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10,000 Men. 

Wards and Music by Bub Dylan 
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Additiumd hyit-.t 


Ten thousund On line move, 
ieri [hniLViiKt men chi i£k iuu^> 

Mono of t hi en l doing rinlhm' that your inLimu wouldn't disapprove. 

4. lt:L tieousin'd iVi^n digging iu r silver and .h.htLhI^ 

Toji thousand tnen -digging far silver ujxI u;oSlI. 

All clean shavco, all rami i*g ii? iVom diocold. 

5 4 Hey 1 Whin cfnild your lover be? 

Hey! Who couEd ywi favei he? 

T -Lit me ear off hiLr, bead su you L.:^n milly L :t'e! 

fi. Ten [hems and wumen all dre^s^cd an wi| ire, 

JL^ri 4in^ityand wn:ncn all dr-essed in while, 
j Lucid Lil 1 al my v/'iirfaw v4^jnj; me gnodnsghi 

7, TPsn 4'iovs^ftd liftffift looking ao E-cun and Jruik 
Tin Liousiiud mfcrt leaking so i&an and frail. 

Each one of ’ezn go! seven wivo^ eorih o^ie -of '^rwt .just put of jail. 

a. Ten thousand vttimfr ah sw&epfa h my room. 

Ter_ ikousLnd women alt sweepin 1 my rourn h 
Spilling my buttermilk, sweeping, ii up will u broom. 

9 Ooh. baby. itak ynu far my Sea! 

Babys thank you. fur my tea' 

[r's so sweEi of you co be F.-n nkc to me. 



2 x 2 

Wnrc h hii'iCi Ml^zc bi r Hob Dylan 




Moderate] v kIdw. with a Lwa l 

C 


No chord 


Bh 


Du) 


f 1 


S-UtL 




On 2 bv 



none. 

Den 


Two "by EU'o h 


lo cheir Jo'-en ihcy flcw^ 


T'L'r'C. tv 




"IVi?, 


ihDv cried ro nil - vive a Sbt by six, rimy play-ij]^ wiLh trick*. 

■ 1 ■ I-".r 1 ujJ 11 ^ 1 !-’!?L" - l > n r i.- =□ | ILjijLT ■Millie, All R-'^Ssis L l 111.111:-1■ i■ ■ IC.t i|ihr .■Liured. 
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AtfdisuuMil I'y.rj.i j 


Rrulp r #2,' 

How TYUiny tomoiwjw^ i hey given away? 
Hnw many tniri|j5ired (i> yesterday? 

How ZELbLEiy more without any itiwird? 

How many mtut tan Mwty ;iiffonl7 

Twii by two, they Pepped Into the ark, 

'Iwo by ewo. ificy step im rhe dink, 

Thiflfts by lbnw» lluey’n; Liming tbs key, 

Four hy four, rfoty turn ir §cn[ie more. 

Ones hy rune, they foRow (fie sun, 

Tv/ii hy iwca, Lo nnuLtaer rentf-ezvo-ijs. 
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Absolutely Sweet Marie 

^oitli arid Music by licb Dylan 


MthdL'ratelvL wiLh u boat 

D 



Q 


A7 


\y 


—jLj— t 


te I — I K 4 = 

J * J ■' ■ 


^=3 


:i -^ 


road gate, _ 


you knew I jusr can’t jump_ it. 



A? 


Blu 


vjin 


i. ■? 'if— 

§ ft l 

1 1 

S 




\ 

(jl 

-:J 7 




sil - linji 


beaJ-ing (Mi iaiy hum - pel 


WiLh 



mv you _ hi - ni^Etl,_ sweet Mil - ric?_ 


toll, I 


Cnpvri^'ir l , 3W; n-m-n-n IH^4 ! 1-jusrf Minin. All KijJilk Hutiinxl. IiiL-s iivlluuiril Gop/i ij£!l[ £fc:iL.±d. 
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Jjc knnwh my fate But ev - ’j.} 1 - bod - V cilsf : 
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-! 7 P '9 r : nrr-^ 


-1-*- 


hor« - ct LFjlU you did pftjm - is* Were 

fe - Vftf down In nyy pock - trt.s The 


G D A7 



13 o A7 U> Em 


Mi 
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A 
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k -- n 
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r 1 1 
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— | «.• 

fjph 

m. m 







1 IT] 

I 1 m 

-4"— 

■—■ 

-b 

f—-—i 

* : y | 



Live oat - side Ihe law, you mtLsi._ be bon - e$t I 

sake ])Lm_ to yo<ur house, but I eait L i un - lock_ iL You 


F3m 


D 


A7 


m 








-t 1 jLl 


know you til- ways say_ that you_ a- gjee 

see, you lor-got to Leave— nae wjUi_ the key 


JAui 

Oh, 


G A7 r> 


•J V — -1-— 

no 

KK5 

[e= :] sf 



nJ 

EtEl anil 

fi. 

1 

— d — m - 0 - — 0 . II 

whuru ars vou 
wcLeiv ur£ you 

—-M 

Lu Ti^ht. 
LO - uifihl, _ 

M j> ^ 

_ sweet Mu rie?_ 

_ sweet. Ma-rie?_ 


Ij-JI 

Well, 1 du]' - . 


O A 7 D 





















































































































































































4th Time Around 

Words and Muiit L y Bob !?vlin 


HlMleratelj- 


jTj 

1 

.tTi 1 1 1 1 

MR 1 ® 

lib 

mry 

II III 

m 

K 

ff# 

m 

Bk 

i 

I 

ir- ^ j 


Ml 

iU 

1 —F 

»n f * m 

Lr r 


L. When 
5. T 
1. She 
4. Her 
5- And 


she Alii lL, t: Dgn'L 

stood ihi-rs arid 

Lhncw me_uuL - 

Ja - mai - enn 

when [_ w 


Bit 




£ 




*—1= 


£ 


waste 

VO LIT 

words. they’re 
Lapped on 
sLCOd In 

j LIS L — 

her__ 

lies," 

i 

cried_ 

hiiLiimecSj 

_'l 

drum 

3lKl 

Linked_ 

aide. 

I 

Llic_ 

did 

where 

ev 

mm 

And, 

when she 

did_ 

enme, 

l 

asked __ 

throuGh,. 

_i i 

l'jJL*3 up 

my_ 

■shoe 

And 

brought _ 


Silt WS3 
liei Lio'iv 
’ry- on* 
h er :■□ r 
if 10 


deaf, 

come, 

waUccd. 

&omr_ 

you 


Bb 



Bb 


And 

She. 

And you. 


Bh 


r : Lf Ler find - mg 

iidd,_ i: No, 

you Luuk _ me 

F 


I'd_ Fo: - 

dear, M _ 1. ^aid, 

in,- 


A t r J ’ ~1 J F’l 1 . 

—- T> 

. ——- 

i 1= 

iT- C'L 'lV : '! +P - 

w* * *=«—*—*. ^ ■ vJ- ^—. , J 


J—f-—£— 

-1— 


bnc:;i k - 

i-ng_: 

my 

■SYOSv 

. Thun said,. 

Jt Wfrid 

e?ac_ you 

"ut 

ler rr 

sLriu^hL 

cned 

tior 

Milt. 

Thon she 

said, 

“Don't 

s=t 

ou3c." 

sor - 

T<?.n_ 

jjjy 

SllJJt, 

I 

weed 

bslok- 

:. U L iJ 

knocked 

Jt Yom 

'■A'OI'd:' 

aren't 

clear. 

Yon'il b^f-fer 

Spit 

om_ 

ycur 

jum, ?: 

You 

Joved 

TTi L2- 

Llien, 

You 

did 

nY. 

wustc 

dmc. 


■:.--pi-i^l". 1 5^; rrreEW4 DwintMinic. All LUphis 'J-ryrr-'vL Lu km id cm! ^cpvrichc S:r.ircd. 
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Am 


IV 


j. JrJ f , 


Il_ 

Sc-. 

1 _ 


SEl*_ 


then time I 
I forced _ my 
wnit - «i 
serraTncrf 


in Lhe 
till her 


£Ut upl- 

hands_ 

t lllI 1 — way, _ 
fsoe \*ol __ 


t.0 

in my 
stie wei>r 
so 


zH 

leave 

p«& 




Jfi—I 


ro gcr. 
red _ 


LJuL sJjtr _ 
'jt-: Ar.il 

it. Ami I 
'I 'hen *hc 


5Lud,_ 

Mt_ 

tried. 

fell 


< im 


m 

/Lf j 11 # J j k- 



j_j * 

r r i £■ — —;□= 

wi ^ [_^J -F J J. --J -— 1 -*- 



r r ,g_zLr p r * I 


'"IWt 

for 

J£Qt, m 

Hv 

dy 

3" 

£_ 

n 

'-i* 

1 

]] jlj hL 

with 

my 

thumbs,- 

AtkI 


,LTL : .L ■- JidJll 

lv 

to 

milks 

tsnflfc-. 

OuL of 

th&L 

pin; - line 

Of 

OCL 

die 

floor,_ 

And. 

I 

£ti\ - e iL-'d _ 

her 



you in your wheel - chair That _ lenued up_ a - gainst_ 

up ana then Thoufhi- I'd go_ look through _ her drawer.- 


Bb 


[Til - nr* - “I 

F Rif Hi? 



^ Coild 



L3b F Eb 



It . 

.■T' 

Z~—fl 




Nnw 


for msftc.__ 


































































































































































Abandoned Love 

Words and Music by Hah- Dylan 


Mijflci'Stcly 

G D Em 



l.r can h(MT the tUfO-sae of_ U:c key_ I've Iwsil 


m 


11 






de-edved by the. down_ in - side of IW._ 



Bui 


D7 


Soule a - toll - ing 


nw 


I w-siu Lhe 


C 


KiTnri u 

5Pr-trl 

f i} 

I -d- 

1 , if 

— rB-H4:-r^r-) 

y n 

"■"T 

* ■ - r hi 

---=—f 

tz - - - 


h~ - 


baL_ and 


G 



Co_jj..i|;ln 1^75-1^5 I?:.jiix Hrr-n Music All fviglup RjsKvsd. Ti™™mnt3 C-.iji;--r j-, 1 \i :i.. 




































































































































































Additional lym-'i 


2 . fvty ptiLror. ls it fi^.Ul i n_ft wirli £ ghost 

He’s always or i ssonw-whi ?j e w= itfn I need! hi rai most. 

'.thti Shariah mncui Is iiiut" on Lbs hill 
EliE my hciuL U d-teSSin 1 nttf T1 ewe ya fltill 

L T i.h'i! iic basic - uo the town frame tine ilamsn* iriuQn 
1 ot-m yi n i ii rhe: .ah™*, E licftin tn swoon. 

I lavs :o sec you Ureas before ill* iriirrOr 

Wr>n : i ynu let nc in your mom one til ne 'Jure I (iiuJly iJisupp^:'"'? 

4. Bv?.iybofly 1 * wearing adi^mHc 

To hide vvIoujc they’ve go*! left hdimil ilieir«yi>g. 

Rut me, E can't enver what L sun 
WJwrever he dhlctien J K II fnllrvw tiKin. 

5. I majeh Lr. Lbs parade of liberty 

But jg long as E lave you I’m not Km:_ 

E-low king iriMSh T suffer sn.Leh abuse 

Wan’: you IcL ms see you smik oik*, time befoie S turn yoi i Iww'? 

6. E 1 vs given up Lie gnrne, I've goi to lea**, 

The per ofgofej Is only make-believe. 

"the trca&uie can't be fm\*$ by man wlio sca/ch 
Whose gods are tknd arvd whose tfiwenS are in I lie tbm'ch 

7 We sat ht an empty the^ei 1 and we biggad, 
l fciske;.; yu. plcuae to cj oss- tne off-e /our list 
My hewi tc_Ls me it’s Ltnw t> mske a dlMp 
Blil my heart is telling mr I love yu bui you're strange. 

S. One mnsre time nt midnight, near the wall 
'[■■ike otfyOur heavy mabe-tip ;mU yow shawl 
Won't you defend fraen the throne, from where yon sit-' 

Let J'jw feel your low Oibe mm* fiime before 1 abandon i£_ 


Ain t Gonna Grieve 

Words and Music; by Bob Dylan 



Moderate gospel tempo Citfjrw; 


—fi 

Li . - , 

- f 







1 — 

j:c i “ 


n : = : 


n 


} 1|; =J 

i ■ 

-■ 4' -4 - 4 - M 



—m 





Well, I ain’r g - gon - na grieve no more, no mote 



Ain't a - eon - n£i grieve no more, no more Ain't a ■ $;nn - r.L gnev:; no 



Veyiti 



l. Conic on bruLh- etS, join Lhc bund. Come nr. si.-i Lets, dtp your hiir.Uri. 


m \ 

fi 

1* ■* 1 1 - V K ' —i -»----1->c—r 

a 

1 m M m * * 1 

* j 1 i i —~=-1- 


r i" 

b_C_fl F m — 

■*JJ J_J *m m m i *M 


J ■ ; 

____—_1 v - m ; =f mm 


'IbLl ev Yy hod ■ y rhatY 

In You ainl a - ^uxi- till grieve nu moix;. WcJJ, 1 


C/ipv.j^ti - >"i? i ViV;, 'tinner Eros. [ii.; :c_id.-iv-:il l^y I r iWlT tiiiLi Mixec. All IHrwrMvj, Ir-i—r.iririnr 
















































































































Addition®} lyrics 
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2. Brown and blue and Waiite ml! bluet. 

All, -.jiw; ::i.rfi_w On |liti ljih 1 w;iy I ii'n'ri.. 

We u;n[ this far and ain’t a-^oin" bunk 
And iuai : l a-gusu^i grkvv m> wOtf- 

Crfftntf 

l. Wc'irc gonna notify your dcjec of 5 cjji, 

You’re u/iinia raise rhe inof until fl« bouse fall? an 
Tf > uu ^1: femx;ht:d dwvn g^L yp iignm 
We ain't a-^onna grieve nn nranne. 

Oivr.ijiT 

4. We : ll sin^rhifl snn^aH iti^hc lon^. 

Sine it to my baby from midnight mi. 

She'II Ring U to you when Fm dead nud jjduc. 
Ajm 5 t grieve no mow 


Qjo.ijrj 


All the Tired Horses 

Words and Made by Bob Dylan 




C Am Em 





<.t c; Am Em (j 


u?c< k c- :■ bc p a r- :-i >■ ii 



Dr.;7l".T '15 _97D, .7 u I!:.;!. 'i-.LV J*rJ:I, 1 :!-J. All fL:-i:i ei:>.I. (iiIti namanl -i j ■■ ij- i|;ln hivnml. 
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Alberta #1 

Wolds siid Music hyR^h Ely I an 




ben - ta, don't you treat me an 
3 C 


kind. 


A3 - tier - ta. don’t you treat me nn 


Em 


E7 Em 



kind. 


Oh, mv hcL.rt 


Eli H-iUI 


'e-iiusc L want vou ho bad. 


Al 


G D G Em 1> G € G 



Oil - ]y iff your li.nir h&ntr Icvw. 

bet- m n v. r h;jt>- fin ym:r mind? 
ber-ra, don't you tic at me un - fcind_ 


| 1 . 2 . 



■L i j pi 11jj L i l 'ifi”: *J/U 2 ig. 3 ^ fr^isx. All ftigjics ^crtr-wl. Lnwrn^irmnl Cupy ^ivim :l. 
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Alberta #2 

Words and Music by Bob Dy[aJj 


Lm 


Moderate blues 

$ - V- 

jq 

-* — \\ ii. — i- 

■ii n 

j i 1 

i-fcl ■ ■ 5 i | " 

ITnti L ; = 

— s—i — --h 

n ft 

V J 

. -- — K- 

4 — 4~ — 

*) 

' i : U ; -U=^ 

u r t ■ 

* * 7 *' ■ 


A3 


het - w.. 
her t5 r . 


let yow hair tinny, low. 

. K'hst’s on your mind'? 


her- rsi, don't yo« treat jkw un - kind. 


Al 

AL 

Al 



her-ra,. 
ber-c^H,. 
ber-rci,. 


lee your hair__ lining, low, _ 

what : s on_ your mind?. 

don’t you tress me tin - kind_ 


Ml 

You keep me 
My 


I 


i 


G 

-£■1 


^== 


Era 

■» K G DGSi 


14 

i 








V- 


give you 
VvOr - nud 
JjfarL ii 


¥ -#■ 


mrmc jfoLd 

and hoLhered 
Hu &\kL 1 


than your » - 

dl 

'uiidw I 


pmn 

of 


itiL you 


can hold, 

flic Liunc. 

dsO bud. 




Jr you'll on 
Al 

a: 


m 


Cl 

1 


D 


iy 

br.niA} 

berLi 1 .- 


let yum hair, 
whst’s on _ 


G 


J 8 ! | J 


Km (1 

■: xa ■_ j 


ham^ low. 
yoLif mind? 

d^rTt treat iitc celt - Erind. 


0:pjTighr £' L > ■' 'j Dig Sky r-f*_ -J. Al! RJj^jih ■* : ■ I IU> n:i::il [inii^ryfir v-:-: Ti"|, 
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All Along the Watchtower 

Word. 1 ; an4 Music by Boh Dy?aJl 


Am 


A (Tii 1 G 


Am 


Am:'G 




L ‘ I'hcnc muir. tifi some vmy out_ of her*, 11 


Lbe jok- er id the 




Am 


Aiii/G 




fEfP 

Mi 


G Am 

.kimc !■:■:■ ■:■ 


Atti/G 


h 


G 


n 


El 


imow '>-■] jui. iiri-v af 1 el it wnfUt.'v 


“No roa- =:on ro gel ex- dl 


ed,” 
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A nr. 


Am/ti 


G Alq 




' * * »~ g=» 


B 


G 




ivh;i Jeel Lluil Life if Imjs: u ju.ve. 


liuL, you. aud I we’ve oirtn Lemuel that. 



And this is not our fate,_ 


So lei us :ur. talk false -lv T.ow, 



The hour is pt - ting late.’ 


G Am Am/G 


AM a - ln-ng the 


G Am 


Am/<3 






WEtch tow - nr. _ 


priii- ces kept the view_ 


While jJI [Li* worn-en 




di 1 * - tl TiCZ 


G Am 


a w<lrf - cat did grow], _ 
AnVfl 


Two rid - era ap - 




^ j -^ =d 


G Ana 


Lhii wind be - gan to howi. 


pTOiiG'n - ic l.l:_ 





















































































































































































































































































All I Really Want to Do 

Words and Music by Viob Dylan 
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■■ vrt 


■en 
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-T-! 

?L -^ -j- 

1 i 

; - ^^ 

1 1 1 

i 


pete 

fignt 

D 


with yon, 

with you, 

A 


Beal 


Fright - en 
E 


or cheat 
you 


or 

or 


p 


A 

■ ■'a tj 


mif 

light 

D 


Ll’O&J you, 

en you. 


A 

UC 




m r w 


g 


a 




5 ini - 
Diar 

E 


pis - fv 
vnu dnwn 


you, clas - si 
or drain you 


ly jihi. 
down. 


~r~ V - 

De ■ ny. 
Chain 

D 


rz 


you 


de - fv 
down 


or 

flT 


-i«»- 

M 

Chorus 

i —|- 

wV. 

jbjji 

—n J ia= 

—j~n 

* 

4 

■"*4. 

L -J-«=L-- LJi - 


^ ^ 

cm - ci 

i 

4?'_ 

'-r 

E 

All I_ 

™l - lv 

W£ilt LO 


bring 

A 


yon down, 

D 





i i. f i 

-1— : __t :f . i 

nn | 
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■:■: ■: km 


- t= "T -F- 

ffhkettaj * ^ 

j J j " 1 

W- 

i- 1 


lLu 


is. 


A 

7 i 


D 


i 


c it 

3E 




E 

c- 


h\i bj, he 
A 


friends with VOu." 


11" 57 


6. 


2. No, 4ujd 


r 'Pflrns. E:ns. Iiil.; k-Jt.in! I 95>2 Ijpm?] lUlcr bllliiic. AJI Juphu I: Ui:n .11 Kina Cille r 
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Ariiitiionnt fyruzx 


I utiif'i linkin' to block yon up 
Shock or or lode you up, 

Analyze you T CLLlegisriv^ you, 

I 'i inilize ynu; or advertise ymi(r 

A.I I I Tetflly Want cq do 

It, h: ; ibv, Jjti fricildi: v-'Lth you, 

4. I don 1 L ivftitf m sliaigtit-Faia; yew, 

Race or tSuise you, lfltfk of trace you, 
Or disgifjci': ynn ordzKpSaee you. 

Or deftne you or cnnHirt you, 

All I really want to do 

l s. , baby, be friend* wifr you, 

5. I cton'i want Lu id eel your kjn. 

M-ifct you spin or do yet ir_, 

Or select you or dissect yoa. 

Or wp-ci you or reject yon. 

ALL E readLy wmil Iti d-D 

[s. hohy. be friendi; with you. 

<5- E don't w;sr.!t to fake ytfn Out* 

Tsiko or shake or forsake you out, 

E ain't tonin' lot you &> faes like. me 
Sec Like me or be like mo. 

All ] really wan? to do 

l t, baby, be Friends- wllti you. 


App 1 e Stickl i n.g Tree 

Ward* and Music by Bab Dylan 


Modefflldr 

D 


-a 

t: 

Jr il 

k s 



— | % 

-*• J JLJ * J- w hi J-J 


Old sstati s&il in’ jji % n din-gkv tyac_ Down [hsw_ 


i 


*V V-- 1 


r : r J .' ^ 


Old man dfiwn _ is ^ai[-in’ a hook On there 



pilll 111 Jill jj] 

0 


10 die Suck ling frrOuk.. Oh yeahl 


M 

*/ 


tu 


Coda <t> 






Nuw, he'fl un - der-ncftlis tSiuiL ap - pie sud- ling tncc_ Oil 




= 




=1 






yeah' 


Un - iicr rliaf ap - de sud. I in i- ul: __ Oh 

C^pyri^hc 2' I^CV: i-:ih:wu:I is * 7 ? IWMih>, All RKtrrtd- IliE£rir4.i.iLEi jI L~h!|K|>i i ■; I i i S. i: mil. 
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jj 


D', 1 


—ir 5j. 
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>■-*- 

No cheird E 

V * | 

H N,Ci 

it— i » 

=n- 


-*■■ 


- * -1 

i i_j r r ' 

r - t 

-■-1 


L >Jll! T ful's on - dcr nciilh— that tree 'Tbci.'C'S gon ntfe 



ju^r; you and cti-i _ Un ■ deF - Math thaf ap pi* suck- iin,E tree . GU 



.4JJjVdOTJLl/ fyrrff 

3. [ push him hack and [ -stand in line 
Ob yeah! 

' I'hej-j l hush my SfldFe acid stand in ILne 
Oh yeah! 

Then I hush my Sad sc and =iand an line 
E get on board in iwu-eyed lime 
Oh yZiM 

4 . Under tfu jl? appte SttCkJitlg |ft?e 
Oh yeah! 

Under Lha i apple iiKfcling Uee 
OJiy^h! 

UnderneiUh Shut ir«* 

There’* just pc™u. be yurj and wr 
Uiidfttiiestli fee apple syckiaup tree 
Oh yeah! 

5. Ndw p who’s on ihp t 4 iHK h wliLh a ft Lo tell me? 
Oil ycofif 

WEirt's eit IJk rabEc, who's to tell ms ■ 

Oh yeah! 

WSkn ^ttouSd T KSt r oh, why should 1 i«Jl? 
The ferny-nine of you sike bills oufl of bell 
OH.demean (hatch! oppLe sutSdiu^s iree 
















































































































Are Von Ready? 

Wards and Munir, by Bull DyJan 


Moderately i}\n 



I.Aicyov reacl-y, are you rrad-y? 
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/a Ccita 0- 

mfi" L 

iJLLu 



Mr 11 —- =7 -■*■. .- 
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*— • -J 

-- k -t j j 

yfc 

£=5 

-=T“ i . 

i “ £r-“ 


2. Am I rctid-j, 


t.rpYtighr P L?S 0 Spfrdjl RIlLi Mim:: All Itijjhn: ItiKrVCll. IfLttK'jlJafiU. Ca^-i ;-J l 






























































































































































am I itjfld-y'- ? 


^3= 



4 * 


fc-' 








HTTl 


read- y't 


C7 




takje up m>' crass?_ Ha^c 1 sue-ueti-dered_ (o Lhe will of God Or am I 


Gm 

*TTFT* ni 


P 


lli 


¥ 




sliJI 


act- log lifcc the hoKH:' 


Ajji I read - y, 



—*—*—T— 

1 

J"—]—=?—■*--——- 

li. 

lfi 

D.&. til Cl-'L-ki'^ 

3i --■■ — —1 


f ' — s- —“ 

hope L'm 

l-=— J —- — t- - i 

r-Liiid - y. 


ii- 

—*-- : —■—1 

5. Arc ymi 


Gm 


4- a*!* 

ft 


III 


re/^trf S. fiii-k- 























































































































































































Atfditi&Mnl fyrJr.y 


3-i 


3. When d&$|jucii 0 n cometh swiftly 

Ajw there's no hj any 4 fare-fru* well, 
Hevg you dndded whether you vf.iint co be 
Tti heaven 01 m hell? 

Are you ready, you ready : 

4, Have you jetii somiw unfinished Itu? iji^ss"? 
is rluHr* tfumelhinj; holding you brn*7 
Are you rhinVii££ ytsTTicLl: 

Or ins vi n 1 futlowinj; the flaeV? 

Are you read!/, hi>^ yuu’re- ready. 

As* you ready? 

5 « Are you reudy t'eir the jnrignutiji ? 

Are you ready t'us dw rejriL-k swift sword? 
Are yotr ready for Armageddon? 

Are yau ready for I tie day of 1!lie Lord? 

Are you ready, I hope yoi/je ready. 


r 


Belle Isle 

Music by BuL Dyl-n 


C 

11 i“ 


Moderately 

-i- I.. k - 

i , ■ 

h ^ h __1 _t—,-3 . -1 

4*-^- * ■ £-1 

Ons 

C G C 

* e a ^|| | 
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Arthur McBride 

Wfldii und Music. AflUJlged by Bab Dylan 
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2. "Goad morning, good mOraJng” tlw S&igta-ii he cried, 
“Aad ^ie Finnic tn ynu, gentlemen," we du I rc|jly, 
Intending no Au li n but irtjeattt ri> pass by, 

Fur it bein' on CbLialmas momin'. 

u ELt,” yrys be, M My tine fellows* IF you will enEbst, 

Ten .giLLn.s&is hi ^c<1d I’ll stick in vgjj fiar, 

And a crawn in tk bargain for W k.ick up che dust. 

And drink the king's health in die morning 

3. "for 4 soldt&f, he leads a very fins li:c ? 

And he ahvaytis blessed with a charming young wife. 
And he pays nil bis debte without SO MW Or Strife, 

Ami he^ilw^J'> lives pleasant ruid charmin'_ 

And a soldier, be always is decent and dean, 

In the fijie&t of clotiUAg he's eanstsntEy recn, 

Wh ilc othsi peer fellows go dirty and nurum 
And sup on Lhhi giuei in the morning.'’ 

/njf/virijfiviwi 

4. j, Bul” says Arthur, "l wouldn't In: pioud of your clothes, 
For ynu vc only the lend uf IJrmil, ns J. .suppu^. 

J_5=jI yoi dare jbOr ■:'i'iaui;c them one night, for you know 
TF you dij. you’ll be dogged ijl Itw morning 
And although that we’ie *i]Lgte «od ci^. 

We Li:-:-: great del igJit in our own company 
Wc have no O^ir-n ki nm u.e places to see. 

Although IJi-i m. vijilt nfftis are eharmi-ig. 

5. "And wc have no desire to C*ke yuur advance. 

All hazards, and danger* Airier* on chance. 

For you d have r.o snupjKs I'ist lo wend us to France. 
Where we would gettbot witboid warn kg. 7 ’ 

‘Oh nc," says the Sergeant, "TIL h:iv« nejk.ik.-Ii chat, 

And neither will I take Lt from smppy yumig hmis. 

l : ur ]I you ... me w'.th mac other word. 

I’ll cut off yoLX tetris in I ha morning.' 7 


h. Ami Arthur fmd T h wa soon drew oui hogs. 

And we .scarce gave Lhein Une Lu draw IhjSir own blades 
When a trusty shillelagh cajne over r| ie|j bead 
Airi hid them taite that as fair warning. 

And their old rusty rapi-T-rs that hir.g by iI i^it sides, 

Wa rigng them as tar as we could in -be Llde. 

"Now Lake them up. devil*!" cried A rim McBf-de : 

"And temper Hieir edge in the- momin’.' 1 ’ 

1 And the little wes dtuttimet, w fluneced his bow, 

And w-e made u football cd" his rowdy-cow-de^. 

Threw it in the tide far tn reck and to roll. 

And bade it a Lsdious retun'iihg. 

Anri havin' no money. paid them otr in cnaeks. 

W& paid m> respeut lu i tielr two bloody backs, 

Anri we lalbtncd them :hcie I ike a pair ol; wee yacks, 
And Ml them foi dead m ihc morning. 

£, A.ilL vg. 3, ii: mu chafe and -j e finish dispuce^, 
o^bligiTii-lv' s^lI iT lli^y wanted icciuiis. 

Ikr vft weft; Lb* knls whn vvoiJ d p.ive ttiem herd clours 
And hid them look sharp in the nojTnn 1 . 

ItTxtrumvntoi 

V. Oh, me mud my eoisrii, i^i.^ Aiih-jj McRridt, 
we wlul a-wclkir. : down by rite ^ustde, 

Mark iknw what followed and what die' b^ Jtln. 
for ii b«in s on Ou isrmas morain'. 
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As I Went Out One Morning 

Wj rdi and Music by Oob Dylan 
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Baby, TVn in the Mood for You 

Wnnrls and Mnsir hy Bob Dylan 
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AttiHliofjai lyrics 

2. Sanurtscues Fm in nirmti, l-ord., F had my overflowin' fiiJ 
Somctimca [’m in ehe mood, I'm gmuta acmke tail my final will 
yymeMrriH'i E'ni in the mood, T'm gonrsa head for due wiLUdn' bull! 

DaL I hen, :.iy;p.Lii, bail (Fitin again, T saki nh, 1 said oh. I said 

Oh bohc. I'm in the mood Jor you, 

3. Someeimes I’m in Ihe mwd, T wanna lay iiftjhft down and die 

Sometimes I’m in ihe mood,, 1 wwnnii tlinih u[> nuhe ^ky 

SomclimcK I'm in the mciodl, I'm g<mn a Saugh until 1 cry 

S3 ijl Lh-“iL d£ttin. 1 tuid again, I kjiJ ngiiii, 1 saki 
Oli hs\he. T 7 m in chc mnnd for you. 

4. Sometimes fin in tlE£ Fm £lcq> in my finnya^all 

Sometimes I'm in Hit mood, I ain'l gonna do nothin' al aLI 
SomcLimes I'm in tits mciod. [ wanna fSy Site a cannon ball 
But then <igain : bid ihrai again! I ^iml idi, I said ok 1 said 

Oh babe. I’m in the mood tor you. 

.i. Somalirn.es I'm in the mtwxj, T wanna fruek up against die wall 

Sometimes F'm in Lhe mood, I wanna Tun tilt 1 have jo craw! 

Sometimes I'm in the- mcwd. [ ain’t gonna dn nothin’ at all 
lkM. then -again. but dien again, I s-ud oil, 1 said oh. I Jiukl 
Oh babe, fm in che mood for you, 

6 . Sometimes I'm in the- mood. I wanna change my hftuie- aicund 

Sometimes Pm in ike mood, Fm gonno m-ike a change in dik here Lown 
Sometimes I'm in the- mco-d, I’m gonna change the world around 
Bui then again, but then again, I i a.d eh, s said oh. E said 
Oh babe. I’m in che mood for you. 
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Baby; Stop Crying 

Wurdi and Music by Bob l~_H r Jn n 
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AMitrimal fvrw.7, 

X Gu Lo the river babe. 

Homy. [ will meef yem (here. 

Go down 11 Mi r i v+:r, I uhn , 

Hoiwy, T will [i;iy y\j\iw Lyre. 

Chtyyux 

T If you 7c lonkinp. for assrsmn^i* h Ivir.:^, 

Or if y-uu jus-< w-uni some company 

Or if you just want a Iriejid ynu can "_alk tn. 

Hrkioy, come and stf c a]*ini n^. 

Owrus 

i Yn*i bc!eiv hurt so many lim^s 

And 1 know what you're thinking oL'_ 

Wfil, T 4on’t hflve in he no doctor bnb^ 

To see that you're, madly Lo love. 
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Additional lyrics 


T. :t T iLLuk I\L catt it America’' 

[ paid as \w, hjr: land 

l 11 ii! 1 ; a deep ?ti;:l:1i 

[ rclL dawn. I could nm smnd 

Oiptuiu Aiub he skirled 

Writing up frame deeds 

He said. *'Jj£l’s sat up a Fnrt 

AmI si mi hnvii:^ thepkice wiLb beads” 

Just i.hcn Lhis cap earner down the > J _ ecr. 

C~!r^p. j- .1 iji>ii 

He throw us all in ia.il 

Fur carry in' harpuony 

\ Ali ms TinISlhfl MM 
Dan’: even ask me- how 
T wenr to get some help 
I walked by :i Guernsey crjw 
Who directed me dew r. 

To lIic Bowciy =.l nms 

Where people carried *igny.m<S 

SayLng, !, Ean che bums” 

I jumped fight into Line 

Bayin’, l£ [ hojw rhne [Tr, not lav? 1 '” 

When I realised I hadn'i eaten 
Fol 1 fLva days straight 

4. [ wedL into si restaurant 
Lookin' for che wok 
f told their. T vm the editor 
Of a famous etiquette 'oonk 
The waitress he ivus hmdsome 
He wo_e a powder blue cape 
I onfitofci some stzws, T said 
"Ceild you L 2 lease make that crepe" 

.Jlsi I hen r'ne whole kitchen exploded 
From boilin' f-LLi. 

Food was flying every where 
And! lift wTchcait my hat 

rl. New, [ iMlIilu mean :o V nosy 
EuL L Vfd\\ lu.o <\ bt.rik 
To get. gome hail to: Arab 
Acid ah Uje buys Uick in iliKiank 
They asked me far some collateral 
Ami I pul led down my pants 
They threw me in liie atky 
When up so mo- this sir! from France 
Who invlrcd me to her hous£ 

I, Vf^t\t x till! !ihh! hill I il frir!llll 
Who knocked :OC CUl 
Aod rubbed my boot* 

Aod 1 way on the street again 


6. Well, 1 rapped upon a house 
WilSi lino 11.S. H ;'i m, iLjinn display 
I I- tl Cwi Id you help me out 

1 guL edldc friend* down die way' 1 

Tit?, iri;111 sr.rs h “Cd imi ijflihih 

1TL leiir yon Limb from Li rr_b ,_ 

1 «ikh "Yuu loiow they refused Jchus, toe” 

He said, "'You’re not Him 

Clor nuf of hf.ir: lisfmi 1 bmaV y< mi- ■xhik.; 

1 azn’t your pep" 

1 Voided in I in hin rins.-Jeil 
And i went looking lor a cop 

7. T run ngiil c<ii Iside 

And 1 hopped innide a l- if? 

T wcirr our the other rlnor 
Tld.y Englishman K3ul h £l TW h 
As he saw me ■ eap a hot dog stand 
And i chariot that sLocd 
Poiked across from a budding 
Advertising 'irctherliuud 

I laiS night lijOLigh ilvs Font dour 
Lite a hobo sailor does 

But n was Just a funeral parlor 
And the mim frisked who I WO5 

8 I repeated usstmy friends 
Were all in juU. wilh :.l sigh 
He gnvc me bis cand 
He .^i. d, "Call me if they die'’ 

L shuck hi hand and suld goodbye 
Ran cut :c die sLrect 

When Ci bowling bid I tan.a down the road 
And knocked mo oft' my feet 
A piiy phone was ringing 
Lt just about blew toy stiitld 
When T picked it up and said Licito 
This fooL came through Lhe line 

£?. vV?_JJ, by i l.ii:.: Li ms T was fed up 
A! trym' to make a &lub 
Aj Lwiiigin 1 back any lielp 
For sny tiiend^ and CupLiun Aivh 

II decided lo Tip s coin 
Like cither heads u-r Imls 
Wnuld let me know if E should go 
ikiXch to 3 -up Of b:<r.k I-:.] jail 

10 1 hi>cked my «uiur i-ulL 
And I v.C't a coin to flip 

11 came, up tails 

Il rhymed wi-n w. ly 

i>o 3 lontle 11 back Lo the J .ip 


10. Well, I^L biiL:k niifl rnnk 
The parkin’ ticket oil Oil: cu^L 
1 wlu- rLppLr.i- il n': shreds 
When tlii;= CDUitgemd buaL went [jh^i 
Th“y rw niy nsiiis 
And £ said, "CiipUsLu K"iiI lT : 

Tl'ij 1 believed ms tnL 
'L'Ji#y vtjiry- L-:d m knew 
Wbuu CJUnljy [h,il I ilnl 
I said fui :he Pope A Pn. k k 
T was employed 

1 hhy I til i life jV'i l':pht£way 

Thsy were very paranuid 


11_ Well, the- ViiA 1 fif Arab 
lie $i nek rm £ wha.Lc 
Than wan mimried i.u the deputy 
Sheriff uf i hft jail 
But die t'uiuiicflc thin^r way 
Wht:n T wsft leavin' die bay 
1 saw three yldp* a-^n-in' 

They were all heading my way 
f ji^Li.1 die S3|itiin what bin name way 
And Low L^inw lie rlirl n't drive a [inek 
He -5-aid hiy name wii& OoJunilies 
1 just .said, '^nevi luck."" 
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Words and Music kty Bob Dylan 
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Additional Iv^rx 


2. Thi^i-ph younc Hummer’s bre»vxi. T dale- hci - away 
kron- ^'iir metier and sister, ".hough nhi^c, -.ii-.i they stay. 

Eucb one ■:/■ I' ilvm suffering tram the fidlmr^ of their day, 

With ssriugK ol' guiit they lriu:l hand no gmdc ue. 

?. OL : the iwu suslik, T loved tie young. 

With sensiri vs ins:iru;Ls, die was The creative one. 

I'hn Lmiisir.r.r seapegoat, she was e-usi y rnKSnnt 
By the jer.Lousy uT olhpis a m in d licr. 

- I-ik::- parasite MiitcL, [ had no iesp£ct ; 

Bouii-d by Iilm- hx>icdtun, her price re protect. 

Cou.riLL"-:- v Uior.s 11 ‘ din nrjicr slic’d reflect 
As a gruteifi tor her scenes and h«r jety 

5. Myself, tor whai I did, 1 cun nut bn- ii*cus&4 : 

Hue difiutfiffi T l .; , ;:‘, fining through oim'L even bts tiseu, 

Far die Ilea thr.t L told her in hr™* fu&- rn Insc 
Tlic souLd-be dream-lover of my lifetime. 

6. Willi unknown vOiiStlousnws, I possessed in my grip 

A magnificent irmutcIpL-WG, chough its heart being chipped. 
Noticing not that I'H ulrtady tlipwd 
To 'i sin of love's false security 

7. From sJJnou-eltec: anger a> idMUftctttlBd pe*ce. 

Answer* of emptiness, voice vucmc-es, 

Till tbs tumbs'j&nfifl of damage rtad me. no questions l.iui, "'Please, 
What : * wrong and whufs exactly tbe matter^ 


Fl And to i; did happen like it cuuJd hav* h^nn forc.ici 
The timeless ??^?ki^irin nf fantasy"s dream 
f\i I lie peak of the- nigl: I. i Iim k i up ar.d the c nsen 
rumbled all down linn pieces. 

'^fJne Jrrt p,ic fi anic I - " her sisLsr did sbmd, 

■'Lenvc her stone, God damn ynru £ot out"” 

Aim! 1 in any ai nior. turning about 

And DHLlir.g JktLu dm. urns nfhe-r per.incss. 

10. Beoeiish a h:u* lm.hr fonlb the plaster did pound 
Her sister uilc I in ii Fcrwuni hr battleground. 

And she In between, the vk.irri i:f sfiuiid, 

Soon ■shaltci cd as a child "nciitb her sbr.duws. 

1L. All is gene, ill I is £00*. limit it, take flight: 

[ gauged twice, doubled, Lears blinding my si^ht, 
My mind Jt was mungl&d, 11P-U into the night 
Leaving nil of love's ashes behi nd mps, 

32. The wind knocks my window* line room it is wet 
The words to say I'm sorry', T aren't found yet, 

I ihink of her often and hope whoever Ske h s mil 
Will be fully aware of how precious she is. 

13. Ah, my friends from rhe prison, they a^h unto me, 
“HMV good, li.rj-W good dOSS it. feel to » flii-^ 7 :: 

And 3 answer them mest mysteriously, 

“Arc birds rise from rhe chains of mo skyway 1 ?" 1 
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Ballad of a Thin Man 

Wnnds aod liy Boh DyLi.n 


Slowly 

Bm 


bllh 

(add A#) 


w^- 


# 




Vou wutfc in to rfo-e room __ 


Bm7 


WiLh ynur pen *dl in yon- hnirl_ 

E7 


f® 




i= 


f 
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You see some-bod y ru key and you 

Em? 


say, "Who is rhai manr 
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You try so lim'd Bui you. 
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don't mi - der-s 
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Ju*t what you'!! say when you col 
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Re - cause sonic-thing hap-pen - ing hone But you 
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Yu-u havr. ninn y uujs 
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A. nuong Uie liim-hcr lo 
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AtMhiimaf fyrks 




2. You i u i.^ Lip yoLii head 

Aud you LL=k. "I? Hi is where it zrT' 

And somelwiy points -.o you aitd *iyi, 
t: Ii's his." 

And yon guy, :fc Wmu"a mine?” 

AtilI ioinebody el re says, :t Wjw^ what is?"’ 
And yon Ray. "Oh my Cod 
Am E hens rill ciLuncT 

Because something h hrippifrimg here 
Eui you dfi n't Know what it iR 
Do you. MIrIej foiled 

3. You hand in ynnr ticket 
Arid yon gu walch the geek 
Who unmodiaiely walkR up to you 
When he herns you ^peiik. 

And says, '"flow dot;, i; feel 
To be RLich a freak?* 1 
And you ay : “ImpussibJe “ 

As he .'lands you a bane 

Because something is happening here 
But you know what k :s 
Do yon, Mists.' Jones? 

Bridge: 

You have many canc^cs 

Amojijt the Jtunbajfrcks 
To get you facts 

When someone attacks your imagination 
But nobody has fltiy tespect 
Anyway Ussy already expert you 
To Jlihc give a chock 
Tu La^-daduCiibJc charity organization* 

4. You've wj-tL cfc professors 
And they’ve al I liked your looks 
With great lawyers you have 
Discussed lepers and crooks 
You've, been through all of 

F. Se-nrt Fkz^oraLtl 1 * hcoks 
You're very well rend 
[r’R well known 


5. Well, i he HvunJ swailowcr, lie comes Lip to you 
And then ho kiviers 
He efnRRes lurntfeU 
Anti ikcii Jic clicks his hi^li hiwly 
And without further uoLi.ce 
He a,Rk* you Iruw It feels 
And he says r "Here is your rlnmr. hi; u-k 
lhuzks for the Iojui” 

Because snnifcihiug ls happening here 
But yun don’t know what h i s 
Do you, r.fisrm Jom-s? 

6.. Wow you sec ihi s ow r.y-“J midget 
5 homing die wcnl “'NOW” 

Anil you suyv Tur whaL reason?" 

And he says, "How 7" 

And ytju .say h "Whm (Jue* ill is mean?" 

And ho * err m its bauk h "You’re a cow 
Give me some m:Lk 
Or cIac go hums’ 1 

BeeaiiHe something is happening hem 
But- you tionT know what it is 
Do you, Miutey JoneR? 

7, Well, you walk inlo Ihe room 
Like a cumcJ and then you frown 
You put your eyes in your pocket 
And your nos ft on Hih ground 
There ougjti 10 n Law 
Against you cumin" around 
Ychu 31i j fd he made 
Tq w-ear earphones 

Beauae someibitia is happedng here 
But you dun't know what it is. 

Do you, YlisSer Jones? 


Because, son: >1fi i ii i:, i* happe.ntug here 
Bid you lIij-jl"L know what n ls 
Do you, Mister Jones? 


Bob Dylan s Blues 

Wids and Music by Boh Dylan 
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repeat four times 
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mins Some-hod-y mu^t-a iol' 'em Thgi l was do-in' fine- 


2. Oh you flvs and ien Cent w ewh 
With illilIiLli ' in your heads 

[ fuL ii tea! c,iil Fin ]nv iti' 

And I j^nl T" II Love ]ict til] T : m dsod 
Go y.wisy from my dudr aiirf nty window mo 
now 

3. Lui'd, T ain't poiu 7 down ca no nice tllcL 
See no =.pork cur rjn 

I' dun : t have no spons car 

And 1 cioo'l cbin Lii have- flcie 

[ can iv4j]k rjiyumw around ihe hi nek 


Additional lyrics 

4. Wdl, ifrs v^ i™i kcept a-bLowin 1 ms 
Up ai id down die street 
W-idi my hdi in my hand 
A:!-:S iny l.u'iul:-. imi jliy f££ r _ 

Wwteh 0111 BO VvN dun 1 1 Ijrl me 

TflfeU, lookiE heit buddy 

You want to be Jal«? me 

Pulluul y\m sitf-shonrer 

And Lijti every bunk you enn 

|vm ihejiulpi I said Jl was all right 

Yes! 


Ccpyri^lif SO 1 i-irtf '^11 lit. Eiat Die.; ;WI. 1W Rid:i Ali Fright: Ktttrwd. brc.-rjiiczil Cppyri^-irS-cvn-l. 
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The Ballad of Frankie Lee and Judas Priest 

Morris iuid Music by Boh F>yl;m 



(Spoken) 1. Wdl. Frankje r.ce snd Judas FriesL, Ttiuy wife tost of friends. So when 



Frankie I.-es needed money one day, Judas quickly pulled ouf a io]] of tens 


And 



plaoed [heui ou a 


foLUHtool 


Just. above the pJottcd pi sin, 


Savin', 



"Take voiu-pick, 


friinkiu boy. 


My fnss wiU be yew flaiii ." 


f Jnpyri^nc ■£ ;en±weil 'iVyii I Jw-rirT. fl.ll ^smud. Inucn^iioLtil Cc-yy.ifiliL SkuijiI. 









































































































Additionoi tyyiin 


2 . Well, l : mnkm T.--c. he sat rigtu down 
And pv.t his JIiLg^ s to his ^hin, 
iiui. v/iili rhe cold eyrs i>f.Ti]das on turn, 

His head beg-in rn spin. 

:, W r uiild ya pleat* no: sranc at me LLh* ” he said, 
"it's jusi ruy foolish ?nde, 

Sut sometime :< n'.an r.iust b^i dluriu 
Amt diis Ls no pliw;* to hide.'" 

T Well Judas, hn just winked ur.-d stud, 

=■ All light, 1'J5 l*?tve you here. 

Rut you’d beLkr jujrry up and ehuuse 
Wl ii eh gf diose bil.s yui i *'ant, 

Bei'ur* diry fill disappear/’ 

t: l'if- gonna ^LuuL cny pickin’ ii£hr now, 

J-js-I n-.I I me where you"lJ be." 

4. Judas printed dnwn the road 
And said, "Eternity I” 

"Eternity? 11 FiajitLeLflK; 

With a viiiee as ee-Jd as Lm. 

‘‘That’s rigb.h ,: ' said Judas FtrL^i-l, "Eternity, 

Though you might call it 'Paiadise.'"■ 

f. 'Idun'.cai 1 itauyrti : .ng- T ,r 
Said Frankie Lee with SlT'i : J b. 

- : All right:’ 1 slid Judas Fnett, 

H H1 sec yea tifter i whtta. 11 

0. Well, Ftfoide L&z, he sat back down. 

Fetin' Luw add ffiSMl, 

When JUKI tber. a passing HiBOjer 
Burst up 0 -' 1 dne sane. 

Saying, you Frankie Lee, Lh." gambler, 

Whose father is 7 

Wed. ]J yoo iU^, 

There's a fellow eaUin' you down die rend 
And tiiey say bi$ nanw is Prier-t." 

'/, :i Oh, yss, he is my friend-' 1 
Said FftmwfcL« '-n frijihc. 

T dc recall turn veuy well, 

Tn. t'acr. ho jus: id.'i. r_ny slglu.’ 1 
K Tes, that's the ciu 1 ." suUl ilifi stranger. 

At q.L4L^-. :?.S j'i monte* 

,J Well ? my nrjsaaagc Ls, ti* s <lwn the- road, 
branded in a housu-"' 


J<. Well, Fi anhie l^-. lie par.kked;. 

lie dipped ev’ryUirip, and ran 
Until tie ; : : ii'i'ic up to tbs spul 
Where .Tudas Friesl ilid smnd. 

"'Wiml kind of h e-use ia this" he sidd, 

Lr Whcrc [ have corns to roam T 
"lfi no! a lunue,” naid Judns l" : 'i i 
"dt'-s not a htui- ■ - it's a home.” 

9. Well, liunak k T.^e, ho [rennbJed h 
Ha ricon losL all 

Over cv'ryLhiD|: which Vie had made 
Wiiile rtie minion beJJa did mil, 

He just ciood tbftte ^tai hid; 

As i her hi i; houHe aa bTL^lu ns. any siin, 

With Sour and i wenty windows 
A iwi a woman's face hi -;A : 1 iy one. 

LO_ WeLL, u^ kmjxs rail Frankie L“e 
With n sc-jli'n] r bounding leap, 

Arid , foamang aL the mouth, 
l je to piake hit nddni^bt Liecp 
For state^Ji m^hh ^nd day*; 'ie raved. 

Hoc on Lhc seventeenth he bilfSt 
Into Me ai ms of-lodas Priest 
Which it where hr. died of ihhst. 

11. No one tried lo s-iy u ihin^ 

When they L<>ok him eut in jest, 

E^cepL of oour^fi. tbfr JiuLe neighbor boj 
Who carried him co rcsL 

And he just walke-d along, alone, 

VpLih hsy guilt yO 'rvell eonccalcd, 

And nuittcred Liiufemeadl tut tw^rli, 

Jt Nocbin j is i^vcalcd.' 1 

12, Well, the moral of the story, 
l?ie moral of Itlis SOOg, 

Is simply tfiuL one should Ji^vei he 
Wht ic nno dnes not baling. 

S u wlwai yyU yraif neighbor carryin' iom^.tiiiL 1 , 
Help 5iim ivUh hb Jri:iLl, 

And don't go mzaiaJilng t'iinirlise 
Fo-r that Lion-o ^osa dm ti i;td. 
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Ballad of Hollis Brown 

Words and Music by Bob Dytan 




Moderate (in 4) 

hm 

40 
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(Em I'hroicghnui) 




Hoi Its Rjiowa. he lived <m [tie ixit dido of town. 




Hoi- LLk 





m 
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DrowTi, he lived on the can - Side of lown. 


With Im 


ifc 


J.. I J J J J J Jl * 




wife and five chiL clren and ftl?< cab-in fail - in' down. 




Refrain 
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]. You looked far ’work and Ettun - e>' mid you walked a nrg - ged mile. 


p= 




# 






You looked for work and asktro ey and you walked tl ^jed mile.. 



Your rtn] - dram are mi hnn - gry that they 


I 1 - 2-3 etc. (repeal fill luldcOonal lyrics) | L-llsL Limo ^ | 
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doa’f know huw t-n smils,_ 2. Your 
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1 . Yout biiky : ^ eyes Look trdiy 
They' re u -\njyd iv' at your sLeev^ 

Yam- baby's inofc crazy 

They re u-Luggi n ^r. your siceve 
Yuu v. iilk th:. floor and wonder why 
With every bteorh you breathe 

?>. the rj.b ii/i-.'f: p.nc ynui L'Juui 
Rad bJcod iL y^ur niare 

The ran have pur yym- flour 
U-ud bk<vl it pot ynur tt.lu^ 

It'ther-e's. anypn* dial knows 
T=. there &uyun« ihyi eaies? 

4 Yen i played to the Lerd above 
Oh pleu^. spm I you a fjL-cnei 
You prayed to the- Lord above 
Oh pJ«s9£ send you u mend 
Your empty packets t£?l yuh 
That yau aLn’t a-got tio friend 

* Yd nr babies are ciying Louder 
It : -L pounding Od ynuj bmln 
Yqut babies are crying Lodfe Jiow 
St'y pounding on yuur train 
Yout 'rVife's Rcrcfima are seabbm" you 
Like the dkLy dri^Ln' lain 

0. Your gmsa Li is [drill ng bLuek 
There's no water in yOar wsU 
Youl- gra^ is- aiming blt^k 
Tbflje's no water in your ■vc]! 

You spent yuur Jssr lone doLLar 
On seven diotgun nhc-LLt 


7 Way out in iJ it= wilderness 
A Dfjld coyote cnLb 
Way i“J.I in die wiJdKrjifiSS 
A ctJtl enyotc calls 
Your eyt£ Ils nn rhe ^butpun 
Unit's hanghi'on the wall 

is Your \v\ft\ n is a- bLcediu 1 

And your k^s c:n 1 t fleem do- stand 
Ynur brain Ls u-bztediiL 1 
And your legs can't seem lo stand 
Yourcy-ss tlst on Nik .^Vrni^u^i 
Tliai you're boldin' Ln yuan hand 

P_ There's- Severn hiee^es u-blowir." 

A 11 around the eabin dour 
There's seven breezes a-ble-wln' 
AIL abound the c-nb-i]i door 
Seven sh m ring pur 
Like the uce-m's ponndinj joar 

10. ThKrA's seven people dead 
0«ii a South Dakota form 
There's seven peopld dead 
On n South Dakota funp 
Sofne^Jl^rs in rlie- distance 
Theft's seven nfcti' people burn 




Billy 

Words avl Music by BoEj Dylan 


Moderately {1 



L. J hero s eul'i 5 j cross thfi riv aim ifi’ nf ys 



Law - man yn your wail,_ 


he'd like no easch_ ya 




Bolin ty 


hunt - crs. I. 00 . 


L^sy'ci Jjke tn jrei_ 
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Addiiitmni lyrics 


2> C.j>in : out aiS rstgh t on the twra^ii. 

Lkulin' eill-dy 'Eal hJilia's'i rn thi? hacienda 
Up to Boat HeU ihey'd lih: il> send ya 
Rilly, don’t you tuni your flii hk-. 

3. Playin' around willl SOW sweet scnonlu 
Into her dcir't halt way she will le:tfl ya 
In home Lonesome sIkhIows she will £im ya 
Eh y, yiiu'ic Rd fat- away J'rafii huute- 

- There'=. eye* behind the j]iinons mi *mply peaces 
E uLLet huJes iiid scai s between the spates 
Thems always one ihotc nutali ami ren ninre (.Tape :a 
M i11V; .irn'1 y*itVe walkin' all alone. 

5. They nay Lhui Pal tianetPs got yrmr inimhci 
So khs?p -virh eye open when you dumber 
Finery I i .LJQ sound just rcugfiJI tw ilmnfldi* 

Thunder ^'rwi the barrel Of Si is gun. 

<i, Guides will play your grand finale 
Down in EomcTulniT^ alley. 

Maybe fn the Rio Pecos vulSey 
li\l.y, yu'.i'r^ sn far away from home. 

7. There's always some new stranger cakin' glances 
Sortie trigger-happy fool willin' to lake changes 
And some did tfbwe fuluri Sli-il Pedro to make advances 
Advances on ynur spiriL nnd your *oul. 

S_ The Ijlimiilt.mtil n from Taos want you to go dovvn 
They've hired P:st Garterr Lo Twee a showdown. 

Billy, don't Ft nwlce ya Led SO low-dt>WH 
To shot down by the man who wife: you: Mend f 

9. ILicig Oil w vOLir woman If yon. got one 
Remember rn El Pasu* 0nee, you shot one-. 

3 he it'fcniv have l>£on a wlioie, hut she was u kot out 
Billy, you been miuibi r lor So IteLg. 

10. G ii i l-w will play your grand Liciale 
Down in ti-ojn* Tu lanjfta n Iky 
Maybe In the Rio P'oeos Ridley 
EiiLy, vlki 1 rn sr> Far away from home. 


Black Crow Blues 

Word* and iVfusic by Bob Dykn 


Medium hint's tempo 
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Additional lyrics 


at 


2. I tfanditi 7 si the side road 
ListEniLnT j ju Hue bilH^nnrd knock 
StaArfi ft : ' iii the fltdc ic-L-ui 
Ldr-rtnin’ Lo ife LnSEIicaid liiccJc 
Well, my wrisL om empty 
iiuc rri],i nerves were kickin’. 
Tickin' like a ^luL-h. 

3 Tf T j^-rit anything you new, bulii:, 
L*-l me fell ynu in fronf. 

Cf 1 £Ci[ unylhln^ yirn bake. 
T.fel frit belt yen in Jroni. 

You cum fcSHiue 10 iv*c aonfKiimc, 
Ni*ht rime, day dr™. 1 , 

Any \\m yMi worn. 

4. StomeUiiV65 1 1 m thinkin’Tin 
Ido hijgfi to- fall, 

SomeLLnwy I'm Lhinbatl 1 Fm 
Tee high w full 

QLfer tii^s I'm tbinkln’ I’m 
So Eow E dosi 1 1 knovj 
If I cm COISW Up at aU. 

5. Black tro^s Ipi she nwadnw 
Across a broad highway. 

B hick Ctf(y*vs jai Ihc meadow 
AcnflEB a broad highway. 
Though it's tunny* honey* 

1 just don’t tbe': much Life a 
S^flT&efow Today 


Black Diamond Bay 

WnrHs and Music by Bob Dylan and faLjqur$ J.^yy 


Mnricratelv 

Km 
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a TrghH 1 p -e * 




I Up Qjji Ehc v-'tiitc vc-ran - da 


m m m j -' -j 

4= r r 




S!k wears a neck- tie and a Ka na m.i hd[. _ 



Her p-isj-pori shows a face. Fmiti aji-mh-ei J ime and place She Logics 
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ps* 

■^tilks n - cross Lie mar bic tlcKif Wtuftiti m d vihc-c from lIl-s iilieei. biinii mom is 
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As chc last sJtEp sails and ibu rnuuu fades ft ■■ way From 



Addiikmvl Ww 


^ P :t Fve to talk 'o ijoanfoiip. t]M i«.-h.! -l 

BwL Lise "Go away; 11 and he kicked ihe cLi-iill' ic die t'lcor. 

He hung there irosn Lhe diandtf'to 
SIw CijixIs -'HoSp, thereY dnugcr Mar 
FI cape op?n up 0v;- dooi! 

Then ^hc v-nk-iiro mspe^i 

And Lhc lava floured down fnm ihe mountain high above. 

Tire soldiei and the Li ray mar. were crouched iu the COrffcBt 
Thi nking of L'eTbidden ■ ove. 

Sul thu dfek cleri "'It aappzns every day/' 

Ak the stars fell down and Lhs Melds, buttled ft way 
On Black Diam.Lrfui Buy. 


V As Lha momin' light bre^kn nr;t:ri, Lke Greek come;; down 

And he: ;i.xks to a rape od a pen thal will Wr ft. 

"Pardcu, monsieur, 1 * Luc desk clerk says, 

Cuiftfoily Lenitives Liia ies, 

'"Ati 1 LiOmU'you rigLr_7‘ 

And il k iliu y$]]ow fog lk LLtUr_' 

The Greek is njujckLy header for Tic second floor 
S;iC pftM^s him on Lhe spiral utauxa&e 
Thinkin’ he's the Soviet Artiibn^dnr, 

S.ie starM r .c speak, bu: lie walk* <iivay 

the hloltj! clouds rise aii-:i die paLm bianchw sw\ky 
On ELnck Diy.ir.onJ Huy 

J. A soLdLej site oencuLh Uue fan 

Doin' business will a tiny mar. V' 1 1 1 ■.:■ S^th. him at \ng. 

L-.yh. iisi^ strikes, chc lighte bLuv: uuL, 

The de^k CJOl^ ivake^ end hedns to Hhoat, 

:t C:m you ^cc anything v " 

Tricn i.Lil- Gr^ek appenrs on the second rloor 
Tm l it hare tent with a iupe atouciJ hk neck. 

While a Losfj in I lie gaciiLi-ling room .Lgtfty Up %i eimdle.. 

Says, "Open up aciOid^r ^ck.” 

B.ii Lhedailcr says. “A"JLendtti-vuU6, s’il vlrjs plaiL'”' 

Aw the riiin ■.!,■; iv.- m and die cranes tty hIw;i v 
F rom Black Diamund JtJuy- 

4 . The d*e>- l:Ll i k heard the wo jo; in LiULgh 

As he Joukra ;r:iiind uie afLsrmFlh and the soldier voL h*f£h 
it? .-■*■ I ■ i ? pi a h the woman"y hime : 

..in^, it case a grr.nd 

Sac said, “ItuiL iiin'l unou^h.- 
Then she ran LipyUby m [■:«:*■ hag^ 

W ile a horfic-diLiwa wnil^d at the cum. 

Sh* mossed the door ih^iE ih^ Oiwtk liad locked, 

VL'h^it .i handwritten jL^n ow<\ : lt lli> ^fcn DistULb.'" 
h-Lm kimekad upon ic anyway 

A-, L;ic su.i went dov/n ^ind hi-.. ^id play 

Oil Fllick Diamond Buy. 


ft, As the kl,n id slowly F.ar.k 

The LosSf Lsnfilly bi^kfi die hank in Lhe d.itii jli.1.5 room 
Tlic dcuSci - md, “It's Kn's now. 

You can Lake your money, bu" ! don’t know how 
YouTI F.L ltlW ^ iL in die Lqilio." 

The Liny man bit llw SOldifti'^ '-^r 

Ai? Hie floor caved in and Lhc boLU 1 : in l/w basefJiaat blew, 
White Jihc's uu:. Uf die balcony, where a hcl lo^'l- itf.ly hw, 
" : hfy darling, ie voua air-ic b^-.^niijj;’ 

StiK .yliwk n Ltae and tiicn begins Lu pray 

As the fire bums Oil.. il>: : : sjiicste d/it'es awy.y 

From Black Diamond Day 


7 1 y^iK ^i 11 i 1; 1 honK al one one nigbL ir. L. A.. 

Wutchm’ddCnHikiie nn die seven o' cJlvL-i :i^■■ v - ■ 
ll yiwiri^ thu l wnw an cartLiqu uJ« 1 h;i 1 
Lo[? nodihi* Ihii ^ Panama hat 
At.'Lj a p<\zr of old Ljieek shoc^_ 

Didn’t weim like w;is happenin'. 

So I uimcd it oil -n 1.11 .1 wwi l lo p/ah Diiothe: beer. 

Seta1a like -every Lmi? yoi-1 ili : 1 aiound 

3 here's another hajd-luck sf-my ihat yein’rc "011:1:1 bein 

And thereY really noLbl n' imy^iiic can say 

And T never did p]:m u,i i-n njiyw^y 

Ti.> Black Diamond Day- 







































































































Blackjack Davey 

Traditional, arrange by Bub Dylan 


Am 


MiwlcrutGily 

gftittir N,C. 



^ 


I WU? 

grfllJ^ 3 =rE 


T*~ 0 


■ P 






l.Klack Jack Da vcy come a - rid-in' on h□cV l A - 
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2_ “How o 3 d lit you, my praL- ty Eit-de Lilias, How 
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nld are you r iUy him- cyT T _ 
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She an-ssv^ffed Lu him with a lov- in : : TI 
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he six - Tl: c:i.i, come Sun day . 
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Aclditfwnl Jytii'.'i' 


"Cmncand ^o -vriui me, my piercy llLde crass. 
Conft nf] gn wich me, my Jlomhy- 
'Like yoi where The gra^s grows Kretiii. 

Y.iIj never will r-u.M I for money. 

You n“ '■■'■:r will war.t for iru?r? v- 

■I. 'Tull ell, pull ofi i-iom high-heeled shu^ 

All made of ipanish kuihai. 

Ge: behind :um on my horse 
And vA: 1 II i id-3 off LogeLbrJ, 

We’ll boti go or TigerliL-r.'’ 

5, WeJL tbs- pnllKil nrFth-sjii high-heeled shoes 
"Wade c-t' SpimL-ii J^y.1 11 ^: 1 " 

Got behind him. or hU h-arcc: 

Ar d they jijiJij off toj[v- r her. 

I'hcy both rode oil' togsCiflir. 

!"j. At night th.O bKS canr.ro home 
Inquiring oboiL thk lady. 

The servatF. spoke before cIiC'ILjiIic. 

11 v,Hch Black JliL k Dfi.r-iV; 

Rods oil' v/iih Bl&ok Jaeh Df.vey.’ : 

7. -'Well, saddle for eic ray coitl-bliuek Stud, 

Hc r =, spzcdier than the Jijay- 
I tndc ill day and HI ride all oijht, 

And T".l overtake my ,;ad>\ 
ri bring hosK my lody." 

X. Wall, ha rode alt tight til Lie br&nd daylight, 
’Til be Came co a river nsgLn% 

A ad ?;iclc he hiJS ckn I in' bride 
in the arms of Black lech Darcy, 

Wrapped up '.vUh .FiliiL-k .Tack Davey. 


L >. T-'i J[ off, p*jll off chon: Jong h mk n.lflvc* 
Aj 3 made- el lltf f m fit lcatlicr. 

(t-ivc to ms your lily- wlm f. sand 
AilJ w« h IS hneb ^o horns .ogetLier, 

W-c’iL boLb go bouse in*ccbcr- :i 

1(1. Well, she pulled off Shem hin>: blue gloves 
All made of die fiaesL briber, 

Gave to hi:n her lv y -vl ilcc hand 
Acid said ^ned-hyc L'arerc:, 

Rid fajowdJ furevEr. 

11 "'Would you ioi>:-ht s . v >nji JioiKic ond henw* 

W 01 ild y cm fni£nJke- your baJjy^ 

Would you fejiakc your husband, Luo, 

To go ifri Blast Jack Davey, 

Ride Jiff Tx'lrh Black Jack Darcy?'* 

12. 'Well, 11LJ forsake my boy.vz and heme, 

Am 11 'll ferfF.ak-e my baby. 

S'lJ foranke my hnsbqnd, too 7 
F*i die love of B Luck luck Dflvey, 

Love my Bloch Jack Darcy.” 

13. “L.asr nigbl [ slspl in a feather h^d 
BcLwwn my hnch&nd and buby. 

Tenigfit 1 lay on ?hc m-or pants 

1 1 1 ha aims of Black Jack Davfiy, 

Love 1 }f\y Ebck Jack Du.vcy,' ? 


Blood in My Eyes 

'IraditEpnal, arranged by Bui? Dylan 


Moderate blues 
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Hey, ljey babe, I yut 
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blood _ in itty ifcyfib tor yon,_ 
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Hey, hey hahe. J got 
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blood in my &ygs for yen._ 
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J fjit blood in my eyes for yrm, hri - W I don't 
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AtfftiiiKfrf lJ fytS'CS 




I. 1 went kicU hi nee. put on my ii^ : 

GVi nna a it (hot girl l haft money will j.HLy. 

Hsy. Jwv : tjflbc. T got bkiui! n my eye* fur wii, 

Hiy, hoy. tube, T flnr hkiad ;n sny k^os for you. 

L gut hliH'xi in my eycy for yrai, bubo, 

E don't tnre wiiot in the world ymi dri_ 

3. Sbe kx4: t-d sii. ms, beg!a tu smsfe. 

Said, "Eley, li^-r^ nftaii, aui’t you w:aii a little whileT 
\'n. no, KElbe, I gut limed my eyes fu r y^u, 

Kii, i*o, babe, I gu( blu^l in my eye* lor you 
fjyl Mined ii; my eyes for ynu. hafce, 

[ dcn'L L r'.ir! whar in the world ynn do- 

frijjj'jiroe^ni 

4. No, nO F wa : 'ma. I can't wdt F 

You gar my rtiaiky F now you're trying to brtsaV this. dare. 
Hi±y, hey. babe. I got blood in my eyas ter you. 

Hey, Iwvjr fc*be. L get btoad in my eyfc* far you. 

I gat blaud In nrty eyes for you, bubs, 

[ dtfir t cant what in Llw world you do. 

5. f tell you wjmeUlLng, tell you Lhc facts. 

You dnn’i wont me* give my money fcack. 

Hey, hey, baba, I gpt blood In my eye* For VGU, 

Hey, hay, bebe, J got blood in my eye* for you. 

1 gnr blood in my eye* l-'ur you* bo, 

I dun 1 : cftja w| iat ia (he. world you do. 
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Slowin' in the Wind 

Wiims and Music hv Bob Dylan 
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Bob Dylans Dream 

WoitL; und Musk-by Hob 1 >/]hu 
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Liain jjuiif west,. 
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ii- sleep fur L;.i 
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Cilr. - ccm - ing my - self _Anri the i'irct lew rTifciitk l 
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AfbliiAMtai Jvrrcv 


2 . Wei h half-damp eyea l Glared to die roam 
Wlicru ]elv friends and 1 apcEii many an aftenwwn, 

Wlmr ivs to^Uier withered miuiy ii storm, 

Laughfe 1 find sing in' tLLL ihc «irly knurs ol' the inym 

3. V *u: I'lid wooden SlOVK whcnc tfUL' hiUtK WS1H hi 11I P„ 

Our '.viji-: wnre tol-J v our so’ig^ wm c. sun™. 

Where we i hij',*lL Ft _ i l nothin 11 and w^n.: i | i isc saiinfied 
Tij-kin 1 rod u-jykin J about tSic world uunidK. 

1. Will Euumlud ln^rs through Lbe ai^ul ajud 00W, 

Wl: i'jCiV'Se" thought we could £V£f JT-S-l old. 

We thoughl i^c could sic forever in fun 
Rut our ohuraes reidiy was a millitm to ora. 

5. Ah euH\ u wiih In fell black horn while, 

Ii was ill I chGt eayy m mil urning. from il^ht. 

And our cliwere few mid |h# thought never hiL 
Thar rhe on* mud we Uuvelcd would ever shatter iui-d tpllL. 

6. How ninny u year hflfl passed tuid gone, 

And many a g-iisrihlc has been ^fld wrai, 

And many & iO*d latefi hy many a tiriend. 

And each anc ] 1 ve ik^cf ^c&h again 

[ wish, ] ivUli: 1 wish in vain. 

That we cauld tit simply in r hat rOOall in, 

Ten thousand dollars ujC the drop of a hut,. 

S'd give k all glsidly if our live* cron Id be like that. 




Boots of Spanish Leather 

^yrds and Music bv Bnh DjrJaii 
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Atk/itufua} iytics 


2 . _N^. iherc^s nothin. 1 yiwi eau send iei^ my own. true; 
Th?j?'^ ufirhin' [ wist lu he ownin'. 

.lui-.t avnry yi jurselfbook. tu m£ unspoiled, 
pjiji n KtOKH LhLhL JijTiesomc. ae&in, 

j, Oil. ha: I jiiL tlKin^hi you mighL w-ni I something f: n lt 
M:iiIm *if fllfvcr Of of gpld^ii, 
liititr I’rvin cHc mcAmUiiins oT Madrid 
Or from, [he iLCMSt of Farecliraii. 

ii. Oh, bin ifI li^'itL (tie sens from* ll^- darkest night 
Anri the diamiiPiibi from the ob>an. 

Pel forsake them nil fbl your sweet kiss, 
i'ljf ;h:ir's all I'm wisftiaP Uj he ownin'. 

5 Thai T might be gone o lonp, rime 

And it's ouiy rhat I’m, askin', 

Tfl there sorrjethiiig c cm send you no remember by, 
To nriikeyour time more wsy piissin 1 . 

6. On, how -son, bow omi yuii t^k nte agai n, 

It only brings me sorrow 

Tlb£ seme thing I wani Irem yiXi today, 

1 would again tomorrow. 

7 I got a latter on u iMicaotiuc ^3o.y 
It was from b&r ship a-s^ili^T 
Saying I do n’t fcfiow when I'll be- tomin 1 hctfk again, 

[[ depend* on how Fm a-feeiinT 

3, Will, ifyoti, my tovc r murt ihiFrt that-. m- way* 

I'nj .L-i-rt! your mind tb roamin'. 

I'm yotij heart id noi with me. 

But with the country 0> wliere yon"^ goin'. 

y. ho take hwd, takfe htied of the western wind. 

Take hoed of the stormy Weather 

And ytfr, i.hm'-i .vun'irihi ifcg ynu enn send back to me, 

Spanish boats of Spanish k&lhftr. 


Brownsville Girl 

Mortis and Vfrjs.it. by fifth Oybm and Sm Shepard 
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li Well, there was this myv-ie f seen— one time. A-bone a 




down by a hun gry kid. iiy'n' In mstc a name foa liim-«dr. The towns- pog-plc want-ed \0 


|!.-5,7.-9. J ll.-iS. ; 'ig il J6. 



truth that kid down and ilririg hint up by flje neuk. 


2. We]], the 
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with your DrOWI)£-vl]lc; c^rls. 
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jaMh like pe&cls abiit- viiji like The moon a - buvt — 


Bf&Wite-vilhi girl, 
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show me ell a-round the world, Brownsville gjrt, you’re my ton-ey lovs, 


iOve_ 


rttWfrJwrfl! jyrfw 

2 . Well, the marshal, now he beat LJiLu. tad [ 0 - a Woody pu Ip 

Ay cha dyiu^ HiiL^hccr Lay in the sun and gr.spctf tor hl£ hint br^lh, 

Tum him I til him L^n ? let him say he outtfisw ms t'utir and ^uiure. 

I want him Lo Led >.vhiiI u"y like m every moment face his dcaSlh 

?. Well, 1 keep see jug Ihis stuff and it jif-t comes 4i-roJJm^ ]n 
And you know it blows ri^iiL Ituuujjlr nta tike a hall and chain. 

You krji.iLV' J ■::;!!\'~. believe we’ve lived so king uirI lus sU]jI w far span. 

The memory ot' ynu keeps tailin' aftel me like a rollin' train. 

■1. 3 can fiiiJ: see Lhc cm y :tui( yuu camo tn ins on the pamted ifcwrt 
Ll yoni' bunted down Ford and your phuform h^k 
l cauld never 'igrte out vr:i_v ynu chose that partkofkir place So inert 
Ah.. bi.iT you wktk r ^h_ 1 1 v.-jk peifcct as I got Ln behind th# 

5, WkII, we dmve chat ear all iiigbL into 5km Amuwi 1 

Ajid wm d^p- near the Alamo, your Likin wu* w i^cilU-:l- and sofL 

Way down in M'^k:n you went out to find a doctor arorl ytm we.-vw L-anie l>ack. 

T would have gutie nti :lCi.mi yim but T didn’t feel like lotting my tread grt blown off. 

fi. Well, wc’ts drivin 1 ibis :;ar uud iIik .^m i-. comm' up over the Rxitbres, 

Nf^i-p. 1 T tnnw fhe ain’t yuu bu L sh^'s Emim ;md ihe’s pot £hat dark rhythm, in her ton I 

l!. 11 l fin Lnn over die sdgs and 1 inn' i in rim m-hulL anymore to remember Ihe Units- whttn B was yom only man 
A i il l she dnn't wan.t to remind me, jh? kiKiws ih : -; ia* would go out of control. 
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we massed rhcpanhrtiL<lle. and then we headed tn-w^tds Ammillo 
Wr. imlbJ up where Henry Porter osed iu Live. He owjwtd a wre^tln 1 luL outside oi." Lowti iioouL u mile. 

Huby was in tne hn^kyuTLl hanging cLothcs. she Ii:h3 h^r re-d hah - Ltcd bock. 

SI - .: snw j.-. eume roJIiiijr up in a trail \.\f .Jlp.l-:l. 

^h-e said. "'Henry ;iin'i liters buL you cun come on mi* Iik’M 1s*- bock in a Little while.' 1 

E. Tl ?ji iJw reld us how rimes were knigfr and Libati? how she was rhinkin' nf Sttimmin’ u ride back to win ere. she *1 
13 uL ya kno w, she diun^J tbeir.bjM every tinix; money t:;ms^ sip. 

Shi sold, :, Wn|ayr.iw to :he Land of die living. denef." Yon ™«ld toll the wan no h.-nkcn liunu-d 
She- said. '"IF.v-n 1 he awup mectn around here an- proLLy eomipt.” 

9. ' Uow fur ice y'all going? 11 Ruby piclurd us wiLb a sigh. 

“We" re fioinn, nil Him way 'til the wheels fall o r rand hum. 

'Til vil- sun peeLn the piint and rhn !*n covers L'adc and (he wafer rniwraaiin dies." 

Ruby just sreiled and s-auk :, Ab. you know some lm3.aiea stover Jeum." 

10. Someth Lng about that mnvte IhougJi, Vrti; I Jeisi can't ger it our id my head 
But i carrr rtf member why [ wan :n :c nr whflt jtfrl I was supposed to play. 

All T :s.n«:uber about it was Gregory FYfc:L; uud the way people mov^d 
A a cH uJ' Ihem seemed do :>j tookin' e«y way. 

C^Ll/Ti.r 

1 1 Wc !i, :h.ey were looking foi Httnetody wilEi a pompadotn. 

1 wan sjonsirv 1 he A-lreet when shots rang out 
I liidnh know wbethfl? to duck or Co run, -no S ran. 

'AYe got him cornered in Lhc churchyard,” [ heard -Somebody sIkjuc., 

12, WslL you S?lv my picture in the Corpus Christi Tribune. UiKlemcuth il. It said, ”'A man will n.o a]jbi' h 
You went out an a Li mb m beatify fcf me-, you said J was wElh you. 

Then when L sa^ 1 you bnjn.k duv/r_ [it front of Che judge und eiy real iaars h 
Ll whs the bt>L acting ! saw anybody do. 

I j. Now I've always Man rbe kind of p£:$un that doesn't like (o trespass but sometimes you jus.T find }'ourself ever 
OLl jfllfert'S an original thought out dieie_ L could use itrighl nnw. 

You know* T Lcel pretty good, hui that iitn't sayin 1 n&bflt. I O&^Ld feel r. whole Lot heller, 

[f you wer* just hen.-! by my side to show rne how. 

14_ AVclL, Fm scandiu' Ln iina in life rntiU SO Sfe a movie ^liining Gregory Peck, 

YsaL l but you know it J s not lac one that L had ia reind. 

Ho‘s got a new or.z out aow. T don’t even know what il 1 * □LilHiE 
But I'lL nac him in anycLiij^ Fll Rtand in hug. 

■TuiV.r-LY 

13. You kne^w Lt'& tunny how fhir.en never tura our 1 'Ik w^> y^iu h;*d "tirn pJi;raned. 

r J'Lie only thing we kncw s fnr sure ;it*n:i ItHnty Forfer k Ihut his name wasn’t Hc:iry Pnilcr. 

And you know ctwre Was somc'diin' about you haby that J llketl rhal fiJwuyt iw y;nnij fnr lais world 

lust Iikz- you always Raid Usm lv:lk. synertfun 1 abuui me you Saked that I left hzriiiid ii- ll-.-s FreriLih Qi :iU“t. 

li. Quango how pccolc whn Ruffai tog^lhe-i Im v- ssrutiger cluuiccLl-uus than pcirp^e who are mnsr conrcnr. 

T dnn : t luv* ;.iiy rey eb, Ltiey r-iin u.Lk about n>e plenty when 3’m p,«nnc. 

You «LwuyB HULd people don't do whar. Lhe^ l^bevr m, ih K y jniyi. tie- ivmt's most couvcuaenc. the_i tliey repenL 
AI ill I .iIwAy.^ iJiitl. '"Hv.ne 0-1 CO -110- habv. and let's Jtupt- Uiui Ehe rxwil' Kl:iys nn ,r 

17. There was a movie T seen uriri lirm*, 1 diink 1 saL shrough ii twice. 

1 don’t rememhef T v.-uy ur wtitsre I way bound. 

AL S le.nemliLT ahiULl u was U iUirrcd Gregory Poet he wrwe a j^un ;iml nk wan yhol in [he buck. 

■ficeiVis liltrt ; long Lime <igo. Long before the slant w*iv_ ilmh <ji>wn 
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Born in Time 

Wmds and Music by Bob Dylan 
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Noi one mote jiiphE. 
Si (You pressed me) once. 


lid otic 3KOT1E kis?, 
ytnj pressed rep twice, 


r,i;L rJiis time 
You hmi£ the 
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Yem m:ir- lied young. 
Ym were striped. 
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Broke Down Engine 

IradititiciLiJi arranged fry TioLi Dylan 
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ArA/ifcMHrif lyritt 


£3 


2. Been 'll 1 noting craps and sambiins, mumim. and I doue ^ui hi\^. 
Been shuolm.g tnip*r and ^mM rip,, iiHifliriia, slid 1 done _^nt broke. 

L dene pawned my 7 is:oJ, b-j.by, rny be^l duthps h^ J ■' fti>ld, 

Lurdy, Lr>n.b Luraby, I i.h 'dy, F iwl ? I.rirdy,, T.wdy, l.cwdy, 

La*dy, Lord. 

:i. [ went down in my ucaymir ground, t'elJ on my bauke Ilbccs, 

L lV^cu i,li>ivn rn rny priiyiiig girtmiH, Tftll i'hi illy 3>£<rtdctt lfiMOS. 

[ ain't cryln’ L'ar no rc=LL^LDn_ Lord, dve me baeLtny good ^al please 

4. Ft' you H vc me. back my baby, E won't worry you no more. 

CIivl! ni“. my liidiy, I win 1 ! wuiTjr ynu nO hiOiC. 

□on'L have Lu pu p . bier m my house, Lardy jus- ;e:id her to my dour. 

Lurdy, l. uid-. Lufdy a Lardy, 1 wd> Lurdy B Lurdy, l urdy, 

Lardy, Lord. 

fl. Cn'tyon henr nto, baby, rapin' on ymir dnerf? 

Can't you hear me, baby, rapin' on ytnur duor? 

Noiv you hcai me sqppink isppjn 1 across yciur t?nnf. 

6. FkuI I ike a broke-tfowit engine ain’i got no drive at all, 

Feel like a btoke-dowtt engjpie ? ain't got no dnve m all 

What. make me Love my woman, she cam ready do die Ccoil- Lu Crawl. 

7, F^L like :'i btok^-down £ng.m^. dm t ftOl no whisti* or bell. 

Fed like a t>iuku j 4own engine, am'5 g04 no whistle or bell 

Ef you’re a real hot momma, come take away Daddy's weeping spel I 


Buckets ot Rain 

WnnH.c. !>n4 Music by Dob DyJan 
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AfklitKmit Ipritx 


2. T hofin iri^ek 

Acid Jtiir-L' like su OLik 
[ Rcen pretty people dsRappear like Rmoicc. 
F-itsufc will nmvfcf, Wpitdy will idaaLJLppeiii, 

If you wane me-, honey babv, 

rilbelwe- 

?}. Like your smile 

Ami yrtiEi - fiiE^t*5liji^ 

Like the way Lhrtt you move your lips. 

1 like the ecsL way you look at mo. 
Everything alwait you is hi iiiv isii 1 , me 
Misery. 

4 IJnle red w^gun 
Liufje red btke 

T ain'l nQ monkey hut I know w"biil 1 MV*?. 

J like Lhe wuy you love me strong and slow. 
I'm cakin' yon with me, honey haby; 

When I g.o, 

5. Life is sao 
life is a bust 

All y£] do is do what you muse. 

You do whal yo*i most do tmd yn do il wtf !l h 

I'll do it for you. honey baby. 

Cut*t you [ell? 


Cant Wait 

Woids and Music by Bob Dylan 
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2. Tm join Im doomed Lo love you. 

3. -Skic-s are 


Am r? 



E7sos4 


a a M 



2. I'm your mint: I'm uybng to recover rhe Jove that \v? knew 
You Undertint! rhi-:it my heart can't go cm beating without you 
Well, your loveliness has mounded rue-, I'm reding from tiic. blow 
1 "-i'iSh i knew what ii w-oa keeps me Saving you so 
I'm breathing hand, standing at ritie g^te 
Bgc J don't know how much Jcroger i enn wmi 

.1. Skies arc grey, I'm tonkin?- fur anylfiiiijr wiH bring a happy glow 
Wight or day, it doesn't iiweut wfckjr-e I go anymore; I just gc 
If! tVdr .>:iw you coming I don't know wtrat I wouLd do 
I’d LLk& to thmk 1 could cofutf-ot myself, hist it isn't true 
That 1 * how it i-. when rhEngs disiniegrilte 
Atrd I Oou': know how much konger 1 can wait 

I'm doomed to love you, I've- been roSSLrcg through stormy weather 
I’r.l dliklVi n p, Of yon ."Lid flh I hi 1 . ::l il - .:.-- w£ ujiiIO ru.nri l.c-grtl |lCI' 

4 I r* m ighiy t'g n r B y- i ho end of lime lias just begins 
Oh. honey, after ail Lhcsc years ytiu'it: .si ill lIiu uul- 
While [’m strutting through the lonely p/awyarri of jny laiijid 
I left £liy lift With you RtwnewtbSfla ftifcdc 13 l«™ ;sl«ri£ ihu liiitr 
T IhoijRl ir. siuukIiluv il ;i T wluiJJ fee sported thiy EaLe 
ll-i.il l ■ Iri"q kucav how nut-h longer I cun wait 


5-. fftjfrivr^nrW sofa 
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Canadct>i.K) 

TradirioinaJ p arjfiuigcd by Bob DvIail 
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Afkfitivw^ lyrir.x 


2. she bM^dncd wilh ;he suilor boy, 

All for a piece f;t' j: ;'iIl].. 
j Lru.iL'hLLiwiiy LIksl Ek? Led her 
Down Lnro ihc hn!d, 

Sn^iiL : ‘ ? <l T # ll OrlCftS Vl>L 3 li|'n i-n SOLlfli ^ ciedlCS, 
Your ydfiksA shall ha blue. 

You 7 ]] see chat seaport town 
Of r!;'i iN'ii lee ; 


3. How. when the other dmlord heard Lbc news, 
Well, ificy fell info- a raftc, 

Aill with b'.LL siie abip’a Douipimy 
They wc^e will in p, to engage, 

Sbiyin^, "'We' EE Lie her hnnda mwl Led. my bays, 
Ovfi/bMiiri we'lL throw her_ 

She'll ntwtr#U: llifll SrtlpOlt lowri 
Called CariLidbe-i-o. 

■:1. Now, wI&ca the captain l>e Inland che news. 
Well, he loo fell n 4 lijge, 

A IK | with the whole ship 1 * uun spiny 
He ’ftm wil]3Ei£ to en^a^e, 

Sayln\ "She']] suy in sailor's cloche^ 

J Jjce color shall be blue, 

She'Ll ivEt Chun seapnit town 
Called CaiE^e-]-o, 

5. Now, when. Ihey com® down to 
Scarcely r boer Irnif a year, 

She h E married this bold cuptujii 
Wbu tidied Iict Hfs deiir. 

She's dressed in silks and satins now, 

She Ongniihral show, 

Finest of 11 k- ]*dEes 
Down Canswfeed-o. 

6. Come. CzU you fair »iirJ l^-nck^- gU.h 7 
Wbem£tfrV£r you muy be. 

3'd have you to follow 5 your own erne love 
Whene'ei he ^oes co Kea. 

For •?' the saii^s prow ftdse 10 you, 

Well, the cuptnin, he im^ht prove true. 

You']I mc the honor \ have seined 
U V I h“ Vrt'.iirizLu; of the blue. 


Cat s in the Well 

Word. 1 ; and Mimic by Hob Dylan. 
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gen-He Ifl-jy _* is -sleep. CaL 7 & hi the will, Lhe Lie 



la dy i=: a- sleep. 


She- ain'l bear-in" a thing. _ Lh-s 
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Addltitm&t Nricn 


tirirtg* #2: 

The cat's in rlic. well, eiw.il puppa is icsHhos Lie news. 

I Ti^ trciu: is :4 iJLld^ cut Find sJ L of Liia daughter.- need shecs. 

The cafs in flu: well &i&d ihe hem a$ fail I \jf huh 
The car's in lire well end ili^ him is LuJJ oJ bull 
The nigM f 1 ? Su king and Ltre LubLe is nh_ ed M3 

#J; 

Tbe er.L'i in the. '-veLC imd the servant is ar the dom 
The drink - *. arc reedy aiwl iht dogs guio^, wlll 

The cat v fi in (fie- well, t?ic leaves are srtanriflA to fall 
THiie eej's in ihu Jr-uvra are yLiuLing Lu :>iZL 
Guudrti^hu my Jow, cnny I.hit Lord huve mercy on us all. 


Dead Man, Dead Man 

Words iiJlri Musir by ftob IJyhn 
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Cling-ing to_strange piorn-it - ts,_ dy - mg on Hie vine, 
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Ou":l, I can.a scaml Lfc, E_ _ can’t stand iL, Lt’a muk ini" me feel_ Sti t-ld._ 
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When will you :i - nse?_ C7nb webs in youx mind,— 
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2. 5a-[an gOL you by lbs hed, ih grc’s a liird 7 5 :1s SL in yLmr hair 



Do ym have _ an - y Faith it aJl?_ Do you liave an - y love to shine '_ r Hje 
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Dead m.i n ? 


dead_ man, 




a - rise? 


in yn-ur mind. 


When 


wiE] you 
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Qckh, I can't stand it* [_ can't itund il- Orti ? 3 cuti'l siund it, I.-can't itrnul it. 


A*hlitkm&l lyric* 

3, The jjql ;nn..:.iLi- ;-_nd rhe I n ight lignite and rhe poLLtice of >ip., 

The fibello jftai ygu beikt ft* it* is the one you end up in. 

The rac ut (htf L'rtgLrte itoflt overrules yyur heart, 

Ooh, 1 can't FtEurd it, I can't stsrnd it_ 

Pieteridinn I'nuL you're: so iciiarL 

4. Whn: arc yon tryln.' no averpuwer tik*. mih, Lbe doarLrte ur i lie ,u;i m'? 
My hack is already to the wb 33, where can I jun'* 1 

itie ii 11 i:iI you 3 ire wearing Itie flower in your Lapc3 ? 

Uoh, 1 Can'C yLujid il, 1 c;m r t ^r^pitl l|. 

You wanna take me down to belt, 
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Catfish 

WonL And Music by bob Dylan ajni ja^-ques Levy 
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ArklftiibiAl jVj JiivT 


2. Used Lo worl; ij+i ^ Finley's rami 
RrA the old man wolikln '■ yy*y 
io Iw ^inkoi liis clove and Look Ids ann 
Ajii" one day lie juri run :«w;iy. 

!}_ Gceeic up wlia* ific Yankees arc, 

Dnc^s up in a phi^lnpk ™>il. 
ornic-Vt a cualam-miute c-Llliit, 

Wear cm dligfllOi I'h-VA. 

nW« ■■ 

4, Ciiinllna hem and bfed, 

U>yiO rn hunt die Iksie quail- 
□oL n hundral-Wr-rt SpffSdn 
Got some hunLii>^ fy; -.Mir.. 

CVi^vi MC-T 

5 Reggie Jackson aL the p3ale 
SkifT ULUhiiT bus die cunc, 
iTig too tru ly or Lou Lutv 
GkE 10 $tfE W&ai Oitfi^Ji serve. 

C/iOruf 

fi. Lvlti Billy Martin lm -i i:-. 

When «hc Fish is in ihu 
Every season twenty win* 

Goitfii'i rtiakt: I Ik: Vlall of Pamt 
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Changing of the Guards 

Wf>nHs and MinJu by Bob Dylan 
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2 , Fur - lucie calls. 
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3. The cold blood cd 













































































































































































































































































Addlfkm/d fprirs 


J. Tine ccild-bloodorl hKiufi 

The tzij.htihiji wadis above- Ihc celebration 
lending his thoughts to a hckiv+al lpi-niJ 
Whose clwmy 1 ";^::m k beyond communication, 

The captudn is dbwn but sstili believing ilmf his :uve will be repind. 

4. They .shawti Ik.-jiI 

She was Lorn between Jupiter and Apollo. 

A messenger mrived with a Erlach nijfthiin^jile, 

I seen hci on the stair* ;■ i;l 1 f eoutdn'l hdp but fukuw; 

Fnl I nw W rfbiunfe pist lEi^ fountain where they lifted her veil. 

5. ] aaimhEcdl to niy fetft 

1 rode pii*L destruction in the dicchc.* 

With [he stile lies still mefldiise, a hcurt-filmpcd mLtou. 

Renegade prinsis awi ireimheruus yuung wstetes 
Wrh e Iuull.I i ib^ ouE Lhe flowers Lhut I'd given to you. 

(>- The jjalsK r>f muxOr* 

W Itere dog soldiers are rejected. 

The endless road rnd the wailing of chimes. 

The empty rooms where Iftr meuwry is pn.-i.e:-1ed. 

Where [he anils' voices whisper to die ^ouls of pilous times. 

7. She waJkBB him up 

Fc-Tty-Gsgiii horn s imt, ilje m\ Is breaking 

N>jr broken chains,. ttiOwniaLn lucirel and rolling rc?cki. 

She's bcggEng to know what measures he new will be laking, 

He'& pulling her down $he fc s clutching on 10 Mi long golden Jocks, 

K. Gfcfltlfiihe.rt, he si*i.d h 

1 don’t need your organization, I've shined your J4hnes : 

I've moved yctn ioo*iTfitMiis and naMjed your curds 

bo* Eden is- burning, cither brace yourself for eli mi nation 

Or else your hearts must hav* alse coufiige for the dinging of the guards, 

9. Fcaoc ■wtLl come 

With urajkjuElity asad sp[£n4or On Li** wh&eJs of fare 
But will bring us ho reward when her faLre idols full 
And cruel death RLurcndem with its pale ghost retreating 
Between [he Fling and the Queen of 5 wo/ds. 


Delia 

HatibliuiiaL ai'miigod &>y Rob Dykn 


Modeviitriy 
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l.De-lii was a gam - bl - inf girl* gam hied ail a murid. 
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■1 r - 

De - ILu. 

- 

v/fts a tfiLii-bt - girl,__ 


J 1 

she 

— » —r— * ■ ^^ 

laid licr mon-ey 


D/A A? D 



Aikt*JiOnti$ fork s 

7. Judg,c Fnyz co CurtU, “Whir 's Lius noise about?” 

'"All ahnui Lhcm mtindets, Judge* [lyin’ ciji mi out.” 

ALL line ititivki I cvsj hud ik^ ycra. 


2. Delink dear oL’ moLh-z-j toot a trip out West. 

Wl'i&ii she MtuarnEC. l':ci Lo TXdla gone to rtvi_ 

AJJ the Iriunds I ct'^r hud uit ^ene. 

,'i [>j h;'i i In h I v &&d[iLUJ ? Dk Mm's i ..I i ih i;l 1 k-:l 1. 

Wou L;"n \ huvr te^ri yj hud- jJ I :i* pwf girl iHud ;U hv™ 
All the I'jiends T ever had arc _!;onc. 

■ L. Cur*is : looking high. Curtin loosing low. 

HeihoL puei Delhi down v^i.h ntTlii-l PiirLy frtur. 

AiL thr- friends 1 ever hod im* jionn. 

e I l-ph up oi i iIik :-i^>i_i;i:"u?|js. high jfi T ear. ec. 

Luuldn^ lu: UwriL -yuml^r.-^. i il; iujr «nul frir M r.. 

A:L thv friends JL ever had :itk gun*. 

6- Mei' in All; iil;i, Iryui'lu |;;a:;K foi wfiiu:. 

DeLLii's Ln Lhe ^Rvpyiud > huys, si x LV^t mil ml" sip,In. 

At the friends J ever hod utc "one. 


fi. <T: 11 j I i ■-; mi ill [li Mil: p-Mgu. K Wh;i 1 Niigjil ;x: my fiTie ? 17 
JhJg* -v^iys, TlXjt bo> : you gijt n;nH y rli:iri. ,p 

ALI die friends I ever hud iri gona. 

M. CyiLLs" in :.ht ;iuJ lions*, dnmdn^ from an oJd ju uup. 
Dilips in die giave^ord. she ain't genin' up. 

All llita frwflkdK I vva i had are gOiie. 

EO. Delia. oh DeLLa, hevv ean it be V 

You loved all Idem rounders, never did Love rnc. 

All drc- friends T ever hod are £olic. 

IL. Del ia, oh Delia, how Lould it he? 

You wanbrd ol I them rounders, never hod rime Lot me. 
AU 1 1h-: fi imirls T ever hod are cone. 


■Ir.pyriLnc S Ij Special HiJ^r Musir. U'tjfrn IL.-p.-ri-v.-i. Iiinminiiaml ■: j^iyi i|;ln S:i..mJ. .'yv-I l.-y ft:i imv.j.tii. 
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Chimes of Freedom 

Viforct?; and Music by Rob DyJjUl 
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n3V co fifitit: _Flash - ins far cfca rer - u - gees_ 


0 C7 



F C F 




in 

the 

ni^hL 

An 1 yiizeJ 

up - ou 

Lh« 



Cl 

F El? 

V 




chimes Ltf free - doctc flash - Lixg, 


















































































































































































Afh'lrLujwi! iyi fr-% 


i isJ 


2. In Lhe clly'v. nncl!ed fiirnacc, unexpectedly we watched 
Willi liK'n^'n lihldi-in w^ili- Ih“ wulI : weft iigtHening 
A> M r*. m: |lvi of (lie wedding frdls befon; me blowLn’ n-ir. 
Difi^oIvKi into tins bc-sL c . of die Si^hlJiiLig 
Tolling i"-.i 11 ik. ir.iwlj kill nig for |.l w riikfi 
lijtLLr.^ L'ci the luckier, (lit abandoned zti " foLiikcd 
TbLLLr.g for the ourciRt. hurtlin' constantly at sta kc 
Air wc .11iini rhe dimies Lirr^nduici fliisfoiiLg, 


2. Through the. mad fliyslic lu nuking ufriue wild ripping IliijI 
lhe sky tracked ins poems in naked werndci 
Thar rhe stinging ^f Lite dmn:li bells blew fiu inLu Lhe ere-s^e 
Leaving erily beds oF lighlning und its durndcj 
Striking for the gcrctlc, striking For ifa* kind 
Sh rising for ih^ guardians and pFoLEeLors of Lhe mind 
An' Lhe impawned pointcT behind bevond his ngfitful rime 
An' we gored up^ra lTk chimes of fmsrffiin fluiihing 

£ Through the wild cutFiedrul evening the rain unraveled talcs 
For the disrobed faceless foims r>f no position 
TbJiiug lur the Longues with no piuee to bring fheir thougLiii 
ALL i:owR: in tnken-for-graiited siuiaiioiis 
Tolling For foe deaf ;in 1 fomd, LolLing for Lhe muLs 
Tolling for the mctLrc-ujcc-d, mute Bess mothei", Lhe rr.i-Litkd pwHfliti.te 

F« ilw mi^temeanor outlaw, chased an 1 cheated b>' pursuit 

An’ we gazed upon lhe chimes of freedom flashing. 

5. Even though a cloud’s white cm tain in a far-off ecrnei flashed 
An' the hypnotic ^planered mist *a$-slowly lifting 

ELectrc lighL still struck, like ojldws. Lined but for lie ones 
Condsmwd to drift or else be kept iVom Jnftirtg 
Toeing for the searching ones, on (heir speechless, seeking fail 
Fo: ih.* loiristiew- leaned lovers with coo persona] a tale 
An’ far each umhannfol h grntie soul rmnp3&:cd inside a jail 
An’ we up on ihe ehinacs of freedom Flashing. 

6. Starry-eyed o' laughing as I recalI when we were caught 
Trapped by no track of houra for they hanged suspended 

As w. Usteoad ewe hisj CiiueiisL 1 w^ii cited w E ib one Joe# 
Spellbound an' swaSfowed. 'LiI the LuLling oaded 

Toiling mi rhe aching ones whose wn*nfcd$ cannot .:>ed 

Fur iiw cuunde&s ooiriused. accused, misused, :;tnr t g-i::ii-t ones an ‘ worae 
An 7 For cvciy hung-up person in dtt wIioSl- wide uinvei^e 
An' wh g.:i:.:^:L upun Che dfiinw* of LTC-edcui Hustling. 


Everything is Broken 

Words and Mjuirie by Bob Dylan 
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Ain J L mi Li^ejok-iiia, 


Kv - cry lliin^ iw brok cn. 
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with liTmk- etl hearts. Bnik- en wimk_ ncv cr mcnnt he spnk- an. 
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Seem Life* ev-erv time you atop an*] lum a- tuuellI_ 


Sortie Ltiing clsi! ill^L 


\a 



hir fhr: ground,_ Brut en -Lsui - tens r tuok-en sav/=5 b __ 


A7 


Jm 




-1- 



-g=— ' - * -- 

Druk en bLick Jcs, 

— J — * 

hroic- el 

<^J- 

SL hlWE r 

-*r- 

-i^- J - J -^- 2 - 

Rrok- en r<n-.i - 
































































































































































































brrik-£jj bonnes,_ Rrok-en vr>ir:-e? on bmk-t^n pli-nfi 
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Take nrieep hreath, foeE like yutTre uhok- ui% 


Ev - ecy-thing is brok- en. 



Ev-ery time you leave awl go off some -pi ace- 


Things fall La pica-ti 
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i n Liiy fact r _ 


Biok-dn hands _ 


on brok- en ploughs. 



Brok- ctj Lrsa Lies, hok- en VOWS,__ Rrok-efl pijKB : _ 
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Clean-Cut Kid 

Words md Musk by Bob Dylm 
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just lo what._ l dream that bust?— He was a clsftn-dul kid_ 
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| fw.'m here 

far Verses 1 and 2 
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| cue Iftis Ceding j&r 

Viv.w.T .'f..5, f> and 7 
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2. They said wlmL's 


they said, “1 .if - Ton, hoy_ 


von TIC 




dupe do smoke. _ 


drinks and pills. _ 


A jeep u? drive, _ 


D. S. for Vbrsvs 4, J, 6, ? an<i S 



Ijlocd to spill— 4, He went to 
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what they did 































































































Adtfitionul tyrics 


1. They said whar^ up is diji^n, they said whaL iir/L it 
They pul iJeaa in hi h Lime hi dioudiL wcit his 

Ciwnfs 

T B* v. ;v; un die lj:;.- ^ Loam, he wu* in the marchtFig band 

When he was ten years rud he had a wa:cr-me : mi ftfenrl 

t ■'.■c.'.n'.r 

■1. He wenr to clinch ni Sunday. lie ?i Fhiy Sudi.il 
l"or L:y in ends he would Lum his- pixhcft Lns:dc mifc 

Cfwfm 

#/: 

They said, "LtsLen boy, you're just a pup" 

They sent him to a napalm health spa to shape up 

They gave him c-ope Lo smoke : dnrik&and pills, 

A jeep to diivc, bl,ond lci ypill 

5. They said "'CangratLuations, you gat v/hai it tubes" 

They Sdtlt him Hack into the m raw Wiow any brakes 

CH (Jriii 

jfrM** #2; 

He buug.ii Lie American dnsam bu Lt put Mm i it Jefet 

The onLy gems ho could play ^ Ruslan rOUL&fce 


6. He -went to Hollywnod to :^c T\u ei 0 : Ton' c. 

i It sLjLe. ■: Rods Royee and drove it m a swimming peaJ 

Mh cmi kf've suid rnKUTiime h owned -n rosLairont ur ha: 
GouLd’ vc been an aezounLunt or a tennis star 

He Vh'S.S %^'ta; i ng> liL>xin^ fJflvuS,. took a divL os .: J.iy 
Off ifoe Gulden -Gale Bridge inLo China Bay 

"? T fry H3IL1IL-II vr;ilk& die floor, Ln^ daddy weeps und muans 
They guda .deep together in a home dicy don’t awn 

O^riiM 

BfuJfr* £4: 

Well, Kwy body's ashing why he couldn’t adjust 
All iv rv-rr wan led v- 1 : i:- some body Ki lnj£l 

They l^ok \m head r ^d turned it inside cm 

He never did know what il ah about 

8 Ho hud ;i steady job, Hl- joined ihc- eho-it 
He never did plan 1o wait the high w;nfi 

Cfe™ 


Be dmnlt CnOa-Culr., no was eattog Woildei Br-e;vi. 
ALe Burger Kings, he was well fed 
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Forever Young 

TEcutk atid ivftisic by kob Dyfon 
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May you build a lad-dti 10 llie scars. And climb tun cv-ciy rung,_ May you stay. 
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Clothes Line 

Word* Lind Music by Rob Dylan 
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no- bod- y real - ly want-cd to $ouch. 


Ma- sna come in. 
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piuked ug.n .it book _ An 1 Fa - pa asked her what it waft. 
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TJuese ititty Hlari-ed_ Lo Lake_ btfcV rh$li clothes. 
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l. The- ne*r ri&y e^rybcKly gol up 

Sitin’ it' the dailies were dry. 

Tli*:-: rio&* weis b&TkiHg, a neighbor passed, 

^ama, of course, sfic said, '"He!" 1 
'"Have you heard rhe new.sT" l>c said, wirh & gnn B 
'The VJco-Pjissrdetit h s gorw. unadr 
“Wherel" ’»dmitowa- ,T H Whenr “Las: 

'"Hmtn, Lay, rime's ton hadr 

“Well, filial's no^biii 1 CPn do fflbow-l i?J h said I he n£ig]ibor h 
it's ju-Si. &omeih!n h ive're .yonn-n have to forget,'" 

"Ye s, I giKtt eo , -1 said Ma_ 

Then she Diked me Lf the clnftheR w^s L:rill \v& 

-t. E reached up, touched my shirt, 

Atld ihe neighbor Raid, u Art iliose clothes } virni ' ,r 
I sutLd, -Some of "cm, not nil of , e^l. ,, 

He ^d, "Ya always help out around here wi Lh Ihe choms7 n 
I said, "S^yymkm, aLOl oil tile cimje. H 
Then my nelghboi, he bLew bis nunc 
Euat as Fapn vetted outside, 

"'Mama wants you t’ come back in die bouse and Inin e, th* m cl m lies.' 1 
WeH : [ jiU 4o wteir I'tu loJd, 

So, I did if. ot course 

T wtiiir I.i;l*.:F:. in shti lnm:-je aibd MVinni mid m>: j 
And then E Hint all the doors 














































Cold Irons Bound 

Words zUbd Musk: by Bob Dylan 
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Additional tyrics 


lit 


2. The waJEs nr pride arc hiand wide 
Ciut : i u-vur <u- the oLher sadc 

k’s such a sad Ehisi^ to see btouiy deeply 
k’s sadder sdfl, cr> feel your beait lorn away 

One Eouk at you and Fm ml o! i-onLrcJ 

[_kc the : j n i verse has swallowed ire wlsnle 

I'et. LwenLy mi Lea ckj-I of Luwij Ln cold irons bound 

3, 'Ibcre^ Lou many pt-M.ip1^, |w m-my Jo n*:;bll 

I Lbo_tghi sums of’m were Li Lends of [urns: 1 was wreiig abonL ,_ n all 
Wdl. Tire mad is rocky and die hillside's mud 
Up over my head nsoLhing bvl cEouds of blued 

[ found my world, round my world in you 
But yi.wiF love just hasn't proved 
I'm twenty miles- out of town Ln void irons- bound 
T'Lventy miles out of town in cold irons bound 

■1 . JnslfUHHiiitii into 

5. On, che winds in Chicago have tom me to sliredi 
P &n :■[>' has always had |qq many heads 
Some things hist longer Lhao you think (hey will 
There arc soms hind of things you can rwver kill 

it's von and you uFilv h Fm been thinking about 
But you can't see in and it s hard to akin 1 unt 
Fm twenly ifliies out of town in cold irons bound 

6 Well :he fat's In Lhe tlie and Lira water's in the cant 
The whiskey's Ln the jar and the moneys in I he bank 
[ Itwid to love rand protect you iKokuSe I cared 
T m gonna remember forever The joy that we shared 

Looking at you ?.nd Fm on my bwufed knfift 
Y. hi have no idea whal you do to me 
1 m (ltfenly miles OUi of town In cold irons bound 
Twenty miles out of town sn uold irons bound 


Girl of the North Country 

Wuitk rtuI Miiitc hy Rob Dylan 


MoikmLu, I’cntly 



1. Well,, if jWre tmv - > J Ln 1 in Lhe nnnh conn - try Hilt, 



When: the wind? hk he&v - y on die bof - cfer - Line, __ Re - 


Ob Eb7 Ab 




JT !_■ rxj.: 


X 11 ;. if jf ;im j-'u Vi li^u lilt: Mi^iwfLakuH sLmi iel, 

When i he rivery Irecae imd in mmer ends, 
FJcii^e ye* :£'sJie'y weunn^r -i own yu witm, 
To keep her trom the howJin 1 winds. 

3 . Picas* sector me ifhci hail han^s hi Lift, 

If ii roLL -;i[id Howe ell dowEL tier frie-iist 
Fkuye see fur me LL her heir hengs Luciji, 
Ttmk the way L r*:nenibei hei bash 


4. I'm ;i worn lurin' if kHk ■mnynn i :Kr.\ kik ;il nil, 
M-iny time? I’vr preyed 

In Lbe da rkuayy of my nigiil. 

In the l?rifhcncyy of my diiy 

5. So if [ravcEiif in Ihe norrh coonny fail 
Where Uie winds hit lien 1 /yon I he boederlm*, 
ftennrejiLher me \o i^ie w\w I ivet ■ tiere 

She once ^iis a true love of mine, 
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Corrina, Cornua 

"IradLtLonal, arnu^td by Roh Hyian 
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AiitfiihWiili Jj.ir-Ci.-V 

2. 1 got a l>irfl tfiat, wEiiflSit^ 

T jH,hi| si bird ilmL si ngE. 

I got & bird shit whistle^ 

T f\ra ;i hi 11 1 dial. sbfgs. 

Bid I uin r a-gts docrina, 
Lifc-drui't mean a rhinft- 

CojtLjm^ Condna, 
fi£l, yfttiVo nci ii'iy mini I 
Cwriiui ^"li 11t i itji, 

Gitl, yuu're un ray mind. 
f"j¥i s-nhiaViii* 'barn ynu. lwhy, 
1 j u^L can "l irora crying. 


Country Pie 

"Words and Mimic hy Bob Dylan 
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up on hi 5 tec_ Oh nnc, gh my 




d Icr pi f.v 


Wil£Ll lie's pluy- in' 'Ll? Lbs hr-suk of day 
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Covenant Woman 

Words and Mude by Bob Dylan 
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'Isj s'Uiy clos ci ill an nc-y friKinJ.. 
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Additional tyrics 


Covenant woman., mtimuie Hide j^iii 

Who knows these mcKii atorci Lbinod of ma chaL aro hidden Jmri itue yvotlcI, 
Yi'iu know we ar& sua^cf-s in a Sand wc'lc passLng thfoiagh. 

L'JL idwayt De righL by yuwsuk^ Fw gjvl -i J.:ov«Lfin1 ii'jO 

i\ml Ijntf £01 m Kftll ^on 
L ud Intend 

Ti i si ;ty elnser - chan any Vci-evicL 
1 juaL Lo ULUiLk you 
One:- a^ain 

Pr>- n=jitinyr ynur* piaycrs known 
Lntu heaven /or me 
And ta you, ntwaya, so grateful 
T wl:i fof aver be- 


Dark Eyes 

Words :n nd Miisii: by TV>t> Dylnn 
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is time for 



to slide-. 


live in un trth - cr world 


wlieie life sind. death arc 
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^rMjjiWidjj 1 [vrics 


2. A cack is e rawing Tin uwy ;md arujlher Rcddicr'a deep in prayer, 

Scnv .2 mothers child has eueic lif’jtliy, sJik ^n’f fiiwl him anywhere. 

JLhu I rjiti ... bc-atii^g for the-dead PmH i^l.. 

Whom dllLuie i fei^y jik. rlir.y eftinc £ivd all I ^cc Lire diyU. eye*, 

3-. T k : :v rill me to 1>: discreet for all intended pun*™*---;, 

I'iiey cell "'it: itvtiifle i* sweet seid from where (tuey yiiiml, TVi ^m ie- i: Le. 
Hul 1 fool noLhlne for Lhi^i r ghiiuk WlhCfc foeauty guts imrax^niiLC J. 

AMT foe- i=, lie nr and flame liti-l uJ] 1 yee are dflik ty-is. 

4. Oli : 11 1 l': French £id. shc’L; in pimidise. aiftl a ilriinfocn man is an rhe wheel. 
Hunger p^iyy ;* pHrkt fo (tie falling gedi of' speed ;nnl KitsA 
Oh. lime ia stoat ajtd Lhe days me ^A'cct sis£ passion tuJcs lire ffinjw 
H fca JE IT &■:■,, 

A ^niillon raws aL mv fec( bur: all 1 Me dark eyes, 


Day of the Locusts 

Words and Musi:, by Bob L>y 3 an 
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Copvright IH-'Lv l^TTi iiiij;. l iL , |- Music AJI RitliLi iiire-rn.-in.cin a] Coo* _i[ili'. Sl?_ 111 -l 11 . 
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ihe itJOJl!._ And the 1o-™kJs ssn^, yeah, ir u:ve eel-s a obJU, 
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lo-ai&LS Hang_ Sudi a sweet mel o. rty- Ofi, the lu- cusiK ?ailj_ Lhiar 
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hi^h whin mg tfllL^— Yeah, rite lo-CusEs &smg_ ?uhJ 4bey weds Ring-Hit Lor me. 


4. Final Ending 
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fyrfcx 


■j. c'j .Lis ide of tie etiL': fi nckfi were onli mthiV, 

ihe- w/isrtlbcr was boL r n-iiKiirly dngrcea, 

Tne man vuuriui’ nest to me, hi$ head was caplwlii^ 
Well, ] ivus pruyii^ : " the pieces wouldii'l fall on nrre. 
Y*ah, the lueuala s:m^ h iff m tfic- dialing, 

Ysiiti, iht IocklUs saig and] m sv/eet mclrxiy. 

Oh, the Jeeuata. gang nrf in the digLurart, 

A:id ita Lncusta Kung mid ilnfty wctc fu* ntf. 

4. 1 pm (town my iabc> pick h: I et* my djpJomiu 

Tbuk hold nf mil swccthcdfl and away we did drive-., 
Straight iui die Isills, the black hLLJe <?( Dslcfiia, 

^ierc was gLud to- gel «nl flf dime ojave, 

AmeL die kicitsts Euny, < r «ivc me a chill, 

Yenb, the locusts sang, such u Sweet melody. 

And Lie locusts sang with uhl^h whinin' ci i]3. 

Yeah, the bcusli .sflrtsf. and tiuejc was singing. I'm «ie s 
SingifiR forme. wcJJ % singing fOJ ITK- 
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Wo-HtU and Musir by Bob Dylan 
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Additional lyrics 


2, Dam Landlord, 

Flf-ftjt 1 fcieed UwIliit T =ipMik 
I know you’vo suffered nuisti, 

Itm in \kis you sic iwyt so uraLi]Lic. 

AU uf Li j, ni. liiEKiS.. 'a'l: ini^ht wort too band 

To have- it too fast und iou ]aiw4h 

A I ! I furyOrtC C£M f]]l \m I i hZ- up 

Wilh ■:Iki■ |p£ tail ?£c &u[ he juii caniwl kii.3L-.li. 

?• Dear land3cird 

FJeiLStf don't dismiss my caw, 

Fm not ahem Id srgae 

I'm ]kiL 5'iboiiif it* fliovc tn no other pines. 

Now, each of ns has his owai social gift 
And you know this was nielli lo loto, 

And if yuu don't nndencstimnjSe me, 

I woti’i undcF«jyEnaU j yv ■« s 


Death Is Not the Rnd 

Words slid Music by Bub Dylan 
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Additional tyrics 


.'J/V 


2 . Whr-n yuu're stunduig ut Che croRHro.ads Ifiai you cannm i^m-kIikirI 
Just remember that death is unr list tind 

And a]] yc-tii dreari ^ Li y^ vanished and you don’c know what "a up die hend 

iufl[ ncm&mlii-i i h;n deaih is- noL the end 

Ntit ihti «nt[, bujL the end 

■hiyi remember thur dcinfi is not tfrc ciwi 

3. Wien (he .slOrjEL tfcwds gather 'resmd ynu, and heavy fains dfcsoeud 
JuiL lemernbcF due deMih ia no* dhe end 

And diene’s nn nne ll^re iq r^oui-fort you* with d helpin' band cn lead 

IlLvL rn in-.!! riMrir ^Lilt dcfllh LLi QOI the aid 

MoL the end, not the end 

Jus;: remember rhar death is nid the esid 

t'J i, rhbi tree erf life is growing 
When- apiril never dies 
And die blight tighc of ssh'snion shinies 
In dark and empty s^ies 

4_ When [tie -ekics are tun fire vviih She burning fleKh c-t' noin 
.TusL remember Lhac dca£h is not 3foc end 
And you search In vsira w find juil one liwy abiding citizen 
.last a^member deu?h is not die end 
Met the end, nor the end 
Ju&t remember daor :learh is not Hie end 


Hazel 

Words aad Music by Boh Dylan 
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NuW_CUJl’L_ LL'L-jJ-L? iue_ 


play ifats 


wait mp piirnc- 



Yoai'V 1 ?_ got some-Thing I want„_ plcn ty inf 








































































The Death of Emmett Till 

Words asid Music by bob Dylan 
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AMrlitur/il Ivr/rw 


2. Stmte rribin ih^y <tragg»d bcm lo a bam and ihm ihxy bcytL him up. 

'I hey l:uj iJ due y btid n icaaan. but E can't rejnember what. 

They tortured him and did some evil tfiin^j? too evil cn repeat 

There *eiv: .^F^iirriing stmmhj iiEsUfe |Eik Limtti.. ilu^r^ ^iis lu^hins aounda uu. un i.tLL! aLreet. 

T TIimm 11-: j tuH>wE Ims body down :l ^lf miiTjdsi ;.i bkrndy isd rum 
And they threw him in the w a befit iwde to cense hm screaming vain. 

The re-aarm chr.ii. Uw-y hilled hern Lbra^, iuid Tin sim k ain'-; no lie, 

Vr'iij ■ uat for Lhu J'ld of jl illLri" bio: uniJ to wuteb him sbwly die. 

And diem L-u sLop Lbs UniL-sd Slates of yeiiing for a IiluJ, 

Two broiiem dicy confessed that they had kilied poor E-nimccc Till. 

Biit on rne nry t-iere wert men who hdped Hie brothers enrii.rni rhi^nwTnl ciimc, 

And au ttua trial wai- a muuLsry, bui nobody aoeirued to mind. 

5. 1 saw Lbs morning p^P&ta hut 1 could nul bear Lu ace 
The ? railing brorhm walkin' down r \w. coiinfifliisc 
For Lhe jury ton tic them in .accent mvd Ibc brothers Lhey went tree. 

Wbilt En lentil's- bod. y floats \hp foam of a Jim Ciw southeai ^u, 

(5. Tf you ean’c gpeui: out against this Virnj of thing, a ci ime that's %o unjust. 

Yuur filled with dewS men's diiL, your mind : a filSed wlLh duae 

Your arms- and Jcu;a Lhey rmiat be in ahac&les und eoatna, und your blood Lt must refuse to tie 

For yeu Lcr this human me-: fail down so God-aw fill low! 

7. Thi f- wng LT-juat a reminder to remind your felknv man 

Tha; this kind of lltii^g Still Jives loday in Ihm ghost-rahed Ku Klux KJaa. 

L5u: it e.LI of ua folks lhac things alike, it' wc jiave- all we coujd gj\e, 

\\& could mke ibis gjeaE lairf -of o^irs a greater place to live. 


Desolation Row 

Words and FvSimiL by SJob JJyLn 
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AddiNflllft! fyl ICJt 


3. CincsrsJIa, c'.u.' sc^r.ia so easy, 

"It takes nnc to know onfi" .'-.l '.-. s:iii ks, 

And pi Li her bunds in her buck pet suets 
Fl .':□ L D;i vi-, .-Jyk: 

And in lotjics Rumen. Lie’s 1 moaning. 
t: Y0H Belong 111 YfnT T - i:- lii“V“ V| 

And sumeone You'll in tbswmivg place, my rrfeiLdi 
Yon betxr"sa i i i 11 '' 

An-:I ihrt inly ioiinil ihid's H' 

Alter Ml? ambuLiUKCs go 
Ja= Cind^rcLLn sweeping Lie 
Qn Desolation Row 

J. Now lbs m™ ii <i_rnusL bidden 
The s-r^ u re lier.ilining m hide 
LYtc LartLinebching Ludy 
U-iy : j ven i.yk: j n nil !■■"■ Ihiugs inside 
AIJ except I ur L-J3M ur.d Abel 
Arid tiic hunchback of Notre Dame 
Everybody is nuiAuig lovr 
Or d^- GJtpecdng rain 
And rhe Ooe-i Samaritan, he"=. dressing 
Us'j. getting reacy tor the rbow 
Hd-> going to tb?- carnival anight 
Oci DeseJation Row 


fi. TJt. Fil ii. iih kitips In;; ivorlU 
Inddc oi a leather cup 
flnr ;i]l his sr.sless pin ■: u | >. 
lluey're tiymg to blow it ip 

Now hi s i 111 Vx.': , m'iiVil: letffsl lo-*?- 

bhe’a in ebmue ol' Lhe cyanide hnic 
And she also keeps die card* 111 nr rca.i 
Mciviy i: ii TTi Sod, 5 ' 

I hey ii 11 p-Ttfiy un penny ivbLsLte □ 

You car. bear diem bJcis 

[f you lean year head out tar enough 

Fiflil) r!h.':Si>l;'il ion Rh'iv.- 

7 AcKHia the sLre^t [licy’vc nailed die irmaim 
They'rr gluing iv.ixiy U>t |h“ f?usl 
The Ph-untom of the Open. 

A|«rfei miug?- of ii [^kn‘ 

They'll apotmfeedi ng Casanova 

To free hi m to ted mere assured 

T|u™ H:v“v' p 1 kill Slipi ivil-b v.ih i :;m luU- iLih 

After poisoning him wilh. wore s 

And che Rhontom's shoeing Lo skinny giris 

"Gd lOtitJi Hone lfYflu Drtn'i Know 

Casaimva is just bcinj punished far going 

Tu Desolation Rrnv ' 1 


i. Now Op'r.e'bLi, she's 'ntmth rho window 
For ii^i i f^] so afraid 
On her twcnty-ECLOrKj birtl nJc.y 
S:ie already i s am aid maid 
Tc lien dealh is l| u .i:mmiuilic 
£he weoi i an iron vest 
Her profess ion 'h Liei Leaden 
Her -J n it her 

And though her eys.s are fixed upon 
Noat'i jrwt niinbuw 
^>lie ^pond^ _icr emc peeking 
Inin DasoLuiinn Rnw 

5. Eiiis-lein, diFg'jiReil Rebir. Hoed 
^VitLi bis memories i.i a trunk 
hV-H-cd i.h l: s WLiy u:i hour Ligd 
YVitLi his fiiend, a jcalou* monk 
fi? looked Si i iiTiii%tu.:iiLaiety frightful 
As t-i b'jjmaeLl a ci gam;* 

Then iie went nfr snitting diLunpipes 

Add LVii.-i .]ci;j chf: ^nphuhat 

Knw you v-ou.d ncr thmU: Lu Luuk aL iiinL 

JJ-liL Jj? ^viit r+jiBOiii l'^ii il njp 

For playing the cieeLric violir. 

Ori Dl^iiI: tion Rnw 


3 - Now m uii-duigtLt ali ihe agents 
And [he iiuperhu rr_uu crew 
Come out and round up everyooa 
Thul IcnDV/ri ttiotg thiin they dc 
Tlsen they Ojing Lhcm to the- fnctnry 
Whore iha hesn-auack madiina 
l'-- strapped ncm^s ihuir ishouidcra 
And then I be kerosene 
h hronpl'i: down fiOlij iht? exiles 
By jnsuramx- men who gu 
Cti^ek to vee chat nobody is escaping 
To DcHolation Ruw 
9- lY^iise be Nira ? s NcpLU^c 
The Titueic soils at dawn 
And everybody’s shouting 
"Wbh-Ji Sid* Art YunOnY 1 
And Jir-L Ruunc :mjd L'. S. ELioL 
Fighting \tl the captain's tower 
Wliile ealy[wcv siiiga^a laugji ji them 
And fishermen buJd " lowers 
Beiwecn Ihe windows nr [he ^ea 

Where iovcily meTtriLsids I’Jow 
Arid ncibntly lias rn Lbsnk lgc- nueli 
Abe^ii D«i<]l:iraii:i Rrnv 


IU. Yis., l teecived yauj letter yesterday 
(AhtfaL Hie- tin-c die doc* knet- hreke) 
When you asked ho^ - [ was doing 
Was that soonc kind of i-L'keV 
All rfiese people- that you mention 
i kiwjw i hem, (hey’nc quite lame 
i hud SO ji'sinaiej^t iIil^hi filGCS 
And give UieiaL ull uiuol l»tw iumhk 
R ight -iciw 1 can't reudl too good 
Don't ^end me nu rmerr- 3cl lens im 
Nor unless ynu mail tfe-in 
F.-nm Desolation Raw 
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Diamond joe 

'IridiL'tuiEsl, arranged by Bub Dylan 
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And hold ir.^ urs in 
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rViid his name Lx Dia - mond .Tee. 
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dia - jj lurid Mud dcd jar, 
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And h£ nev - at took jjjikJj 
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ArftJj'jjrjfiflT h'rim 


3_ I hired ouz Kc LfciinutitL lmys, 
D]d offer htm my band- 
r Im jhth 1 ^ a string ofheracs 
So old Ui-L'y cuuJd eloI simul 

4. And E newly sHu v«l lu deillb, boys, 
|]iri Jirl mi shea." me sn, 

And 1 never Sim*J ■■■ -InlLir 
] n the pay of Di nmcavJ Joe. 

^. Now fes bread flOwt jlfldSEF 
And hit meit you couWn'i dntw, 
Nearly drove me? crazy 
wiih fhe wqggjn 1 of hi* jaw. 

fi. Aik;] The mNift" of his story, 

Mcun lo let you know 

TH-ar rhnre fKvgr was a rounder 

T^it could fcie feskr-: Difi mornl Toe. 


ftii^njrTTirnftlJ 


7. Now, I iried rhFW dines iu quit him, 
Bur he did or^ue so 
l : m sbll jwndihr cattle 
In Lhe pay oi Dsaistorad lee. 

IS. And when I'm oahed up yonder 
And fct's my Lime to#o. 

Give, my bbnkets te my buddies 
(Jive ihe Flea^ £o Diamond .lo£. 
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Dignity 

Words ALid Music by boh Dylan 
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Sonic hot! y j'ot mur (Scivsei on_ New Year's; Eve 



Some - bod - y said (fig - 111 - cy wos. the nrtf fn leave 
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Additiftital fyrlrx 


1. Blind mar hrcakin’ oi-r nr a trance 

Fuls bulb hi]H bonds in the puekels ol'-ciiuiiee 
Hopin’ to +1 lid cue ciraunr.stanec 
Of "li;-Miy 

r 'A'Lil li to Ll'.j ivaddi 11il K Nffi i y -kill 
She snid L 'l don't wa:u iLobudy see me talkie’ to you" 
Sr.Lo -be cuuJd uet ki’ied LL she told rr-LJ- what she t:nc‘%v 
Abou: dignity 

1 wer:L cowr. where the vu.tures feed 
T would : vc y.nr deeper, hnr iherc wa<m‘: any ml:L it 
Heard die Longaes oi' ar.EeL -:i li d :h.c tongaea of men 
Wasn’t any difference rn me 

Chilly wind ^harp a /aim blade 
House on fire, debt 1 :- impair! 

Gonna stand aL the window, genna ask [he maid 
Have you seen dignity? 

1, Dr.nkin' man LUten* .Lie ■-■ ■ j ie- _ie hears 
In a, rruivd&d mom full of CQV^d itp minum 
Lookin' into the Jett forgotten yearn 
For d.igr_ity 

_V]c-L Pii nee PhiLLi p a: the heme of the blues 

Said he’d give m-e information ifKL ism me wasn't u^d 

He wanted money u p front, said he was abused 
Ry dignity 


PontjuUit: 1 ’. run siitr c vets die Hiivcr sltil] 
litepii. guilt r down in :o .oLLou Land 
1 mer the- som of dark&ajs and lie sail?- of LiEhL 

In Ihe bunJeii uwny u", r 

fjL>d iiq phiLiK 1«y radi^ j-.m no unel 
I'm on the rollin' r.vcr in a jerkin 1 bur.L 
Tiyin’ m read a note somebody wince 
Abm ir di^niry 

4. iiick man Lockin' for Lho doctor's ore 
r i itffc Iti : ' ;il hie |i:n:^ls for I In. lines lli:'il were 
And into every mitei-ripicco of I i terat ute 
For dignity 

Englishman s-^ticfed in -he hjKWiearr wind 
Combin' his bail book, h:s lull re looks thin 
Rites the bullee and he lonks within. 

For dignity 

Someone showed me a pic tv ie and \ ioev tn; eI led 
Dignity nevei : ^cn photographed 
I went sntu the rtd h Weni irto l hs black 
in m the valley of dry bone dreams 

So many muds, so muck at slake 
So many dead ends. I"m ai ihc edge of the lake 
SometBmcs [ wonder w hat il’s gGHim take 
To find dignity 


Heart of Mine 

^K'Oeds atEtl Muiiic by Bob Uy;an 


Madura Lely l with an cslh y beat 
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Ifeflrt uf mine tie still,_ 




love- her, 


Don’t be H fool, dOLl'C l>2 Wirttl 


Heart af tniue. 



Heerfc of mine 

E EG 


EmaiT 


jiff Knot home. 
EG B 



>lTr:^;. i ip_i; O I Vi I SpiCjil jUdt M.ut. Ail fLo.Sv:-; Si^ipid. Inumuciftiul Cnpyri^jii iSainral. 
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Don'l IdI her .see-_ "Don’t Jet 5*cr =kc Lhal ymi need beL Don't 


B R E6 
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pile yonr-wrf o-ver Lhc tine Heart of ulLie HsiirL oL whit 




Don't let oer hear _ Don’t Jet her hear ytiu war_L_ her. Dotrt 
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mi-ly ^i -.'C tn orh nr:-: Lhc Urns_ that f^e’h paL Lsn frusai you 
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let her know don't !nr. her know iwtare you 1 re jiL'-iia^. Do\ri. 



_ m\ - lie the ties ihsir. tjtrid_ Heart or mirit- 
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Give you a?i inch and you'll take a mile._ 


K? 
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Iff 

L>.S. tlnxirtiwi&'Ml) djftdr 
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■Jrji Liu; iimn^ ckin't do the crime TT^at rA mine. 
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Dirge 

Wurds and iUi.nsfC by Bob Dylan 


Mwferfltely 
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_tkiwn Su c- cids Rood._ 


Tht klei^s v-'n% sar ? the. 


Dm 


Cm 





L i> 
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Cim 


?—yr r *~ k 


f Ji-i'Lte [[Lv-yeif for k>v in’ yriLi_ 


and Tm rt;c cnr-tjdn ML, 




( i:|■■,■ ri>j1 1 r I3/.5, L^-'G [■■.■! rfi 1 [ [otfQ M:iml All Ki|;lnx It-r^K t■-■ k- 1 J. IrTCm-3ICt-^nE_ Cop^I-g):.: Sv:iL± 













































































































































































Attfiriuurui lyiics 


2. [ hL.te Lh^-.L fun l ifih p_ams we played :m«! ilK need that w-eik e*i imascd 
Ami Hie mercy LbutL .showed to me, ivJzu ^.y^r- *vnuld have uueHWfl 
L were e ii oa Lower Broadway uud T fell - thui pJ»ee within, 

Thor hollow phioe wl 1 k rwrtym ^cep tuid un^ls psay with sin. 

3. HcltiJ yourof freedom and mam Forever RirapfKd, 

Aer'ng out hie lolly vvImIl- hr-, baefc in bdr^ wlnp^d. 

Liki-: a Live In -Dibit, he's l^al« B i hil he ’a tnnie, 

Al l fur .1 rncvmcnc’H dory and il’s :i diily, nofiera xhun ic 

4. Them ar-3 those wito worship Inn clinch I’m doL one of I hem, 

In Lh is of fihdglaKS I’m JffRlchirij^ foi ii ^Ul. 

"Hie iiystal ba I i |i nri the wall hasn't shown nie mm hang yet, 

I'vh jjold ihe price of KuliLade, bn! :si la&r I'm om of debL 

5. Car. L mead a useful thist.f; you overdid for ok. 

'Ccr':- pat me an - tie ba^h oae time. when I was on my knees. 

We Mami l ime- caeh ocher* eyes ’(il omh. of us would break, 

Xd use Iq ripcdoj^l^o. whm d iff'ccnoe would l makc^ 

rj. 5c sing yoi.r praise of |m*grt£S and of the Doom Machine, 

Tin-: usi oid rrjfh is st:5E tiiboo whenever il ^0is T>c soen., 

Ls^y Luck, who shines mi me, will fell you where I'm al, 

1 hate myself for iovm' you, bu* J shGuW gel over that 


Dirt Road Blues 

Words ;i rjd ivltuit by Boh? Dylan 



l. Gon'walk down_ Ural clii L tliuU, 
3.-6. See udiitiiniiril fyric<; 
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'Ll Some.one lets mentis..- Gon' walk down. [LliT dirt l'OChJ, 
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" an 't find my bn - by, — I'm gon - na run a - way _ and 
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hop - mg. may he sh^d came back 


£1 i.5^7 2p4Cli'_ Pic:i All Kii;lii:-. ICHUTvnl I ran r hn ml Copyr^IC 5frJU.ii_. 
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Pjc inji ’i-Oujjd the room _ Imp in^ may - to ?l.ie : 0 come 
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1 -H 


lay-ir.g 'round . in a one room OOUH- ay shack 


Adtliiimtat iyrics 

2. Goa' wdk down rhst dilt rood until my eye* inJgifl U> Weed 
Gor/ walk down (hat drit rMd Until my eyes begin to bleed 

’Til there's nothing left to see. 'til the chains have teen shattered mid I've been ftesd. 

4. I tean lookin' at nny sjUidoW, I hoea walching the colon* up abov<; 

Lookin' at my shadow waffling ite ratal's up above 

Rolling (brongli ^hc min and hull, Looking h'i rhe sunny ado of love 

3 Jnylfirfcrthllli 


6. O&il 1 ' i VcUb. 0:\ (town ihni jin! rcud ’til I'm ngtu beskle *he sun 
Qiyir walk on dmii until l h m ri^ltl ^sidc the sun. 

I'm gotirifi harvfi in put up a bsmur Ifr k*r\\ myself away from averyunt. 
































































































Disease of Conceit 

Words and Music by Rob Dylan 
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wholo Jot of pet?-pic— s4Af-ler-Lnis ta night._ From the das • eii$s of con-ceiT,_ 
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Whole Iol of peo-plo strag-giing to-night- From the dia- ease, oFeoai-ccit_ 
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Ccimeg right down the - v/uy, 


D/A 


Straight down l::l‘ hna 
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CDS- 


Ring jj] - ;y yuur M;n* as 
S7/G# 


TJirouyflj your fond-y and youi.' mind.— 


D.'A 
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Xnrli,1- buui iL 


Qjiii'y .4wed. 


TEl* dib-iia^s of 





e-nr- rrM._ 


fJopyr^lC'i -"-'ay —i: 11 StiiUr fofawir- AR l^gjl^s RfitfVtJ- ImImijui- imi III ( i:|vyriqhr S:r.!f|d. 
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i hcrc’s- n whole ior of 
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CtJHC III' 


uon uclL. 


Whole Lol of lieLirLK *hak irijr lo -m^hl Etotti Lhe dis 


A9su&4 Bm IV A G W/Fit 



0 -ter your sens-es You havu no con-trol. 



1) D/Pf 



'Ihure'Ei 4i whole I of of pen-pic dy inji lo-nl^hl FrtuU Ihe clis- 
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of ^on-ccir.. Y/hoJ# Jof of pcn-pfc crv Lnu Lu night F’OjOi The ^lis- 
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Tom you in-to a 




piece of meat* 


The tils-e-Lse oi 


E^= 
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■L-'Lin - oei.L._ 
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Cou- 





Thle'e a wElgIu kn uf pe*3 pLc in Trgii-bl? To-ni£tlL [}il j dLs- 


0 




D/F i G 

hd x ■: ■ j “■ 


F7/Cf 


it 


t—*— J p 


p— p—*■ 


c.nfc of COll- uek_ 


-J • J ,r-^ 


Whgfa lot of peu-ple ■ Ln_i: Uou bis in nirkr Fr, - :m :'nr dis-ufa&i. 
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of con- iic.i l £ live ya dc ju - hioi& 0J gL'AJl- dour _ 



And m r. - vi I eye. 


Ci ivc y$m i deL\ _ 1 hm _ 


You're Lou 




D/Ffl (3 E7/ Ofl A9 shs4 
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Do Right to Me Baby 

Worth &E]d Music by Boh Dylrlfl 


Moderately 

137 



1. Don't wan - a a 



B7 


-aML * 



33F 


touched. 

E7 




gr »di 


Don't wan- ns hint no - hod ^ y. 


don't wun- na 


D7 

m 


J ~ S 


# 


be 


hurt, 




Don't wan-na [feat uu - botf y 



C .Ni^fri^hr 0_V ; SpcJft! ItaJa Mkv%l . rtl? I^ip^r-p RjKET7*tL Lfcltuul kni:d OipyrJ^^T ocm_TC. 
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^4 

L__l 

sr 

I*. 

T- 

< j 


lLj rii^l'ir Mi itjS. biv 


hy. 


HI do ri^hL ju yoi.i n too. 


Yfi -jot r.o 




\~T4~ 

4%%-" -: 

,.4i , 

ITT 

qp.1 


=fcr—— 

repeat Afndti 

-—7 | 


H 

#•=- 

—J—- 

1 — 

1 


2. Dorr* wgn - niL 


AddifiinHd tyttex 


1. Don't viuuiii Shoot ftabndy r don't wsndG bv sliot, 

□c.k : t wanna hjy nobody.. don't wanna be bough I- 
Don't w;u:m:l bury nobody, don't wannabe turned, 

Don't wanna v.u iuy nnhoiy if they're ttlreiidv jiumed. 

j. Dun'l xv-niLi hum nobed y, don'L wanna be burned. 

Den t winniii. _sltil iVo.in nobody wtaaL 1 .guUi'i rniloam. 

DoJl : t n n;i chu-uL nubudy, don ? E w^nn.i hu 

Dun'l ... delta: nobody H rhL-y already been tiei'e-iilrfl. 

rl'Ofi■.■".■!i.v 


4. Dun'a >v :i ji i iii wink at nobody, doO wanna he winked nt, 
Don't ivimi iM ise used by nobody for ^uunn:it. 

Don't wunnu euEiIus-t; ^rjbnrty.. don’ - , w iohli bu "on nv.-id. 
Dotfi'1 wanna amuse nobody, doei'1 wanna be amused. 

E" hot ’.j.'i 

5. Don't vranna ben.iy imlwdy, don't wur.nft he bftn-iycd. 
Don't wanna play with nobnily, rlorJt wanna be wuyjidc. 
iTtarTi -iVsiiuia aiiss n.oborly. iJlhi 1 1 wlimmli be riiL> E-:d, 

Don’t pul ™y fnilis in r.o body, rut even a ■^lenL.st. 

Cfronyj 
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Don’t Fall Apart on Me Tonight 

Wonts and Music by Koh Dylan 


Mudtrutcly 






G/B 
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1. BiSC Li Ltiin • ute (he)fone you_ leave, girl, 





Cjpj'r.j^.: & i ??K3 SjjTi^ lUicr Muiic rtll Frij1 1 11k Itrv-rv^iJ. fmrenucionelC^ji-i >>J 











































































































































































































Em Cv'G 



F/G 




Who Lire [h-»?c pen pis wh-Li arewatk-uiytowartls you? Ho you know Ihcm ur will lliere l>i a tight? WLlti Lticir 



liu TTHjr-L&fa smiles 3ft cas v U) we LliTuuShn CflD ftey fell yum whsil's witju»_ I'LV3(tl wlm : r ri^ht7 








































































































































































































































j'lnfi" 





lyrics 

2. Conta- ov$r ll^re fn>m ov+if gad, 

SeC dt>Vrtk here. Voc can have my chair 
I t an’e aw us goLn" anywhere, giarl. 

The only place open is a aidJes Away mid l can't take you there. 

I ^ ! tsh TiJ hav* been li doctor, 

M:ivth= I '-d have s-nvc-d sonic ELFic that had been Ig^i- 
Maybe Td have done; some good in il.it world 
’Sccad of burning, every bridge 9 Crossed 

Don't fail apart or a ms (might. 

1 jmi i Ilvil" I lltiub ihu! i wuhJ brnidJe it. 

Don't kill apan on me tonight, 

Yesterday^ jii$t a inert] (try* 

Toiifionow as never whul at's supposed to he 
And 1 need you, nh r yeah. 

?- I Jim'i luuguud ul ^OnvcraatioD. girl. 

So might nm kjiow cs&etjy bow I feel, 

But if l couLd r I' d tiring you tn I he jaiyyuujdiikip. girJ. 

And htiild yw a Ilousc made cut of stainless seed. 

But Lt'i like l B ra stuck inside a ^iuciu^ 

TTijit’s hanging in Hu&Ludjivi^ 

My dlTOat s-iail Els liL-kit and any TVUStt Itches 
Buc f know iliac f can'I imiw. 

DtllFr fail tfriiir? i jji" uunghL, 
f just lIlme 1 i ihrinJt. ihal 1 ^owLd himd2e ac_ 

DcmL : [ fail a^narf ufi me tomght, 

Ycstarda/j* uniiK hut lire piis-1 Jives on. 

Tojnomjw'H jusj use step beyrad 
A mi I L used you, oh, yeah. 
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Bridge: 

WLuo are shcae peufjdu wlim act walking [owiuds yogi '■ 

TJn you know Thtm or will I il: a fiftlrt? 

With Uj^ir liuintvlcflfl smiles so c '&ay Lu sw Munich, 

Can [hey LeU you wh:il\ wioi£ from what's rigJil i 1 

Do you remember El. Jmiiiks Street 
Wluma you blew JuoSae P.’s mind? 

You, were v-i fine. Clsrfr (Bible would have fdl ill ynui' fret 
And liud his ]sfr lui she liitf 


4 . Lefs try beiuuiili fhc sin face wosic, girl, 

N'o more booby Lr*pw ivud InwribA, 

No runrv decadence ond chuim. 

Ka more afieclkin i I nil's. misplaced, jjLri, 

No more iruMkake tnraUires l yhfj in yuan arms. 
wvnc about that ziubEUfijTii-itt with Mil: chwi sticks Lu his pants? 
He looked so baEfled and so bewiUi™i 
When he pl&yed Pfld we didn't daneo_ 

Dojs : i fell apart Ml me tonight, 

I just don't Lhtnk that I t&uld handle it. 

Dor. 3- ! full apfin on me Lonsghl, 

Yesterday 1 * just * memory, 

r-Dmotrow b never wbat it's Supposed t'-> ^ 

And S need you, yeah. 


Do nr Think Twice, Its All Right 

Wrcrcfs a nd Jvfuiic by Hub Dylan 
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milt- :er an v - how 
I n-sv. er kr-oy^d 

A7 


An' ii 4ii 11 1 L no use , 
An 1 ii aiii 1 1 nu- u:w 

D E>7 


to iit imd woii-dfii why. bubs, 
in ium-in : on your lighu bubs. 
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' ■ i f j r r~r~TT 

When youi- roost- er chavs at the 

SfiEl I wish them wati somethin' yrm would 


"O' 


l: you dojj’l know by now 

I'm on tlos dark side of me mad 
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break ol dawn 
do or sny 


; 3 f .^. r -p 




Look out your win dow imd_ J’U be ^unt j 

To Cry ami ntakt me change my_ fnjjid and bl:iy 
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you're tho 
VVe nev- ct 
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roa *nr I’m trav-ini' nn 

did Lou mneb tilk-Ijfc 3 au-y - way 


Doq’l lh:nk 
■So don'L think 


twise. it’s r'l right 
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ra 


L 1l 


(.GpYrichc £■ I ^t-:! Wiiiu:i hiL*>. h ■■.; n-«H l??| Spend Podii - Pstwi.. M lT1KrnF.-iGE.3l Ccj^-li^hl. SiC,n^:l. 
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l 3. It) ai^ 7 i nn use in ea3l-]i]' uul my namsi £nl_ 

4. Pm wa[k in’ dawn LhaL Jou^_ lOLli-SOine tn-ad, halw_ 
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Liki; yen: r_sv - er did be - EOf-ft 
Where Fm bound, I c?.d : L_ (eEl 


If niiPt nr> 5;i c&IM:P mu my 


But good - bye’s 
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If 
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D7 
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FF 
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word, £3 lL_ 


T r 1 r =F 
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I can't heat yotJ an - y inon'e 

So I'll just sav fare Lliee well 


I'm a - 
1 ain't 
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a Child Hu tijld I jive hci my heart bnl all* riuil-ed ctLy soil), 

but I don’t mind Von .fu*t kind a wiisl ed mv pre - cions Ume, 



LL’s ail 


light. 


DlH Juli'L flunk twica, 
Eiit clnr.'t think twice, 



















































































































































































Dont Ya Tell Henrv 

j 

Whrds an.d Music by Bub Dylan. 


Moderate nmk ^ 
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M ■‘VcciL down to the riv - cr on a SaT - ur-day morn,_ A- 

2, 4. .Ft* adclifivnul lyrics 
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look ir.’a - round_ just To see *vtin’x bom, _ 
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"Please, please, please!” He said, “Don't ya tell Hen-iy, Don’t. 
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ya lull Hen ry> 


Don't_ ya tell Hen - ry. 
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Additional fyntx 


% T wi-nl rinwn trt the cfjivicj' at a-half past len P 
JT* Iwk fii 3 ^^13iift, I wouldn't say when. 

[ looked duw iii-w, T linked ah>vc. 

And who did 1 see bin ihe u«i* * li 
■She ^aid, “Don't ya roll Herjy, 

Ducl'L yu lei I H^em V, 

Don't ya tcU Henry, 

Apple's tr,nr yner fly. -1 

3. Now, [ went down to Lhe heamxy at luiif past twelve, 
A linkin' around just (o see niy&clf. 

I spoiled a fwtree uiprf a i h»i k-sy, 

[ Looked tor a tow imd 1 saw me $ Lew. 

They said, "Don't ya lell Heriry, 

Don't yaECil Hcmy, 

Don' i yu (ell Henry h 
Apple’s got year fly." 

4. Now, [ went down to Lhs pumphouse the oLbcr night, 
A-kmfciiT aieund, ii wef. outa sight. 

I loo kfd high arid l*w ft* rival |% o ) 1 nee, 

I did go upstairs but 1 didn' L tee nobody but me, 

I said, "'Dor/Lya tcEE Henry, 

Don't ya ielE Henry, 

DottT ya cell Heitcy, 

Apple 's got your sly.” 


Down Along the Cove 

Wurds and Music b y R^b Dyikin 
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tLOiir! love com - in’ my way._ 

lit - tie bun - die cf joy. 

j>etti - *r luntl in hand- 



— i t#* m 

m “fjp - 

-*- 

- d= - 

m * 

1* F—P 

7 -T 

I ^1 

■ 1 


Down 

a - long 

the; 

cove. 

i 

£pied 

rny 

[nie¬ 

Down 

a - ’png 

th^ 

enve. 

i 

Hp]C(f 

my 

lli. - 

□own 

a - long 

the 

cove-. 

Wc 

walked 

til;- 

£tiLh 


A 



C:i|ij. r J- -C? :3^H;-n-H-uvil l.ln.T|r+ JVimk RTp^ic? IjiKTiw'inrnl Copyr^n SctT^I. 




























































J™ 




T tty. ""Lord,_ljLivfr jttMH - rrifl - mi 3t 
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Down in the Flood 

WukL a«ui Mimic by Boh Dylan 


Moderately 
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Wa- ler'R goti - na o - ver - flow, _ 

;u.?t gon-na lose_ 

Ma-ma, don't yon Eer ms down- 


There's 


Swamp's gon-nu ri&s,_ No _ 

a crash on Lhe lev - ee And, 

Pack up your suit - case. Mo - 
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J. K. ' 1 -iL 
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_host’s gon - no row._ 

rua- mi. you’ve b<?er,_ re - firsed._ 

ma. don't you _ moke a sound— 


Now, you can train on 
We 31 s it's sug- iu 
Now, it’s king for 


down_To 

for siig-ai 

kir.g,_ 


And 





Wd - liatcL : * FolclL, _ Yuu cun bu^t your tcct, Yfjii can rli j n-i nt.__ ft.LE 

keLl tor Halt, If you go i^.vn in I he flood,— be vour own llii^.i._ 

Qu^n fcjL‘ queen. _ IL'j gun-nil be the mean chE flood That an - y - hod- y 7 *$ ^c.c. i. 
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oh [tut - jita. ain’t you £[jn na 

Uh [[UI-jua. ain’t you pon na 

Olt m-n - ma, ain't you jjou-jta 

-=—i- v- \> 

miss your bn?t_ 

miss your bn?t_ 

miss your heal _ 

r 1 

friend now? __ 

_ friend now?_ 

_ friend now?_ 
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■-I «■> 



You'je eon-tis have eo ficjJ yOu»-self Ail - orh - er be&L fiie-ald g — SOifiC - hoW.^ 

You ? rt gon-na. have to fEctd yuuf- self An - cuh er besL friend,— some - 

Yes, you're pan mi have io find your- self An Qth er besL friend._ some- - h nw. 


TT irx 



KflW, don't you 
Wdl. tkiL 
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Down the Highway 

'Words and Mr ■Hr by Bob Dylan 




walk-in' down the high - way- *ittl my s«Ll - case in mv hand- 
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Lord, L Fca[ - ly miss iuy ba by. 


She's in sdm-s 
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hiF sjIl Land. _ 


2. Will,, yom Lib ijt tv. _ 
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A ddiiif i'-tj {(v v v Lj 


V^IJ- yoaf Sli^ry i^. gC/Jilj" Crtlply, 
your highway 7 !! .pilin' tilled. 

And your srreel.* 5 ire geLtin’ empty 
And your highway’s "cuin a fulle'd 
Well, !he way I love i !s:is woman, 

1 ewmf jfi hi.m!Kj Lo get me Vi I led 

1- WfelJ, I been gamblin’ sn l*ng l 
Lnerf, I :"ir 11 1 r etu 4. much mmc m lose, 

Yes-, J been jywnhlin* yy lung, 

Lnncl, i ni n J i. u;lh. much more m Imf.. 

RigfiC now C ni Jw.vjrt* icoubk 

PE*a$k don't Ui>j& away my hi ^l iwin,. jifiotftt. 

4. Wei], rmhcALrul ri>^et lucky, baby 

Or Fm Iwund to die try in 7 

Ye^ I r"i'i :i humid to gel lucky, baby. 

Lord, Lord I'm j-hotUld lodie Lryin'. 

Wt:tL, meet me in she mkldJc of the flcepn 
And we’ll leave this cl 1 highway behind. 

5. Well, the oceaui took my bf*y h 
My baby :ifr_hlr: nsy heart from me. 

Yes. she ocean Loofc my baby, 

My baby took my fcai[ hrom r™?. 

SJw peefed j[- all up in a -suitcase, 

Lord, she Look it away to Italy, Itely 

fi. So, I’m a-walkEn*down your highway 

J’jst aa far as iny poor eyes ton sse . 

Yd£, |'.in > walkin' down your highway 

Just as far as my eyes con sec. 

Fi^he t!ia Golden Gaie Bridge 
Al I she way to the Sistsrc of Liberty. 


Drifter s Escape 

■\J7oids :m*l Musk by Knb Dylan 
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Driftin Too Far from Shore 

Words and Tv?uj;lc by Bob Dylan 


MiidiTalely, Mitli a hcul 
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fJrifl in' Loo far from idburt* 
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Drift- in’ LOU iur from Sihonc 
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Drift m a Lon far_ from shore. 


AtfWrfivW lyric* 


i, I ain't germc get rose in this current, 
t den : t like pi lying cl- t and aiDiihc. 

No gsmlcjncUi like^ maieii* love tu a. servant 
Especially when he's in Ilia rathcr's [ioa&e. 

1 neve: uculd your weigh'., h;.i.:-y- 
Never needed to call yon my whore. 

T nlv/j'ij 1 ;? rlii;. ill- hii y li u were gimiEsht, baby. 

But you're driftin' too Hit l:um sburC 

Drillin' ton fnr from i.iurc 
TUi-'ifti-i 1 inn Liar hran shore 
Drillin' Luo J u: from Jiore 
DriflLrv cno fair from shone 

j. Well Lh'L'so Lines und IIl^eu LUtitl^b ^ l. wml.. 

The bottom of the biuncl is loo. 

T wailed years sometimes for what E wanted. 
Liverybody cLin't be .uL:ky as you. 


Nevej nu more do t wandet, 

Why you don't nave-r play with me- any mor*- 
At Tmy jnOiTifcnt yUu tOuld gc under, 

'Cause you"^ driftin' too far from single. 

Driftin' too fin from shore- 
Driftin' -uo ikr from ahw-s 
Driftin' too fax from shc^-e 
Drifdfl' too fte Dutu 5bo« 

4 , You siftl me ^ had euniplbfian^s, 

I give you all of what 3 could provide 
We weren’t on the- wncwi.fi ibid:, sweetness. 

We were the wrong suit- 

Fve alrcudy ripped out Lhc phones he-ney. 

Yuli liiiI h [ wulk Him -lK if, ;| war. 

L can finish Ihb dune hesbij 1 , 

You're driftin' too tkr Irum shoiLi. 




























































































Emotionally Yours 

Wf>rdn anJ Music by Bob DyliU’ 


Moderately hI<hv 
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Gome bn - by, locV_ me. 



r lJ ' 

'l_ K MM 

H i: K ™ 11 

;;;; 

/!L y=y= 

^ t 

|f | 

Km 

I' s 

r L ‘ 

ri 


c 

v 

.1— 

:: ' 

■ 

1 IT 

b,, 


i -> 

j 


L i 


~r .— m- m~ w : m w 

r . w: . t 

m. ^ j 

i 

a-' 

f * 



r 

T* ■ 7 L “ 1“ 1 1 m 







T5p -1-i- *? 



..—r; --T- “ FT —*ni . i_ 

*j / —-—■ 


L 

— i 

k i > • 

/ w 


Come ba - by. show- me, show me you know— me, tell me you’re- the onc.^ 

Come ba - by, tesdi_ me> come be- by, reach_ ins, lei ihe nm - sac stai. 
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Eternal Circle 

Woftfs :md Musie by n*>b LJylau 
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l. I sang the sun" slow - ly A3 sihe Btood in the shad UwS 
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Adfitikmuf lyt ic* 


2 . Thuuirb n bullet of Si^hr 
Her face w;ty rdlmLn’ 

Thu sV:L-:L L'adm" words 
That rri-tiihi from my Longue 
Wfcth Li iang-disfancc L-ootc 
Her eyes was oil fiie 
B'Jt [he ^ng il hvhk Inug 
A nil ihi^re was mere to be sung. 


^'Ty eye-: dinged n circle- 
Aern 1 ^ ber dear nui M iw> 

Wish tier he:*d Li hod sideways 

5i he called me mjai n 

As She Lime iJriiied uut 

She bathed hfl i rl through iheoeho 

Hi;i Hie. sung is wins lung 

Acid i£ was far lo ihe aid. 

4 , I gliAnred uL my guihlr 
And played it pretendin' 

That of oil the syes out rhuir-t 
I could j^ec none 

As hei LhmgJiLi pounded hand 
Lite She picroe of ^in airow 
Bit die song It was king 
And it luwi lo gef ciwie 

5. As the tune. tlituJSy folded 
J l;Ud Ll-.:-wn rlie j7DVtQf 

1 her Looked for the gkl 
Who 7 d slaycd tor so long 
But Jkt aftiudow vfilS mbsm" 

.F-Oi ill L>f my scarchiii' 

So ! picked up my guSta* 

And began die next song. 


Every Grain of Sand 

Words and Music: by Bob Dylan 
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Highlands 

Wards and Music by Hob Dylan 


Mnikeite I'wuntrv hlnvs 

F.7 

i r r 


- > F 1'. I I'll } 

? *-*• • 1 
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I _ Weil ccLy hearL’s in l. l .s Hi^b Land& 
2.-20. See addiiimied lyricx 
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trenU Lc and fair Urn - ey-such-1 a bl-Dorn- ing 
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ifi ill* wild-wood £iir__ 

Elac-brlles bLaz - ing. 


E7 
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Well m>' twurt'S _ m I lie Hiph land. 


#5 


! mi jvon-Lia go tivzio ^'hen I 


h-H 



C .m|:vi jjJ .. iys-- SpECill All K^ilii rL?l inrSfns:no^]l CtfpfPgl'r V:j:-:i. 






















































































































































Ajiii'iiiVi'ii. iyrirrr 


m 


X Windows were stokin' sail night ir; my dreams 
liverylhtng vj.-is kx ;ici E^- e iht way ihal it sccitir 
W oke up this momhjf? and 1 looktti -:iL lJ^. sarntf nlrl paf,c 
S-irnti ii-' i;il 1^:11 
Liic in the siuuc ul" 

?.. T fkm'E want from anyone, ain’t diat much to Hike 

V-'ijtiklji 1 1 (mow lip* difTftnenoe between a nea« h-nnde and a fake 
Fed like a prisoner Ln u world of myaJeiy 
T v/k'nl I §fitrl l':mi'i£: WLHillrt CrtJlfte- 
And push, back the dock lot me 

4. Well my Iwan 1 * in iht-. Highlands whcicvci 1 rnam 
Thar’s where Til be when 1 gel called home 

Hit wind. Il whwpcrR to the buckeyed trees Ln rhyme 
Well iny lfceart'4 i-ri rlie i-figtllfiild, 

1 can only «ct there cn«s Siep itf a fcirr»* 

5. I s m listening to Neil Young., i goto rum up the sound 
Somecne's always yelling ?um lL Jdw^ 

Fed l.iko Pm drifting 
Dntdng from scene to scene 

T m wondering what In die- devil could Lt alE possibly mean? 

6. Irt.sii.nlLy Is iiftaslhing vp ag&ins* my soul. 

You can any E was an anything but a roll 

If E had a ccnsciciice, well I just mighr b)t>w my itip 
What would I <*o wiih it anyway 
Maybe take Lt to the pawis shop 

7 My heat 's m the HLgbiands at the break nf dawn 
By the beautiful lake of the Black ShVGm 
Big white deeds, like chariots iisat swint; dawn Smv 
Well my heart’s La the Highlands 
Only placer left 1-n go 

8. I'm in Boston town, Ln same msrautaNt 
1 got no idea what I want 

WcEL. maybe I do bit I E'ln jkyi really ne4 sun: 

WahlKs ranws over 

Nobody in the place bin nut mwl Irei 

9. It must be a holiday, there's nobody around 
She studies “eii - ! ;: li.r.-j^Jy ^ | yti. down 

She got *! pretty taco and Itusg white shiny 
She gays, ^WtiaBll il 1*?" 

[ say, "I dnci'L Iciuiw, you ^u«! any sell boLLed c£g-- ,: ’ 

10. She Lucks at me, Rays, Td Ewing y^i- sutue 

IJ'dL wt'ne nEir nt' "m* you picked lLu wraay Llrutf tiLiinfi "■ 

Then slit 1 knew yrai'ie au artist, draw a picluiti ■■■ me! ,r 
T -iny. t3 1 wutijd il I could, but, 

(Ouu' I do sketch ce from mcmniy" 




I I, $;iys, "Tii n^Sii him: in fitti.l B>f Vitti, n? haven't yeni lonked - ? 1 ' 

1 any, “AJ] right, ] know, but 1 don't have sny drawing book!"' 

Slit jpjvs?; hrt a italic in, $Eia Aaya, K Ynu ea*i do it on iJiat: 7 
1 any, ,_ ¥cy E could but. 

T don’t know whore my pencil m stE" 

12. She p<iJ! I =; one out from behind he? car 

Shu .^y\, “A I i:^hi now, j>c ot^ad, draw me. T'm Branding right Iic-ic-' 1 

I n i.= 1 1-. l-; ;i IVw lin«s.. ;iinI I sliiHy it foi 1 hci Ifi flC£ 

Well aile takes- ei napkin lomI throws il boti 
Am'l says : "Thar dnn't lnok a rhing like me!” 

I ^ T .>nir| 7 s, Oli : kind miss, r mnst.certainly dee?" 

She Miys, ,fc Yuu zilusL be- j^b-Eci'1 tay h "I wish I was!" 

Tl^n she flays. %l You dnn'i read women authors, do you'"" 

Least LhaJL’s wJia( ! ^hirit T I war her flay, 

“Wdl,” I any, “how would you knew and wkd would n mater anyway?" 

14 l Wi; : site says.. "'you just don't seem like you do!” 

ItLud, :t You're w«y Wrung." 

^hc says,'"Which ones have you rend, (hen?" I $ay„ "I read Erie* .long!” 
Shs goes away for a minute and J slide up out of my chuir 
I itep oatE-idc back ho Ou? buiy SftfseE, ban nobody'* p5ih( any where 

.5. Well nty hurt's m the Highlands, with the horses and bounds 
Way up in the bander country, frir 1'rOitl iho [OWtt$ 

WLclj d^ cwiiiijj of the anew and a snap of the bow 
My heiTt's In (he Highlands; 

Can't see my oifer ^ay to ftd 

16- Every day is the same thing out Lite, door 
Feel funder away then *vw before 
Soiifw things- in 1 ife_ it gets too LoAc 10 learn 
Well. L’n Ice-i somewbert 
I mkLSt have made a few bad tarns 

17. 1 sec people in the park fcwgsuidj their tujiLbks. and woes 
"Fuey'ie drinking zmd dancing, wearing brigbL Cuioifcj tlorti.es 
All [be yuuna ntrici wiih iheir young women looking so good 
WcU. r<J Hide: plat** w i"JL any oF them 
]ti a rrnnure, if 1 ^Ould 

lb. .1 m cruSHing (he si reel eo g.er away from a mergy dog 
Talking to mysdf in n monologue 
I ijLLii.k wfiar I need might be a full Length Lewther coal 
Somebody jj-rt aytued rnr 
Tf T registered to vote 

I y. Th& h-_LiL is te-gicinlrtg to shine on me 
Bun Ll's not like due sun that ita^l iy tw 
The party's- over, unO Ltiere p s and Ikss tr> say 
I gnt new eyes 
EveiyrEilfla lf>TkR far away 


2(L We]:, my IksuI's iu tb« Hifthlanda at the b^oak of day 
Over die bilk and fur Luvuy 

Thcie's a way to get there, :txxl!' I Ta^uit iLoot flomehow 
Tinr Fin a'leady there in my mind 
And ih;ii 'n ^lwscI enough for now 


Farewell 

Words dJiJ Musk: by Bub DyLui 


MoienTaly C 


C7 






meet an- olIl lt day, an - rrh - er Liine-__ ll uin'l the leav - lit T]mi : i a - 



f-Op^r^.'iC S' IV. 1 ' \T':1111:> Hum. :nr.; n^rwe^VG L 99 J SpCCIiL rCidi£i Miimi. All ili^ln:- lU-p-n^J. Jri/X-IUDOJIL. C^p'.T.^'iL 













































































































































































AtldzLitttvti. J tyrir.w 

Ot! be wenliicf is £igsiiLTt me and rice wind hlnw* In ird 
And lie min -;hc".s .1 urunn' into lnus 
[ ■;iM! iii^Jti sirLkt jl kicky on a highway in s ^y-esi, 
Though ['m trailin' on i\ pub h^ilen imd. 

itefraii 1 

1\ L wlLL WFiic you s letter from time to Lime, 

As I’m : Limb I in" you tan hi^cl wifli me 1011. 

Wi J Ji cviy Ittad, my Iw^r* ;mi: I my Iutudy* itLy Jove, 

I will send %^-hiJtL 1 Lettm \m:k home £q you. 

ftc/raui? 

4. IwUJ cdJ yon or the Laughter :md of trouble?. 

Be them finmehotLy nbm nr i^y own 

Witl 1 cny hands in my pockeU and my eoaL collar higji, 

I Will cmve] Itnnodocrt ftrnl unfciRnwiI, 

Rqfm u? 

i, E've lieairl cell of a town when* I mighr as wall be bc*md ? 
Efa down mound ihe okl Mckhr-nn plains. 

They say titat ihe people \l\x &II friendly there 
And dll Lhey -iihk of you is your mime. 


Refrcdiz 


Farewell Angelina 

Wu-rtLb ina Millie i>y Boh Dylan 





[ri - iisL - g\<z tinji - L-sS and the tnam-psts play ^c«w___ Far? - 
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2 Thcre^ no need fbr 
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J__1__ 1 1 L _ 
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no need for Wattle _ p lTicrc ir s Finlh-rng to iuvi «.■ _ ei? - 'ry - 


t. i■ |■■>> ijjlir V LL"'-^ n. J?G6Wuiwr Drew. L>:.; ahil-iyiJ :\ H y\, .^rd-j'i Kjitr Mi i&c. . J JLiyphr 5 Ef 5 Kv:d. tiKmunrifc] Capyr_gJ:: /Jeju. ±l. 








































































































































Dj F F7 



Bk C L>m Arn 



I Fur Vvrx.i x 2 Je ^ 



fl F< 1 / VW'i'tf 6 



4. King 


Additi&lu sf lyrti-.f 


3 I'b? riLiiil queens 

Have IblEfcLfcfcd i ii ilic*! v n :■;] 

F ftv iwo.bo'phLe* 

N ijlv Ilk [;usi rhfrftuards 
In the spiles vbrtffc fha deuce 
And rhe aee onee ran ^vUd 
Funnel I Angelina 
The sky L:- J'u_i.l 2 ci^r 
TT1 rk you in a u/hile. 

A iies .tic: i-Tiififi eyed piraUcs sitting 
Perthed in lh£ : r -'ilHi 
ShouLmg iin iiit'i-'- 
With n stwed-u :T ->hni^nrt 

And the □ti^hbi^ry llir.y cl up 

And they i:htw- will tii ch hk=rt 
I'urwdJ An^?lin:i 
IT.i- sty's. ck-iri^iiLu; ',:i: M 
Ai d I mus: leave LVi^L. 


5_ Kin^ Kong, LilLle dvSs 
Oil She TTtKjftllQpS th&V lLJlLl:i± 
VaksHlllO I >■[>': tflflficis 
WhLk die muJte-tfp mauls hands 
Shin the eyes of Iht: dead 
Not to embarjiw anyone 
F-ureweU Aiigehria 
Ite sty is embamiaseU 
A nrl f must be gone. 

E,. Tbe miLtbkie ljuu* mis marine 
This puppety 1 1 m: i vt-: it^iti.l 
The tlemJs turU h in« I iMnhs 
To die hands- ol' the e: ui :k y 
Cal] nie any name yu-n li-^ 

I will never deny i 
Farewell Angplina 
The sky is- c nip Liny: 

T u.usi p,n -where iLi quisl. 






































































































Father of Night 

Words su-.d Music tty Boi> Dylan 


Moderately fa*t. 



Fa ■ ther 

of 

night, 

Fa - ilicr 

of 

day. 

Fa - ther, 

who 

tide 

Fa ther 

of 

day, 

Fa - (her 

of 

flight, 

Fa - Llier 

of 

bkeL _ 

Fa ther 

of 

grjim, 

Fit - (her 

of 

A-lisai, 

Fa - Llier 

of 

cold _ 


Gm 


E ? 


Gm/D 




Cm 

Sr 


sLh Lite 

Lind 

Cm/ R 3 

VI 






r 7 




/d Coda 




£ 


daik“ nc*R 

£ 

- way. 

F&- 

cher, who 

teach = i;th 

the 

bird 

to 

fly, _ 

Fti ther 

of 

white. 

Fa- 

then who 

build 

Lhe 

moan-tain 


high, _ 

Fa Lher 

of 

heat. 

Fa - 

ther of 

air 

and 

Fa - ther 

of 

trees, _ 

Ac 


C.rm 


Bb 







Who 

Who 


Gm 



Rnild-er of lUlci - buwE_ 

Kliap - cth the cloud_ 


up in the sky, 

up in The sky, 


Fa. - Lticr of Inns 
Fit- Lher of lime. 


li - ness_ 


Lb 


Himi l> 


Cm 


i i 


Hlr 


bin 










— and pala, 

Fa - Llicr or drcjTinK, . 


Fu 4hcr nf love acid 

FA - Lher, who torn cih Ihe 




Fu ther or 


ram. 


e^pTTighc & LM' I , +'i ,| J Dig Sky Muui_ All h:i|;ln.-: Ifcrwruc'U. I —■ iv r."> 31 ic i ^ n T: I CaplT^I .■■ jj '■■ -■ 










































































































































































































D.S al Curia 
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nv- cis mid screaens. 



dwells Li£i our JicurLs null OW mnn- ft - Ties, 



Cim F C 


Cm F C 



sol-emn-ly praise, 













































































































Foot of Pride 

Words di,d Music hy Boh Dylan 


Moderate beat., tjujwi reciLifive 

c:s 


B ho/C 


C5 


Rj.vr 



C5 Flb5/C C5 Bb5/C C5 



Bt5/C 


C5 




Bp5/C C5 

%—iW 


■"?*- +- 

"'Dlui - ny 




st his fn - neraE 


and (he Lord s _ Prayer 


Bb5/C C5 BaS/C CS 



F5 LbSJK P5 EsSl'i'- li 



!___■! 

kU 

i5 > 

V||| 

-"""H 1 — 

s™ 

ffl VIII 3t 

Hr Pi 

iff 

vnr 

Hr Ml 

ij 

j 

■I X h~a 

vm 5|i=j vu. 

4 - 


— J J -4J — J— 


- — 

—i 


ciinh juir o - period and sv.'dl- Joweii him up _, 1-Jc j^m/hcd 


-'■* 11 :-vrij-; n K 1 ?H3 .^ThI H5dcr EvillDC. AM SigJlCS RiSdav-eiL lailuuul innxl t .ii|:yri^ ir Sex-^rH. 
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LOO ]j]^ 1 l. 


was tlirowj] back 


(0 the ground 


You know 


tin Db5/C C5 Bb5/C C3 


i * ‘ i ■ 

S il 

UK 

1 -, — 1— g-~- 1 

:■: x xx 

li; IS 

4h*—S J ^ 


i j~ 3 rjs 




v/har They shv fi- brnit be lei' nice Lu lEtfi [ig]ll poo-pJe on The way up 


BkVC 



BbS/C 


Chon 




Et 


-W—^ 


5 c-.jl.l- ei' or lat-er you gan- cia meet Lhfertj _ com- ill' 


down 


Wall. ih-ruic 



€5 


Bh5/C C’S 


615/C C3 I 1 - -5 - Db5/C C5 


B1? 5f C 



ft 


rc'hus i ri ide I 
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Additimiai Syncs 

1 Hear yu got a brother named James-, dtm't foa^c* faces or names 
Sunken, cheeks mid hL=. blood La mixed 

leoked Stmiftbl ink':- lie*. Aim Anil Sflsfl igvtin^i' i\ mini* 

Bu: lie drhLksj rsud Uriolis am be- fijoed 

Sing me one more Aring, abnui ya love me to chc monn and ihc =;tranter 
Aud j'U'jt Lull by Lbs swutd love diTiiir with JjjtoJJ llyen 
lr. those times of compassion whe-A conformity 1 * an fashion 
^ay one ntoifi shrpiil Hung (u srit: before tiie final i jlliJ ]y driven in 

Ojrtrjf.T 

h ThL-ref'a ;i retired buying man ruined Red, cast down iron: heaven and he olil :■: his head 
i 3e feeds oLT of everyone that he can touch 
He as id lie nrily dcafo in cash of t#JIs tieJaas tu a plane enisb 
1 Je's nut sumebudy Lha^ you piny around with much 
M'm DeliLaii is his, a Philistine ia wlrar slw. is 
Slie'll do wmdraus works with your fate 
Feed you coconut bread, ^picc- bun^ in youf 
E: you dtwpt nrir.H steepin' wirh your heud Law down In a grave 

C/wruj, 

4. Well, --hay'll chtx^ ^ IMfl for ydu LO L-unight 
You'll play due fool and learn how to walk through doom 
Ho w to enter :nm the .gates of txnjfldi#-: 

No h how- to cauty a trnnJen ton heavy to be youri 
Yeah, from the stage Lhey' El bo Hyiif to gel wmei 0*1 rta nxki 
A where >vill pass Lilt y h ':;i>JJe<:i u hundred grand and say Lhanks 
They liue tu take- all this- money from sin, build, big universities to .:Tiidy i 
Sing '"AjnaLiag Grace’" all the wjiy She Swiss banks 

CW-sw 

-. They got some beautiful people out rheie* man 

J Yioy can he- <i L^mir to >'uUf mind and show you how to hold your tongue 
Tney got mystery written all over I heir focehead 
Thuy til. Iiabies? a crib stiid say utiSv the good die young 
'Ihcy don't believe in mercy 

Judgment on them Is something dial y-riLi 1 11 ;:Cycr ^ee 
They c m you up ur bring you down main route- 

'1 urn you into anything that they want you to be 

C'/rcrvis 

I'l Y tr.\, T .-.'.I. r. r . ; . JE kivifd hEcn kJU 

1 cun slLLL ±ee him in my msnd climbin' that hill 

Did he make it to llu* lop, whIS In* probably did and. dropped. 

SlLiiCk ctown by Lbs strength ot ..he will 

Ain't ncduii' Left here partial, jusi 1 1ik Jim *i plague Lbu.1 has Left this whole enwn afmirl 
Frr-ni fi-ow OHL, dlis 1 EL bfc -witts-e you b f fmm 
1 ±ii ill? lE?. : |iJ bury Lhc dead. Your lime will come 
i xii hut iron blow as be raised the- shade 


iVi'ii.: ivr.v 


Honey, Just Allow Me One More Chance 

’'frortiii and Vlnsic fay H. TJumsan and liob Dylan 


Hrjglir 
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ni>: 






0 *0 
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waik-in'down the rond with my head in my hand, I’m Look-in' for 

look- in' all o - ver for a gal like you, I cm \ fine no 

look- in' for a wom-ai time ain’t got no man. is just Look-in' for 


a won i-an needs a 
- bod ■ y so you' 
a suss - dlo that is 



CoDiL-.iglu Sf 1 IDC-i I PfcG Wji-iut Hr <k l-K.r n-iKwiI l?! 1 !, 1*PJ4 -^buhI Hiii 1 Mihl. .*'i!I MnjJiL, FltSta^d. Illlfc lift JC".jl '"cpyrilihE 5:c_irc± 





















































































































































































Frankie & Albert 

IrinJiLiuiEidj if tanged hy Bob Dylan 


Modei 1 lately 
Q 


st tl 

y ^ 4 .. — — ■ -— = - 


-._ ~i 

TO 4 ■- J J ^- — * — J'-- 

'' — J? 

41 > 

4— 


\. Fran-kie was a good girl Ev -’ry - bnd y knows. 
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:■: -a p 


-J*--- 


XJP 

ffl 

j—■— 

—a | 

t T . j-itr - 8 

«= 

i y i r 

-^^— 

-*—! 


Won't L>i; "one t'nr Inng. Don 1 * wait up foi me, A - 




< 

T a: 

D - 

B 

■— 

7 
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#■ 

F—i 

O 

■in-w: 


jsIm —. 

n j=3 

^ .Jr 


r 

2 

—i-j-^^ 

j 1 ^ j 

. jn=! 

II 

■1-^— 

Vr'ij'i - ry 1 buLiUne when J'rn yn-nii/ 

L 

He was lier mnn 

bnr lie done h-Si' 


L-npjMf^hL fj I5?7i S 11 L3_i_iI H.iili:: Minii: All ilijjhm ILvK-rvnJ, »nwn;rcioiii] Cocndglu EscukiI Ujod by j^r.nissiin. 







































































































































Additional tyWrit 


m 


3. Fnankifi wfjiL down to the- crune? saloon, 
C ?\ ;jl bu -:kv. of beer 
S^ie' to Lie banender, 

■'Huh Tir_y lovin’ innn tper; herer 
H-.i W4iy her man but be done her wit>„il£, 

InssrMnt'Kt&l 

A "Well, ] Lm’c fmnnn rp,ll you m stories, 

T aip'l gonuLJL leEL you na lies. 

1 ^tiw 1 Albeit an hnm ;i 

Witii a gyd TL^imjed Julies \$\yr 

Bfe was tier mzn bur be dons her wrong. 

Frankie xvftjit down to LlLi ikrceL, 
LnoJdn' up tinnugli Lie window high. 
SJlfi saw hex Albert there, 

Lavin' up Aiice Rly 

lie was her man but he done her wmn£. 
fnLznimeniai 

6, FtSii kio pi i Ned ouc a pis:.oJ, 

PjlJed ouc a forty-four. 

Outi went off a-reotie-ceot-toor 

Ai id Albert fell on the floor. 

He was bar toai; bur ha done her ^roeg 


7. (T-onJoe .gar down upon lier JtneeiL 
Ibuk Albert Lncn her bp, 

Started fio hua, a«i£f VL_s Jdm, 

But there was no brinin' him haeV. 
lie was her mar: bur he dor* her wrong. 

fnsfnmMHftd 

8. "OhEime a thouKaud pnli^em^j, 

Throw ma into :.i cell. 

I shoL my Albeit dead. 

And new I’m goiia* to htfll 

He was my man hur he dnnp nic wrung. - ’ 

9. Judge said to the fury. 

"Plain as alhii^can be, 

A woman shot her Inver down* 

Miji'cfcr ifl lhe SfcCOud debris.’ 1 

lie was her man but he done her wrpnfi 

instrumental 

fO. Ffranlde went ro iha scaffold, 

Ccdrft 4is u girl could be, 

Turned her tyes up rowaids the heavens, 
s^id. my God, io Thet.'" 

He was her man bur he done- her wrong. 


Froggic Went a Courtin' 

'Irajclilioflalj arringed by Bob Dy\m 


Modvoh‘1 v 

D 

at - - 

m 


ft 


tm 


-^J 


wz 


^ c r. 


JtF 


1. Fn>e 1 . E . 1 f-nD a-cr>mt in’and hs did ride Uh 

A D 


Frog wcclL a -countin’and He did ride_ 
G 

Vii :■■:■ 

I 




Uh huh._ 





Frog w£vnr a-couR-irfand lie did ntlt.WLlh a swcud ajid -i pi s ■ M hy his tide,— Uh 



hull,_ 2 Wnii be rude right up lo Miss Mous-sy's door. Uh_ 



Uh hull._ He rode eight up lo Miss Mode - ey r s door : Gove 


D 


A 


P 



three loud raps and a ver-y h$g 


roai; 


Uh 


hull . 


Copy-gh.: ■? L£?2 5p«iaJ fiid« Music. AJI IUe^es Heserred. ]nr;rnLinoL-ii] Coojiighc Stcurad. 




















































































































































































































Additional jVjiv.v 


!5. y<iid. "Miss Mouse, unc ynu ^- itfi in 7" , UEv-linh, 

Said ho, " : Mis$ \1yuuf, ure yoir wUhiu?" Uh-huh 
Said, JV-1-nusc. am ynu with i i T 3 
,c Vfc, UjciJ sir. I sd ehuJ tpir_r Uh-huh. 

■1 Het-nnk Miss Mouse-yon hi? kiwte, X3h huh, 
TotfkMis* Mousey On bis Lowe, Uh-huh. 

'look Miss MuuEcy un his knee, 

5a:d. "Miss Mousey. will you marry -no?" fill hull. 

i. '‘Without my uncle Rat’s ennsent. irh-huh. 

"Without my nude RaL's uousenL, Uh-huh. 

"Without my uncle Rat's consent. 

I wouldn’t marry Lhe president," UJt-tLuJi. 

fi. Thick Rat laughed and ha shoot hi* f?n -std^ Uls hub, 
Lfr.” It: Ru-: iuijjhpd au^hs shook hi* fatiidet, Uh-huh. 
Unde Rat, Laughed and be shook his fat sides. 

To thick Ins niece would be a bride, Eib-huh. 

7. Unde Rul went mnnin’ downtown, UTi-huh, 

Unde Rii'_ w L lu nriin' downtown, Uh-huh. 

Uncle Rat went runum' downtown 
To b-jy Id* nisei a wedding gewn. Uh-huh. 

S Where dial] rhe wedding sapper be? Uh-huh, 

W here shdi the wedding supper be-'? Uh-huh. 

Where shall die wedding supper he? 

Why dnwn yondai' in a bnLLow tree, Uh-huh. 

■?. What should the wedding supper bo7 Uh-huti, 

What should [he wedding supper be? Uh-huh. 

What should the wedding supper be? 

Fried mosquito jti a bUek-eye pea, Uh-huh 

10. Well, Ill’s t to conic in was a fly in' moth, Uh-liuh, 

FJtyr k^OLj-inti in wliv a fly in* ick?LIl, 1.1 h huh, 

I list to Cuirw i-n wu$ U ftyir." TtlolU, 

She laid out the '.able doth. Lh-hr.h 

11. N*ixttu come in w-js iijuney bug s Uh-huh, 

Next un came in was a june-y buy. Uh-huh. 
bexL to uuuj“ itL was iA juiL^y bay, 

Site brought the- water j eg. Uh-huh. 


12. Mexi i.u- come in was a humbley bee. I Hi-huh, 

Next re enme in was a bumbley bee, UJ:-huh. 

■Next Lu -o-orae in wat a btmblcy hcc, 

Sat mmqrjjto -nn his k-ice. Tib huh, 

Hi. Next Lu come in wui a broken black flea, Uh-huh, 

Next to come in was a biokcji black flea, UIi-huh. 

Nckl rn -come- in was a broken black flea, 

Uauued a rig with the butnbJey bee. Uh-huh. 

Id. NexL Lo -tomr ]□ was Mrs. Uuw. Uh-huh, 

West to ee-ir#:. an was Mrs. ("low, I?h boh. 

We^r io cra&si in ■->-:ia Mis. Cow. 

iiSK- tried to dance- but she didn't Vr.nw Eiow, Tib-Fiuh. 

KS Ne*t id crane L n was a little black tide Uh-huh, 

Next lo ccmf in was a liuLc black tick. Uh-huh. 

Next to ccsrcie Lu was ii beck- black tick, 

SJie m sn much she imds us sick, UJi huh. 

I&- Ttatf to come in was a bjj> bln dr snaka, Uh-huh, 

Next to come In was u big black snake, Uh-huh, 

Next to crane in vm a big black sdflte, 

Ate up uJ] of liie wedding cake, lib-hub. 

57. NftxL 1t> Cume mvi Lhc old grey caL, Uh-huh_ 

Nsxt lo come was Lbe old gray eaL, Ub-hi:h. 

Next to enme was rbE old gray e^t. 

Swallowed lbe mouse and no up Lhc= niL, Uh-bub. 

I a. kb. Frog w^t a^hoppin 1 up over Ihe brook, Uh-huh, 

Mr. Freg went a-hoppio.' up ever the hicnk, Uh-huh. 

Mi. Frog wfrM 4-hoppiti' up over ihe brook, 

A Lly-whire di^sk come and swtiLLowcd him up, Uh-huh. 

19- A little piece n: combnead lay in' un a shelf. Uh hull.. 

A iinltf pwee of LiurRbtdJLd Ujyici' uti u shdf, Lb-huh 
A li nk pitfee hjL i.-Ornbreud layicf un n fihelf, 

J L' you want anymore, you .an *rng it yuuisclf. L'h-buh. 

ItfstntrrKntat 
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From a Buick 6 

■'Enfds and Musk by Rob Dylan 
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dy - ifi ? , you frnow she 


C :=i|"- , ri"-n i J |Hn> '^irnir Hr:n. nr ; rrra.-r-.VL I 1^3 Special IE.iclr"r Music AU JUphrF IkstCVCd. ImnruclHinl t- Qr/ciphc Smirid 
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2 . Well, wllCLl [he pipeline ££t, bif4c£rt and Tnn lrtflJ itas 41:^ riv^r Inulgp 
T'rn Hitched up u]L ;iue lugliiviiy and rai due waLw’a isfcii 
jbe crane h dciv.-T, the thmway ready t: _ i sew nt up wj It. tfintad 
Well, if I g£ tfowiL Jyui\ yuu know abe bound to put a bLmiket on my bed. 

■1. Well, she don't iii;d^ nue nervuua, she don't Lu.lk to jt:UlJi 
S he walk* like E-n Diddlcy aTid she dhn ? f. need no mutch 
She k^eps ll]i$ fcHir-tcai u\l loiucfcd wil h lend 

Well, il' 1 go down. dyin'_ you know she bound tn put a blanker. nri my feed 

'1. Well, ynu know f need a steam $Fiqv£) miuiKi Lu fcjeeu a way Lhc dead 
I meed II dump Itl-il-Il ueieuei Lo unload uiy head 
She bring:-; me everything and more, aad jusfr like T sai<jl 
Well, if I f>t> down d y you know die bound Lu put u blanket on my bed. 


Gates of Eden 

Wcurts and Music by Hnh Dytan 



Medium bright 
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Arirfitivnaf hrici 




I. Tnc LamppnRr RtarulR wirli folded .inns 
Tr*i irnn clnws frll.iuhrc! 

Tii mi Us '\K m c.ih huLs& where babLeE wail 

[hough Ll shadows metal bad^c 

All and all can on'y mil 

WiUi a mashing bui meaningless blow 

\n Rnundevoi conics Fm>ih dm rk-.ks ufEden 

a_ The savaflp soldier si>lrs lvU ls*ad in ^nc 
A nd dieu x OjnpLams 

Unm rl i l ^hoelcRR hnnrcr wntrs jp.onr dent" 

Bui si:LI Temams 

U pun tbc- beaeJi where ban Lid dogR bay 
At fillips v-'Ltli tacmocd Rails 
Heading i lite Gates n T Fjciftn. 

■1 r Vr r rh a time riiir^i entires Wao* 

Aladdin mid his Lamp 

Sits with Utopian hermit monks 

bide? saddle on die Golden Call' 

And on their pm mints of paradise 

Vl: j will ii/ji h/jbir ?. I.ju^h 

Al I eacepi Inside tie Gates of Eden 

ii_ Eel uiLongtiipfl ofowtlferaillp 
TT.sy whisper In the wiflfit 
To these condemned to act accordingly 
Ar_d wait For suDce&iijLjf kings 
.And I try [0 hCTmC'iiirt with ■■vongs 
Tlic lonesome sparrow sing? 

There w no JdfLjfS hlilde the Oaks of Edfcrt 


6. The motcKrcyclc libcS: tnndfuina 
Two-wheelcd Pir'jisv -Quefiii 

Ai*d hfir srvnr ^ie>-Iix j phanLom cause 
Tire gray liurnsl dwinf -jo dcrciun 
As ho weeps [□ wicked binds ot' pity 
Win [>iliK up u =i s ii* bread unnnb idit> 

And Lbeic arc lie sins inside the Gates on Fi^n 

7. ITus tingdoriLR of Experience 
in a he. precious witid Siny r*oi 
While paupers change posstfssjonR 

E-adi one wishing for wliar.ihfe oil^sj ha* q^i 
And site princess and the pnnue 
Discuss wfar'y real and what is not 
It deesn't maLL-e: inside die Gates of Eden 

8. J'he [brdgri *un.. it squints upon 
A hed thqr Is flavor mm 

A Li friends und olhei slraogcjh 
From thoir fab bs try to resign 
Living raten v/hully, L-uLijJty Jjk* 

To do anything they wish tn do but die 

And diene w* no trials inside ihe Gates of Eden 

9 Al dawn my lover comes to me 
And tells me efh.ee drenms 
With no altempcs ro shovel Wm. glimpse 
Into Lhc d itch of what eaeh one mear-s 
At limes I - limit ihers- ^re no wctfds 
Bin ! .hes-e to tell whet's true 
And there are no truLhs outside ths Gutas of E4f jl 


2.<0 


George Jackson 

Wor^s nnd Vlissic by Unh Dylan 


frlorltraldy fast 
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Lord, Lord, They cut George Jark » down._ 

C G 
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fir~ 


=t 


Lord, I .prd. They laid hsm in_ the jjjoujid. 


C 07 L-HJ.T Si i9?J, _^7& Jluiii Huai .Murk. All Hcmp-ikI. Ini:cn^dc«iJ Ccpjiithc 5;cjrcd. 























































































Additional fyrir-t 


7. Bern, him off lo isd&m 
For a acvcnty-dollar mhhcry. 

Olfifltfrl rhs jtoc.ii' bc^Hiicud Slim 
And Ltiey [kit'?: away the key. 

Lord, Lord, They cut GoorPe Jaekson rliiw 
Loid, f.n*d. 

lairf hi nt iai iii* ground, 

3. He- wouldn’t take shit from no oiu> 

Hl* wOuMi^l Ij^w down or kneel 
AutiKjritsKi, they hn£cd him 
BfcCftitse lie was jusL too reuL 
Lord, Lord, 

Ihtiy 4,nl Gfctitge .Link you down. 

Lard, Lord, 

They laid hisvi in the L-roimd. 

4-. lYiion guards, Lbey curacd him 
As they watched ham rrom above 
But (hey were f-sghwned of his pow*j 
They wenc scared of his 3ove_ 

ToflJ, !_Oid- 

So they cut Q&orge Jackson down 
Loftl, Lord. 

They latd him in the ground, 

5, Soinetlmc& I ihiifck this whole world 
h one big pmon yard. 

Some of us arc prisorjers 
The rest Lrf us are guards. 

Lord, lwd h 

They cut George Jackson down. 

Lord, Lru'd, 

They laitfS him in Ltae ground 


Get Your Rocks Off! 

Words 4isd Music bv T3nb L^'lar. 
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oif (Get’em oif'j Get-yonr rocta off-a me! (Get ’em 
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off!) :1 2. Well you bac-w, Liueie 
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Additional Syrics 

7 . VMK y*" 1 tciEiw a ilv“-^. IgL^ ejw mgltf up l^l LSJucbcrry I JaJ! h 

One mar. Lumed to the (rtherman and said, with a hkmd-turdlin' chill, lie fiaid: 
: Tre’ join rvyi'i^^ orri a eiu o(T1) 

Get your reeks ot'i! (Get ’em off!) 

Cnt _voi ii' tmi'Vs off" (Get 'msl affl) 

Get your rocks ofi-a me! {Gel "cm off!) 71 

3. Wed, you know, we wha layin 1 dowra juound Mint: Muscle Greek. 

One man said to the other moil, he bejau in R^cak, he said: 

"Gee year necks eft ! (Gcr : cm fiffr} 

Get your rosks olif! ftV:t "cm rdT!) 

Oat your roi'ks offi :;i:>i 3 e»ri offl) 

Get your ro^kA oft-ii me! (Get ' em offlj” 

- We-L, you, know, we wm eT ermfin' down Lhe highway in a Greyhound hus 
All kin-ds-a children in flm side mail, Itusj* hallemi 1 u.L ns, any in"; 

* : Gei ycur lucks uff! (Get ‘cm ol¥f} 

Ge: your rocka otf! {Get "cm nffl} 

Get year rocks eff! {Ger 'em off 1 ) 

Get VOUr iT^eka- oJT-h'i irid" 
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God Knows 

Wnrvk and Maisir. hy Boh Dylan 


Moderately bright = »T3 > 
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God knows therms pon-na he no more wu Lsr BliL 
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God know* bow to make it flo^ 
when ynii go._ 































































































































































































AriditicnKif lyrics 




$2: 

God kaows il 's Airilyiii^i 
God =vccs ft alE unfold, 

Tns^ 1 ^. ;i m-illirm rcasniLS t'nr you to be crying 

Y>:n: liftH.ii ftrt Ej<>I^ and eftlfi. 


God knows that whim you see it r 
God knows you've g<ii lo 
God knows the scdtcIs of your bcinL, 
lie'll tell -iLecii L-u you when ytti'ir; flslMp. 

God kwows Lher^'i: nysr, 

God knows how to nrsukc :L flaw, 

God knows yn^i a : .n ? i ftonna “aklng 
Nothoi^ wil+i y^u wf>to y-riia 

God knows Lhsick: -U |WTp 05 £„ 

God kifflw? :hcic\s n chance. 

Gad knows you Can rise above iJitf doi ke?r. horn 
Of any ciicnmstsiKC. 

God. knows Chcnc’s a heaven, 

God krtrows ir's out of si(lu. 

Gad knows wc enn £el d! the why iiOifl he*e to rheie 
Even if we’ve £oL 4o walk i iruJiiDU raites by Candlelight, 


I Threw It All Away 

WtiiMs and Music by Rnh Dylan 


Slowly 
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Coin to Acapulco 

Wolds £Jld Music by Bob i>ykn 
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A L> A Blit 


:■: r. a- 

■T»r 

J t tt ""iL h 

■p 

* ■— 

hf= - - 

ft-si-»- 

ft, o :■: 

PTffl :ml~ 
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- F -T- 

J -: 

j/ 7 ?— 

~F- / J— 3 - i - 1 - - 


fjc-iri’ dfiwn- to see fal guL Gom p to ha vs stfimc fun. 



drfcifrJtMtfi n-^ Li- 


2 _ No*v. whsjitvef I gvt up 
Anti I ain*t got what 1 kc 
1 jutt rnkfi it dtfWU co R.lisc Mirk’?. 

"Bout i q:iaj"ter after rhrce. 

"There arc worae ways of peering Nrare 
And I ain't complain: n’ nunc. 

If the doudls don't Avp AUrf the: nain d-nn't stop 
fin bound lli meet the tun 

Goir.'Lu AcupuJ&O 
Cmin\ni [he run. 

(juin "down i-n ^c inms girl 
Gnin’w have some fikiL. 

Ywiti 

Gnin’ r .o have some fun. 


3. Hovm, if somaoie offers me a joke 

I ju-v-t say no lihanfo. 

T try dd tsl] it like il Is 
And keep iiVr-n^ fiom pranks. 

Weil, iOanaliiriE you know when Lhe wfeli b-re-iks down. 

i just gu pump On Ll SOi’Q?-- 

Rom Marie, *be likes tn gu tu big pJ^^ea 

And plSt Set iljistf wailin' for ms to come. 

Coin'to Az^puJeu 
0 caiai Yin rhe run. 

GomYJown to aw some p.irl 
GoinYn have some tun. 

Yeah 

Gnin'ro have some J'ucl. 













































































Going, Going, Gone 

Words sund Minsk by Dob Dylan 


Slowly |r Am 
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I've just jeactbsd_ a place _ Where- itii: wiJ low cLmt/l h^ncL 
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I'm do* - i if the book— On rho pgg-cs miel the text 


life 



Anri I clOfl'L Ited-Jy eurc What, _ h?jp-petns next. _ I'rtL ju^L 



■i.bpyrigf-.T -973, 1 Wfl- Jbflft VI. Mmii: All II i^; H.flKrwd. ]li:£L-|^LjL'iikl l.'i-UM.T.id . .-tuna . 
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I'm go - jjig,_ I'm gotis._ 

ga-ing, I'm jttSE 


Am 
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azr a- 
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p- - F—; » * ■ 


LitjulL i rid ssuid^Buy, ed Lind foJ-Low youf bean 


And you. r ]] be tine aL the end of Lhe Jine_ 
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Golden Loom 

Weirdo lUiii Music by Bob Dy!aii 


Moderately 


+T 


*c j p 
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l_Sc[Lok-]y iiiZvLumn nirrhr 


StarK up 


in the sky. 
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I See liue hail- cn 1 .__ bosls_ A- cross the buy go fry. 
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Moon-ltiJll OJ] Ujg wii-Ler. Jisii cr mam's daii^h - Ccr. final-in’ in-to rr>' cC>:Li::t 
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— With a yoM - wi loom. 7 . Rust we^adjour J*eL_ 
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Arfrfrivpnut Jyrir.v 

2. Fi^~ wc '-v-anti our roeL near die nnuwilal sluine 

And i.l imi 1 4 '111v shadows meet arid then we dfrici 3 t die wiiys. 

1 tee Lhe hujigry h.: IlmllLs irp above your fare 
And dncD Lbs :ciixs cull cUawn.. what -a. Iritfcor taste. 

And dicn ytwi driLi awsiy un 3 suminn's day where due wildflowm bloom 
WLlh yuu" golden loom. 

3_ [ Wfii.k acFusiii the bridge in the cUmubI light 

Wlv.fe :jII 1:1'- cars are stripped between Urt. gate of night. 

I ses due trernbting Sen*! with die lotus flower Luj 3 
And than I kLsn your Lip:. ns 1 lib j'twir veil, 

Uut yuu'it j^uriLi and itte.a all 1 seem t-n lecuil Le Lhi^- smelt of [^iTmnh 
Auc you: golden Lon ell 
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Gonna Change My Way of Thinking 

Words ii]J by Bob Dylan 


sl<m ru^k beat 
A5 


HV HD 
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AT? - . 1 
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t^i X —- jm 1 — 1 
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L Gun-mu DhiiTise my iray of think-ing r _ Mata my-self a diC Trent set of rules, 


05 




good fool for - vu'ard, Atl<3 Slop be. - irt" in flu-criccd by fcols, _ 


i 




m* 


i-Sn much Ofi - pies - Sion, 






Can't keep tmuk uf iL no niotv._ 


ns 


me v 
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U* AS 

j:-: 


fKU., K 

r~r> f-- r - 

xa :■:■:■ 

1 

i » J 1 J 

|l-3. |4. | 

-"---—-i 


H | 1 


1 -u 


[[L-ejj Lum-mg_ yuun.g iliiirgh Lcr:i in co whores 


3, Stripes ou your shoulder^ 

Stripes on y□ ■ ji batik r,nd on your hands. 
Stripes on yon? shoulders, 

5trices on your batik and on your hands. 
Snorri* piercing you* ^id^, 

BltiOvS m id. ^vijter flowing through the kind 

4. WcU dojit know which one Le. waLie_ 

Doing vo.lx own diicij oi just beisu[ cnqJ_ 

Will Lion 1 : know wtddi ude U vofas* 

Doin^ ynu: own. dung or j list being cool. 

You temambw only about liie brass ditg, 

Vou forger nil about tho golden nite-. 

3. You -zan mislead a man. 

You Cilu take ahold o" 5lb heair with ywi eyes. 
You u-!in mistsid a mum 
You eon rake ahold of his heart , ^- , :th youi eyes 
Eut "-here's only ons □urliorLty. 

Ark) that 1 * this fmfaoilry nn high. 


Additwnat lyrics 

ft. I got a Gort-fearidg woman, 

LHne 3 cun eaii ly afiard. 

I go* a God-fearing woman, 

One 3 cun easily afford. 

She can do the Georgia crawl 
She cfln walk in the spinl of the Lord. 

7. Ies4ii soid, :! Bc ready, 

For you know not tiie hoax i n wh ich 1 coma." 

Jesus said* ‘Be ready, 

For yon know not the hour in which 1 onme. H 
He Hid, "He who is not Soi Me is ajsinst Me, 1 
Just tTi you know where He's coming frbm. 

■B. J here's a kingdom C^jllid Haven* 

A place where there is nn pai n nf birth. 
Theresa kirtjpdom called Heaven, 

A place where there is nu paid of birth. 

WcLL tilt Lord muted LL. mister, 

About the SEjno J i:nc He made the earth. 
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Got My Mind Made Up 

Words and Musk by Bub Dylati illd Tojji Porty 


Fast rook heat 
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long. Tittle's noth-in’ you_ can 



&ay oi do_ To moke me tiiitikl'm. wrong- 
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it 
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1 ^-T 
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p r rejr ^=< 


Wdl Tin go - in 1 ofi _ lo Lib - 



eny I go* - ta 



see, IJe : s been 


( i^- / ii|;ln $) tSHA HilStt Mii^t jnd <_.rn- fjanjl Musk. All JlcKfiTd. .ncraeMSlI QK/fdEh 1 Socuilt. 
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liv iny Lhers Hires years_ flow, Jn an oil re - fill - ei - y. 
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T J vn p,or my mind made up. fill. I've uoL my mind iiuu.1t _ 
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2. Call yoiar 


tint my miriii _ made 






I : W my mind tcLaJe 
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Addiiijjvwjf fyri^ 


2. Call your Mu in 'I^tLJLhiis^cs 
TtiH her her baby's on the line. 

Tell her iiot fin wony 
Fvwychiog guiuau In? fiaie. 

Well, I gave you al l my money 
Ah ELiy tUEMGCliUTia. too. 

There ain'c itnrliin 1 in rhig wwld h pn 
You can siiy 1 -JslJil'L give to you. 
Tv's goL my mind made up. 

I’ve got my mind made up, 

j. You will be alright girl. 

SomeorLe’a watebio’ ever you. 

He won't do nothin' in you 

R^by chat I wouldn't do. 

Welt, if you <Jon h L wnuL to ree me, 
Look the other way. 

You don't Ifcave ro fei^S me, 

I ain 1 ! Vour dog Ihiit's gtme a^Lrsy. 

I got my mind made up 
T got my miird ma4* tip 
I got my mi ltd made up 
1 gOL my mind made up 
I got my nurd made up 


If Not for You 

Words; llthI Mudc; L>y Bob Dylan 


Moderately blight 
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If nor for you,_ Diibe, I could -n't 
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find thfl door,_ Could-n't r - ven see the i'Jour_ 


O^rtl Fftm 7 fl B 
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fd be sad and; blue, _ If not fnr you. 



If uoL fur you,_ 




H 

A njtm 

Hn a 1 

m ar 

-*- ■-=- 

' J i ■■ |* V m 

V-ST- - - 


r - 

p-- 

f ^ -p- n 1 F 

\ r 




1/ 

1 

J]jU-J [L - ! 

LLV ] 

! r 1 1 

[ighr_ ijji shine in i 

“ 1 

rlinoncrha_ 


Go^yrigju ST' LJ7fti IP3"; 1.^5Mmii:- All hLij^liib- IL-r.v.i I. -iii.c i :: iL . Oj ' uJ Co^JJlighc S^JUT^C. 




























































































































































































2 : L> 


^ #m ■■ 




m 

EV 


4><’ , l s p u 


But it tv oil Id rtQ! be new, _ 
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IF ^inT for von. 
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If not for jjuu 
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Could-n'r hear ih<? 
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I just would n r t bavi a. cLuc, 













































































































































































































Gotta Serve Somebody 

Words amd by Bob Dylan 


MAdcruLdy a luw 
Am 





M?rw 



l.You may be an am bas - ss - (tor_ to Eng - land or France^— 


t =-~ j — j. 
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- ■ • —=r—— 
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You may like to gam 


bEe, 


you might like io dance,_ 



Yuu [tuiy be the heav - y - weight „ chum - pi on of the world, 



You may be a so - did-ice with a long _string of pearls Bui jou'te gtm-ua. have lu 
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MZZ V W~- : 7 

J n- * -k-- 
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servu stjmc foort-y, yea in . deed_ You’re gofl-US Luive to Wave. 


Ccpjrighi £.• L^/V S|iu:.*l Mini:. All Ki^iin in::.rn::r>."iiJ Ccpjdght SiejrcJ. 


























































































































— some-bod- y. Well, if im y be due dev - i[ L>r ir. 



Additional lyrics 


2. You might be a roek "o' roll addL^r prancing on the stag*, 
You might have drug^ m you: com mind, Yy^yracn in a cage, 

You may be a business mart or some high dei-ree ifiief. 

They may caLL you Doctor nr they may call you Chief 

Blil you ! ns go one have to serve somebody, yea indeed 
You're gonna h&vt re serve somebody, 

WsiJ_ it may be die devi I o: it may be die Laid 
B ijl ynu’re goTYTiFL have tp s m tie h tidy. 

3. You may b?. .1 state uoupOr, you might be nl young Tint, 

You may be due be:id of wm; big TV iKt^urk, 

You may be rich 0 : poor, you may bz bl ind or Lame, 

You may Jiving j t i another tmmry uiider aiwthet m\m 

But you're gu:uui hove "So Serve yumfcbodv, yes indeed 
Y-du’ts gjonna have to serve somebody, 

^V'hII, ii mum . 1 tid 1 1 ik- devi: or ir may be rhe Lord 
But yo-u'm gonna have 10 serve somebody. 

4. YbU J ii^iy Em a construction wnrk-s 1 working on a home, 

You may be Living lu a numsiun or yuu ][ughl live in -ii qU>rne 3 
You might own guns and you m:gh£ even own tanka, 

You Jtd^l'l 1 m somebody j s landlord, you might even own 
bunks 

But you’re gonna havo to scrv* somebody yew rnrin»£l 

Yuu‘re gun.Ti.:| h:.|Vh! Iv .-^rv^ Mi-ninh-:-:ty. 

Well, ]t may be ihri devil <y :i may be rhe Lord 
But you’re gonna buv? Lu yt^rvti sutru-huily. 


5- You may Licapfsqcjtej with yiHu spiutuol pn.le, 

Yon may bfc & diy councilman rakbtg bribes un the aide, 

You may be wurkin’ in a barbershop, you may know how to 
cut hair, 

You rnuy be somefcody’s misLress, may be somebody's heir 

Jiul you 1 re gbnnfl have to serve sotmetody, yes ir.deed 
You’re gonns have to serve somebody, 

Well, it may 1 m rhe devil or it may he Ibe- Lord 
Bin you're gonna have to Serve somebody. 

6. Might lake to wear cotton^ might like to wear silk, 

MigbL like to drink whiskey, might like to drink milk. 

You miglri ii.ke lo eat caviar, you might Jib* to e&L bread, 

You may bo aleepinu on Lhe flour, sleeping in a king-sized bed 

But yuu 1 re gonna havt to *<xve somebody, > ei- indsod 
YmTre gonna have- to sen 1 e somebody, 

Wdl, il mny tM the devil n-r h may Lin Hue IjQid 
But you' re gonna have to serve somibody. 

'/. You njay C;lll uirc Tt:r J i y, yi>n iSidy Oft] I i nk Tin'uoy. 

You may Call me Uubby h you may Call me imuuy, 

You may call. me R.J.. you may leiLL m& Ruy. 

You may call, ine anyrbang but no matter wnar. you say 

YhjijYb grnnria LO R*iV£ somebody, VCR indeed 

Y-ou’nc gonna have re serve somebudy. 

Well, it muy be. the devil or it nuiy be IlLe Lord 
Bat you r ro gonna huve to serve somebody. 
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The Grooms Still Waiting at the Altar 

Words and Musk: by Bob Dylau 


Moderately slow funky bines 



1. Prayed Iu 


foe glioT-Co 



with my face in Lhe ce-ment, Heard the lasemo^n of a box- er,— 
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seen the. mas-36-era of dhe in-no-cent,_ Feb a-round foi the light switch. 
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Iw-cams tutus-e- at - eel. She was walk- ing down the ball - way_ while the 
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walk etc - to - ri - o - rac - F.m\ (Sf the Jot - tfan, 

A 


ji* 

ii¥Hr - ■ . r h, . , i - 
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hard a* rhe Rock of Gift - ral - in r. 


— m — p '*•' j* 

I See ll:S 


Go p O Spccitit Rider MlcIil. All ki;;lil.- hl:ri-jv::l. Iiilin :iluiu I I-111 ~i i J - - Si-! m:il. 
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hum ing erf Lhc page._ 




Cui'-taih ri& - in' nn u new ago. iicc the 




ddinomi lyrics 

2, Tct tc- fc>e pur* l^pri, fliey Purest Tor iol>tefy> 

Mistake your shyness ior aloofness, your iSiynKS fur snobbery, 

Got the message IhL-h inocwiing, the one liiiiL was &ent to me 
About Lhr- madness of becomco' whaL one tm never meani to be. 

West of the Iordan, e*U of1 I n: Reek of Gihrairru, 

I see. the burning of ite gtajee, 

Curlain risia' oa u new a^e, 

!bcc the groom mil wailin 1 at the alter. 

3. Don't know what [ can say about Claudette that wouldn't come back to haunt me, 
FijLaJ]y tiud lo gbe Iwt up '(wu! life time she begaii lo v^ aial me. 

Bur I know God has mercy on (hem who arc id indexed and humiliated. 

I'd a-iJone iULyllnrjg for Ihti woman if &hp dkjrrr make jnefe&l eo ofrlijarfidL 

Wbd L>f 11^ Ilh: :J;em. wasi of tiw Rock offiibraltaf, 
t se* Che bund iifcj uf diK ^ige, 

Cur-ain lisin’ on a now slage, 

lh^ grOOBPi sEill 1 ill IFik :ilE;^r. 


4. PilI you- h;Hi ul ini niy Ifc^atl.. liahy, tin I have a temperature? 

i [jMijpIn: w|iy nrti yuppi^ved Ilj hw.jw IsHllAr ^ISaidi ft* fliOUJlfl like fuilfl itlire.. 

There's a wall beLween you and whaL you waul yu^d yun goL lu leap il, 

Tonight you got the power to take it. tomnmmv you won’t havr ih.e poiv^j lo y?v .p ii, 

West of the Jordan, case of the Rock of Gshmltar, 

J sbc ihe burning of die stage, 
deitalii lisin" on a new age, 

Sec the gfonm still waitin' at die altar 























































.i. flities nn fi i e, oirt of on-fc^ 

Itiey’re idliin^ niioa toid &oHtccs, tfrcrc'a fighting nn die herder 
What cm T ^ay ahraLt Claiidettn? 

Aid 1 1 SeejL hii iir>^ January, 

Sin:- eon Li he ncRpcctahly married e* miming a who^VAW in Ai/e-S, 

West of the Jordan, west of the Reck nf Gibraltar. 

[ sk the hizminj* of the tfage. 

r.uuain ri^rn'on a raw age, 

tiee the ^roora attLL waddiT iu the al£or. 


Ill Search of Little Sadie 

Words and tviiivit: hy Hob Dy.luii 
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1 b?-snsi m think whac a deed Pd dune,_ L gabbed mv hut and a - way I L'gn._ I 



■■ JbpynijiiE o ! 'TTTi UigSky Moac. AE Eigl^s RaKTiiEi. biEcri^Hinrjl Copyri^n i«ur-:iJ. 
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on a soi'-ntir (n 1 ) lIlI".—lci : my hell. 
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Up stepped rhi KhLT iff fium Thom - as - vjlle, He *nid, ; ‘Ymm£ man, is ycwi‘ ntmc Drown? Ec- 


c#in 



">"■ ■'»: v 
n" ji 

FFffl 


■. V “ il 

-Jf-=- 

*—--- 


-F— \ —=J~ 

W _i_— — --"L #■; 


-*-d- 




•W 

—i— ——+ 

— # 

* 1 1 1 

-- ! - — - V — 1 


mcm-ber van blawcd Lit-tie Sa-die down? 7 '_. “Oh, 


Ahm 


n 


i 


9= 


te. 


LV 


t H u t 


t 


yes sir, my name is Lee,. 
F?tu 


1 mur-dered Lir-tk Sa-die in the first dr giiee.— 
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Guess I m Do in Fine 

Wanda ami Music by Dob Dylan 
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2. And I've is*™ f ^i cl much money 
Bn? Vm yiiLL aroimdMiiidmw, 

_No, I vc neve* barf iiiii^fi sclc^-sv 
B ut rm .siill ^itwnd somehow.. 
Many rinwss JTve begird 
Rm I iiia'L nevc-r yet hr>%rcil 
Hsy. boy. so T guess I'33L doin' fme. 


3. TmuE>k, oh trouble* 

I've trouble -nn my mind 
TroubEt, rhfci Fjttiisli&ft, 

"T^u-tils uai my mind. 

But lhe EronhiG in tfie v-c-Ad.. Lord, 
f:v much mOfe bigjrrr than mane, 
bey. so i guess Vm doin’ fine. 

■1. Anil I nftver hiid no iflrmies 
To jump at my ccmnyuncL 
Mo. [ aisi h l gul lift iirmifii 
To jump at my command. 

But I dor t riwd Tio nirmies. 

I goL me one good friend. 

H-^y, hey, so f gi^ss rm doin' fine. 

5. 1 been kkfed and whi pped ^nd Sampled i.>n, 
I beau .>l*ric 4 * just like joy. 

I h^ejt kicked lukJ whipped and trampled oil, 
I been shot ai just I ik^ you. 

BiU fii Eung as the wedd keeps ii-tunun'. 

E just keep a-tumm’ ton. 

Huy, boy; so 1 guess Fm doin' fine. 

6. WdE. my mad might be- rocky, 

The stoics might cut my face. 

My roUd rt might bz rocky. 

Tbs stones might cut my fane. 

Rut as snme f-n-Sks ain't got nn Li^d ar ^31 ? 
They gotEii aciutd tn Ltee £&ros old: pliifs. 

Hey. bey, so T guess I’m doin' fine. 


Word* uni Music, by Tkh Dylan 






gOAC a - .gain_ <.fyp - ^ Lou's a girin_ 2. Well, I 
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Arktili/frftil x vri‘::\ 


2. Well!, 1 &xn Lbe wJjule euuiulry LUrwjgb 
.Tu^t to tl i:<i Gypsy I .cm 
i>csn it up, seen sL duw.ii 
FolloM'tri' Gypsy Lou abound. 

TT-y, 'round the twiiJ 
Gypsy Lou’r gene a^rain 
Gypsy T /in’s j^nnc nr.ain. 

!S. WctL, 1 goLLa sLup and Lake swrie n?st 
My paoF [bet me second besL 
My Ijnnf ffciir ;ir+\ hV+^ir iai 1 NlSil 
Gy pay Lou’s gone agiun. 

HiZ.y. gone agfii n 
Gypsy Lou ’s round ihn 
Gypsy Lou’h "round she bond. 

4. WeEL, ssm -11 Jk*t op i n old Cheyenne 
Turned my head and srcvafy she ran 
From Denver Town n> Wichita 
Lnft T heard she's in Arkansas. 

Hey. 'round the bend 

Gypsy T /in’s gone again 
Gypsy Lou's gone ogam 

5. WeEL, I LrlE you vAmi if ym want to do 
Tell you what, you"]l wear our your Klines 
[f yOm want lg wttfir Gut your sJiGSi 

Try and follow Gypsy Lou. 

Hey, gone eg^i n 

Gypsy Lon's 'round rtie Iwirf 

Gypsy Lou’s "round ihc bend. 

0. Well., Gypsy Lois, I hr cm told 
Liyiu 7 down m Gulins Road 
Gal Jus Read. Arlington 
Moved away ro- Washington. 

Hey. 'round Lhc bemd 
GypSy Lou ’s gunn a^ruri 
Gypsy Low's gone J^iin 

7. Wctl, I went down tn VVi>hi ngton 
E'Jse-t site vrefli Co- Oregon 
1 skipped the siousid and hopped u train 
She'.:- back in Callus Rond a^iti, 

Hey. T ean’f win 
Gypsy Lou’s gun* ,ipn 

Gypsy Loir":- gucu: ngjiu. 

ft. Well, the last I heard erf Gypsy Leu 
She's in a Memphis cidsaboosc 
She left one foo nuiny a bey ^taind 
He cnmmLtted suieidc. 

Hey, yoa ean’t win. 

Gypsy 1 -gu's rms a^in 
Gypyy Lou’s gone iLgiiisi 
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Had a Dream About You, Baby 

Words und bAuzic by Bob Dylan 
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1. I got J a iee you bn-by; I Jont imiic 

2. Ycu got die era - zy diy-thm when you waik_ 

3. Stand-in'on the high-way, you flag, me down_ 
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AddiliiMUlf lyric* 

4. You idti me, baby, m the- coffee. ,^wi|i 
You juakc me ncrwius, you p;r4 p:> :jgnp 

OWtJ5 

3 You a ray wrapped around your head 
Wearing s long diflm Jl-ne ^n^ip.ir? red 


Oiflifjit 


Handy Dandy 

Words ind M iTsir. by Boh J lyian 
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He been a - tOLlrtd [hi 1 world _ and back a - gain_ 
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Hand - y Dan - civ. 
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Bridge 
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Ymi ta Wbat -ut ysi made _ o#7 : 
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He says, ’Ttor-Eing, tell me (he iritii._ how much rime 1 
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HiSnd - y Dan- dy n 

Hand - y Dun - dy, jus? life_ -sag- ar and tan - dy 



Harid y Dan - tty, pour Him an - udi- er bran 




baR-kcr. of flow - and a bajj full nf Rur 
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Additional !yrii& 


Bridge 

Hc ? r ^ac thut c Limit crysLit /uunLuii'i 

I It's gor rhat soft silky skin 

He’u l^dc tbuL furli^ mi llw mountain 

Widi no doors, no windows, l\q llne^es can break in 

H-rindy Dandy, aifimg vt'iih a uiil named Nancy so u ^iiiden [pdin 1 kind of lazy 
He say 3 . " ! Ya waul u ^mo? f J1 yen ntfe. 511 She says, ,fc Eqy_ you LuLkiny trasy." 

Hajidy Dandy, just Like suyiLir litmI eaud) 1 
Handy Dandy, pour him. aonthsr brumfy 

Handy Dandy, he [JtK a basket ui IUjvwei^ and a b&£ fn3L nr kottow 

11s flnhh^ Jtis di 'nk, he fteis up from the Lab-le hr- says, :i Okay ? bnys 7 I’ll sk you tomorrow.’' 
Handy Dandy. Hundy I>uiidy h jnSl like sisftar asid candy 
Handy Dandy, ju^t like be ear and cjindy 


A Hard Rains A-Conna Fall 

Wo.i.di and Miiik' by Bob Dylan 
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Oh. where have you been. my bine - cyad son? Oh, 
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Etuixj - bled on the side of_twelve mis - ty moan-tains, 

walked and I've crawled on_ six crook-ed high-ways. 

stepped in the mid- die of_sev - en sad for - osts, 

been out in front of a doz - en dead o - wans, 


2. I’ve 

3. I've 

4. I've 
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5.1'Yft Lejj tli&ia-^aEld jjjiJet in ihe uiuiiLh ot a ejtiyc yard, 
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ftud it's a tiiLL'd. 
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it’s u hard, and it : s a hard, 

Eb Ab Ji b 
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and i l’h a 
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hard ru.Lti j 1 


ft gOu-iu i":dJ. 
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AfMiiiatuiI lyrics 


2. Oh. whaL :.-Ld yi hi see, nay blue-eyed son 1 -' 

Oh. what dkl yuo ^ my darling you^ Line? 

I a newborn baby with wild wulvfci all flannel il, 

I saw a iii.Li;hv. 1 ":ii>.F 4 i n™noiy|R with nobsKly un it* 

1 sr=w a "bl ack branch widi blood iMt kopr fliippm’, 

1 saw ?: njoj]t r-.i^l of men wjdi their hammers u-bJwdin 1 * 

I saw a white tedder all ^r>v^mi I wiJli water, 

T saw ten thousand talkies whuee Longue all ^rnSccn, 

I saw tuti'a urn: sbiup swunJs. iri ihe tainds of young children. 
And it's a hard, und it’s a hurtk it's -;i (i-irci, ii.'s a hard, 

A nd itw a hand nun’s a-gomtu Ml. 

3. And whin did you l^r r my blw-eycd sew.? 

Anri what did you hear, my dinting young onfcf 

T heurd Lh<j sound of a thunder* i4 POtfi^J Obi fi warnin'. 

Heard lbs mar of a wave ihnt could drown the whole v-onrl. 
Heard one hundttd rtiuimcnet^ whose hands wen: a-bluir’n’, 
Heard ten thousand wtnspenn' and nobody I isJoni-i 
Heurd one person starve. I heard many people La-ughin", 
Hea^d the song or a pact who died Ln Lhc guLlcr. 

Heard [hr, SOPnrl ot -i down who erted in * 0 . alley, 

And it’s a anrd r und it’s n hand, it s a hand, i.t h ^ ?i hnnJ, 

A;tfl It's a Jiard rahi'E- a-jjemna fall, 

4. Oti, who did you imet, my blue-eyed son? 

Who -Jfcd yde irteet, my darling yOuflf Oite^ 

I trier h 1 ytj^iuK child iwside a dead pnny. 

1 met a white man who walked a black dog, 

] met a young woman whose body was biimm =, 

I met a young gzrl, she gave me a rainbow. 

I met one man who was wounded i n love, 

1 mcL imoLfcu: mitn, who W-iiS WCWtidfrd whh hatred. 

Aad it's a hard, it's a hard, it's u hard* it’s ul hard* 
li's a hind Jtaiti's n fall. 

5. Oh, what’ N you dn now, my blue-eyed *on ,? 

Ojl, whoi'll iu do now, my darling young one? 

I : m a-goin' back out r fore lhc- nun starts u -l-hLL in r , 

T : 1 1 walk to Lhc depths at' the deepest black forust. 

Wtierti I Ifr jii+r many and i hei r hands are ah empty, 

Whcnc the pcifccts of poEsnn are L'iucdiog their waters, 

W'tibfit Llii licmfce In ehc valley meets the d ump dirty prison, 
Where the carctitioiKr’s fhoc is d wuys wpll ■luki-n, 

Where hunger Is ugly, where £ouls ore loryyLten, 

WlitiL black is Lhe color where none is rhe number, 

A nrl I' II tell it and diL;ik It and speak i? nnd brcaLhe it* 

And refjed ir ffnm rhe nreountaLu so all souLs- eun sue iL, 

Then HJ stain.! <jt\ diK until 1 stan stnkin’, 

IStil j. tt kciyw n^y fii'Nip well before I irtan Eiogln’, 

Anti st"s ■■! Iianl, ir.'f, a hanrl, it's a hard, it’s u hard, 
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Hard Times 

ItalhiuiHil, arranged hy Rob Dylan 
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song, tire sigh of the wca - ry, Hand times, hand times. 
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hard tinier, 


come a- gam uo mof?. 
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Additi&n&i iym -v 


WtiiLc we arefe lEiirth and beauty and music; UghL ;'i 11rJ jv;iy, 
Thcnc Lur-c- foil form faiul injft flS rlw: drar. 

Though thair voices tire idLe-nt llKsr i^learfinR will say, 
OtL, b l:_u_I times, come again no raoic. 

"Tis the iong., U:^ syh tff the weary. 

Hard tijiicn. hard lime*, mnvb ia'i fifl nvnre. 

Many days you have- Lingered uJi aiunud ]liy eah'in door. 

Oh, buirti l]][Le?, CO-me in no more. 

Thc?e r s r pule di^iptrip maiden who [ds3k her 3lL'e iiw-ay 
With a worn heart, whose better J^y$ im 3 . ■-> 1 r.i. 

Though hsr Vh'irce it would be- merry. 'Lie tdsfrmg -uJJ the day h 
Oh. luird liniea, guuk? Agwn iK? nKiie. 

'Ti s tht sons, the *Lgb of Ifo weajy. 

r-Toirl rimes, hand times, come again no more. 

M'jny diiys you have lingered all around my cabin duor. 

Oh, bitnJ times-, i^n* 1 . 3gfti.1i iKi more. 

Tis the 50 i*,g : . Hki sigh of the. weary. 

Hand rimes, bird tizEi.eS. COtm u^isr'i no iflonc, 

Many day? you hive lingered al 3 around my cabin due* 

Oh, hajil rime* Wrtig: ag.ah'1 no more- 


Hero Blues 

Words sad Music hy Boh Dylrji 
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fie „ m all o - ver my_lone inmc grave. 
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Highway 61 Revisited 

Word* and Music by Bcb Dylan 
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Gud KEiid CO A - bm-iuun, :u Kii\ me a 
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Atfdifitmat lyrics 


2. Well uSiiiii In*. h.nl & hi oody nose 

WdfftfcTJtjLiriir^l Hiey wouldn't gave him na clothe? 
f I’m lu-JwU pour Howard '.-'here can 3 g.o 

Howard said there N only our. f lnow 
-’I-ir'ri id; o>s quick lEizin 1 gut lo run 
■JL‘ Howard fifcjrt pointed with hi. 1 ! gun 
And rl rhal sviiy Juwil uji Highway 61. 

3. Weil Mack (fie- Finger* fl id m fjouie die Kinji 

[ gnt ti'L-i i v mi I ivlui h aid tiiu? 53we ^l=jj^LZ^ 

Arid s thousand L-eleptiones fhaL don’t ring 
Do you krK>w where I t-iiri get rid -of these thi ngs 
And LolLc die Kjtig said let me think fn# a minute sen 
Anri he *n id yes T thin]* ia foe ^sily dotitf 
J _iH take everythuig down lo 1 lighway 61. 

4 Nov.- the fi nit ddWLfrlUtfrOn the lwftlfl.li night 
Told the first father thne thi ngF. weren’t right 
My complexion sJk said is imtcEt too white 

He said come here lch! £lec? an*o the ligbL hs says hirijn you're righL 
Let me tell the second mother lIils ha* l?sen done 
Bul rhe 3*eond nuothef wis wills die seventh son 
AnJ they ^'crc buch util uti Highway 6 1. 

5. Now die rovl a" gpml>lei he was very hosm 
He w-us try in;' to un^ate a w6i(d war 
He fonnd. a promoter w ! ho nearly fell off the Hoot 
He said E never etygaged in =his kind of thing before 
Bur yes E Ehmfc it can be very oiiSily dujte 
We 7 !! just pun some bleachers out in the sun 
AjmJ have it on. Highway 61. 


Hurricane 

Words and Mlemc by Bob Dylan and Jacques 1 -vy 
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For ^ome-ehiiv Mint he i.iev - ex' done. 
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one lime he mdd m been _ Tfie cham-pi-on of the world. 
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2. Three- bodies. lyin' there does PaLLy sc* 

4ml ftiroihur man rttrtfrtiL Be 11-% mr>vin h amuiM inyeteriDUAly, 

"1 didn't du Ltr be says, and Jie thr-Dwa- up bis hands 
"'1 was only roW>in ? the register., I hope yon understand. 

I saw them JenvLii'/' he yays, und he tflGps 
"'O ne af ay had tetter cnlS up the cops.' 1 
And so- Pady calls ihe cops 

And they amvc un (he stene Wilh d^ijj&d lights fiashiiT 
In the not New Jersey night. 

Meanwhi le, far away in another part of town 
Rjubir. Cur ter -ind ft COirpIt of friends are dfiviiV atwnd. 

Number one eon lender (or the mi del Lfi weight rjiv-v-'n 
Hud Tt-Li idea what fcnda Hist was atom to go 4own 
When a cep puEled him. over Lo (he sale til' the mud 
,1 i.L-,r like [he time before and the time hetbro chat. 

In PateiiM thai's just ih* way things go. 

[f you’re black you rciE^ltf ^ ^'£ll aid! up Oft the sSrtfel 
: Less you wanna draw the heat. 

A Alfred Bella hud u pansier and lie had ii nip !W ih« tJOpft. 
i CLrU mud Aichtu Dexter FiradEcy were just out prowlin' around 
He 4 iud. "1 saw [wo men cinnihi* Oftl, ihey looked like nuddLeweights 
They j utnped into a w 8 httc eur with u-ui-ul'-stale plaits-" 

Arid Mist P;iU.y Va lencine just nodded her head. 

Cop said, "Wale u mimiLe, buya, this yue'i nol d^ftd 1 " 

:%h"i llu;y took him to the infirmary 

AjiaI though chis man could ho rdly sn- 

They told b^cn Lbal he uouhl &i Iki h bf^ (iie fiuilty men. 

5. Four in the mm-jur.' and they haul Rubin m-. 

Take hi in to the- ho-pltil and they bring him upaLairs. 

[\\tt vrtfiLiiiled man looFes up ihreugfo hi ft one dyin’ eye 
Sny.-j, "■WluiVJ yen bring. liifii hi here for? He ain't ebe guyC 
Yes. \kiz 's. die story vl" difc Himkano, 

The mnn the authorities eiiiric i.u 

For somcdii?/ that he never rlr>uM 

Puc Lu u prison. edJ s but one: iiiai« Hk rmild a licee 

The champion of I he world. 
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ft. Four -months Inter, die ^betLo-s lire in J limit, 

Rubm's :□ Suudi America, for bs name 

While Arltini Dexter Bradley's still in the robbery game 

And the cops are paLLirr the screws Lo bin-. loukut 1 srnnehcsdy to blame. 

'■Remember that mnidcr fliaLhappened in a bar?" 

"Remember yuu s;-±d yL«u h-jiw Us?- ^eLi'i wuy C3U'? 1h 
"You think yoc ? d like to pSay ball with the- 3awT 
: ' rjilnk. Ll rjiigblE a h^eri (bat fighter Thai you aw run ai n ? tiim night? 1 ' 

"Don’t forget that you -are wtuLe” 

?, ArUmc Dexldr Rifkftey i-yiid. 'T'rti really nnr. sure. " 

Cops said, “A pour boy tike you could use a break 

We. got y<ni for rlw. fiifltel p«nb and nw'ic tnlkm 1 rn your frloTid Bolin 

Now ytm don’c wanla have in go buck i.d jail, be a oil* feJlnw. 

Ym : II lip doin' society n favor, 

Thai sontdabilch is brave and ^eLLin' braver. 

We want to put his ass En stir 

We- wtmL Id phi Ifckis triple iiumler On libi 

Ho ain't no GcndcTnan Jim.” 

S. 'Rnhm could rate a man out with just Mie puji^Ei 
E ut be never did likjef Lo LaJk about it oil that rnueb. 
lL Tt : ,> nty work/ he'd ay, '"and f do it for pay 
Astd when LL'-s over I'd just as soon go oil my way 
Up to pflradts e 

Where (he trout sxresuns flow and the air is nice 
And ride u horse along a trail.*' 

But tivai They took him to tfr* jedlhouse 
Where diey Ery to rum a man into a men so. 

y. All or Rjahb'i carJs weio it ticked in advance 
The dial was a pig-circus-, be never had a chance. 

The judge made RubinwxlJKBSefl dfdtdtfir^ from ife fil&fllS 
To die while fdki who watched he was a revolutionary bum 
And to die hlaek foEks lie was a array uli-get. 

No uue d&ubted that he pulled the trigger 
And though they could no* produce lh£ gun, 
file D A *iud he was Lhe one who did the deed 
And the all-white jury agreed. 

Jfl. fhibui Cnirier wi^ falsely tried 

The crime was murder '"one,"' gucsR who testified? 

Bello and B radtey and they hath baldly bed 

And (be jje^Spiipfcts h liwy -iilJ went alony; tor the ride. 

How car. the life or such a man 
Be ia the palm of sprint fooTs barftll 
Hi sre tuEcr obviously trumed 

Couldn't help hut make me fael asligno^&J 1 <j liv£ in Sc laud 
Wh^i'e j u-siice L- u yiaiue, 

11. Now all the criminals in fhttas ewl$ i\v4 Uaeii lies 
Are free to drink niaitjaift- end sva-.'-ii Lhif sun rist 
While Rutin bin like Buddha in a Sen-foot cell 
An innocent miiu in a living hell. 

That's the story of the Hurricane, 

Em it won't be ovc^ till I bay elaar jii.-s oicuie 
And j>ivp! rciin buck the \hrnt be p i- done. 

Rat Iji n prison ctid, b^\ '-me- ^ine be cuuld-a been 
Thu cttiicu| 0 ijji of (bo worSd. 


It "fakes a Lot to Laugh, It Takes a Train to Ciy 

Yfeetfs and Music by Bob Dylan 
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TrVell if I die_ on lop of tire hill_And 
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if I don't jnake it_ Yon know my b» - by will._„ 
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2-. Don’t 'tic mncin “nfix jicxid., Tn_im;i, 
■^hiriiri 1 ihiUiLJ.Il Nte UMC^? 

I Iii in 1 1 ihbi hrak&inan InoV good, mani£ P 
Fs ii M.iM ijj; dnwr. Ltic '^Doable E- : ' n ? 

Ikm'i ilit >ir. look gnod 
Oulu" down i>v^r Thtf 
Don't iziy ;pL Look Li:us 
When r;hm" f- cornin' ui'tc: mv ' 


3- No* die witifcilimc i ^ coming, 
The windows in-? iiU.eil wdLltr lius I 
1 wcut to 1cl] svcrybuU w 
Dul 1 cuuID nut gtfl uotjss- 
WUIh i Wiino^ bit yc.iur Linky, 

1 du-n'L wunni; be- your but^. 

Dnm’t suiy ] iK-vor wumod yuu 
Wtien your train gets lott. 
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I Am a Lonesome Hobo 

WukL arid Musk Li).' Bob Dylan 
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Atldtiiunal lyric? 


20 '*} 


2. Wdl., LhflrjE; i wrriy r^LJKxpro&fKjrius, 
rtK/i: wna nyUtiJH' I did lae&;. 

T ^id JburlcLm-ScjFiiL i n ruy luljhuHi 
AnbCl =.i IV !h|'ifh-'i ar.i.y FtiH.'-h. 

RuL I did etu^T my hncrfh.e^ 

E cafricrf him m bLiiadc. 

Wiidtbi IkI me tn my fafnl dwrn h 

'lb wantfc/ oh" in shame. 

\ Kind UjxJIci; u^i kiitf] flcurlaineru 
Soon. 1 TOiEE he ftojit, 

Hue Set me j ;^i wmo you eJL 
1 do puss on; 

Stay free firn>i putly jeuLouKHS, 

Live by nu roan^. eocfc. 

And hold yniu Jiidgmeril /or yoimclF 
Lest you wind up oi> this road, 


I and 1 

WanLf iUld Music by Bob Dylan 


Moderately slow 
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Additional lyrics 
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1 . Think IN gn nut and f-r> foi a wa IV 3 

Km nil ii h ^ i^pp^ilLxe' hfere» noLbin' ever does. 

Lteslds*, if she wakes op now.. she'll ju&t want me in iaU 
I got nriclijn 1 to c ;ay : . 'speeialty abouL wiiabever whs. 

3- Took ar. onfrodden path qip;^, where llie swift dun'L win Lbe jucc, 

IL goes to the worthy, who cm divide the wewd of tmrh 
Took n stvrw^ger lo Ijsach nis* 4 ju JuoJt iitio justice's beiiutinil face 
And to see an eye for an eye and a tenth few a teeth. 

Chvrux 

4. Outside nf two men on a (rain pEatfenii if^'s nobody an sight. 

They're waiting for serving (o irooliai^ dowaL Hue Lnidt, 

The wrjH-d coirLd tome Lo loi end ^tue^iL, tun thaf l nil right. 

■She should ^,til] he the:-: bleepin' wheai T get track. 

Owrus 

5_ Noontime. and I'm sill! pushin' myself along the “nad, d ie darkest part, 

Into [he Jtarrow la-lea. E tan’l snjmJble or slay put 

Someone else Is l peakin' with my niourth, but Pm list rod eg only in my hz$XU 
Pvo made for Qv&yom, even ytm, while I still go bartftHSt 

Chorus 
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I Believe in You 

Words Jind Miasir h y Dylan 


Moderstjely .glow 
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"Cause I bc-lunfc in voel. 



They f.how me to rfM 1 : door, They say firing enm-c hack _ no 
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Oh, thonph rhc caith may slsiitkc me Oh, iho ugh my friends fur - ^ke me 
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I Dont Believe You 
(She Acts Like We Never Have Met) 

Words :tnd Mui-ic by Bob Dyl.im 


Medium bright 
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met. 


Cn|:nighE L'fCi "WiiT.-tn Hess, inc. renewed JSW opcriiJ JUdtrMiirk. All ^’thtI m:rn: ii-s -il ( ■=! ■j-' m:Ih 











































































































































































































































Additwnal iyvic 3 


2. k’s all sicw t’ ntc. 
fjfcc f, finic mfyjrtcry, 

ft wuSd even ^ ILktf -:; myth 
Yet it's luird t’ Lhmk an, 

That she's die same nnc 
Thar East nsght I was wills. 

Fiir-Pi dpirh&t^, deserted, 

Am 1 aliJJ dccami a" yet? 

1 wipll ^,Tl|^_V] i irVifH'ik 

Her voice (Hitt au r [ilk, 

"Rlssri of iciiiHp; lib/: we never have n:--:!. 

3. If she amc fcelisi' weSL 
Thr-.n don !, l shi=: i^ll 

’SLead of tunici’ her back 1’ my race:.'? 

Without any douM, 

?vIk seems too fa* out 

lr-:ji me t' retnnM 1 lier^iise, 

Though Ll* nighL run swsrljng an' whirling. 

I remember her wli isjxfrmg yeL. 

But evidendy she don’t 

Am 1 e'/idtfidy she wttrt h t h 

She jusl ll<l: t l; Like we never have tt.cj:. 

d. If IdMiv'i have i 1 gue$s, 

I’d gbdJy cuntet 
T’ anything E might’ yc tried. 

Ef 1 wit wiLh ’er toe long 
Or have done something ^roug* 

E wish she'd leSE me whiit at \s, i r SI fjji an' hide. 
Though her .skill it swayed ns a guitar played, 
Her motuh was. watery and wet. 

Bui now iomeLhing has. changed 
Pei she ain't rhe same, 

She j«yt nicty like we never Imvt met. 

5. Fan leavin' today, 

F1J he on my way 

Of rtua 1 taut siy very much. 

But it yon want me- to, 

J. Ctfti be just like yuu 

An' pretend that wc never have touched. 

Au : ' if anybody usb ujp, “la it to fcigeLT 
FiE aay r "It’s easily done, 

You just pick anyone, 

An" pie Lend that you never have met!" 
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I Dreamed I Saw Sc. Augustine 

WortL and Muidk by Bob Dylan 
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“AriStf, firist?^ 1 hftCfiecI SDiOqiE^, 

In a vder: without resliuM, 

:i 'Cn\m ijiii. ye girted kings ;i i'i rH f|i«ena 
And hear my iad i^mpkinL 
Mn martyr Ls amew^ ye v\cvw 

Wlhyrri y u-bi f On Crt:l I yCflir i>wiij. 

ju ^!j on ywir wny necordis^Ly 
But know yoo’ic not akinc. - " 

3_ r dmamed! S-L. Aisp r ufllain% 

AI s-v^s will i IxrwUh. 

And I dnciozd 1 was aiiirsn^t lfc= or_ca 
Tlii'l pill I'ini Out to death 
OK, E awoke In le^er, 

Sc- akwe and t3efrified h 
[ pun pm 1 diT^en: ii^iiiina 1 : the ^Liisi 
And howed my head and cried. 
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I Pity the Poor Immigrant 

Words and Music by Boh- Dylan 
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2. E ptry tha poor itnmigranl 

V/Oo-yj strength is apent in vaiji r 
Whose Eieav-zn is like Trombfe, 
Wliow Cft'ir^ lire, like film, 

Who owla; but is not satisfied. 

Who heam but dees not see, 

Who falls in iova wit h ^ealdt iisei:L 
AjeJ Liams hlf baok on me. 

'3- l i §Aiy (tu? poor i mmli-rant 
Who traEnpJes through 1l*ft mud, 

Who fiJis his cnmltii ■■■- LI h kiughlnj: 
And who builds his town with blond. 
Whose visions in iTw linal l-ijiI 
Must shnifct li(« i lit: ^liis?s 
] peiy She poof jiiuiagnunL 
Wheel his gladness con xs !<::■ pass. 
























































I Shall Be Free 

Words end Music by Bob Dylan 
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2. Well, sometimes i mi^bl drunk, 

Walk 1 ike a duok and stomp Like a skunk, 
Don'c hurt me none, don't huit my pride 
’Cense I £ct my liaSe lady ily:hi. by my sid*. 
(RL^hc chore 
Proud as can bo) 


3_ Fs out. thorn paintin' on the uid woudslie-d 
WIjsil a can a black fwuni it tied on ray herd. 

I wtfiN lIowei sci'nh and nib 
Boi I had co set in hack of the tub. 

(Cl^I a qijinter 

Aiu.11 had lu gel Old qiaick ... 

ikmaeoue wnLed k> uume in and take- a sauna) 
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4. Well, .n l v' telephone rung it wou2d net strip, 

[c’k PtKicfcnt Kennedy raliin* me up. 

lie ^iid. :, My friend, Bab, whnr. do we v\t:ftd to make Lhe 

c^'iPitr^ 1 P.tnw7 :> 

i sulil* "My IberjiJ. John. Brigitte Bardot, 

Anita. Eiber^, Sri|ihia T.niwrt. 11 

(TV Vn all ][i Lbe tome room with Entcst Bar grime 1 ) 

Well, E got a woman sleeps nn a ctK a 
She y*l"s find holler* eieiJ squeatt a Luc. 

Liuhs my face and tickler ray oar, 

Bonds me uver L' : nd buys me beer. 

[She : a a hnncymncMusr 
A June moaner 
A s ponn feeder 
Arid ^ natural leader) 

ri. Oh. there ain't no use id me wuikin’ w heavy. 

T g&t ei woman whu works on the Levee. 

Pamplng chat water up to hci neck. 

Every week she sends me a monChiy ch&tk. 

(Shb h s ei humdinger 
Folk anger 
D^d rigger 
For u chin j-a-muEi 

7. L-ftte one day ill die middle of chc weak. 

Eyes were clnse-d i wss half asleep. 

I chased me a woman up the hiLL, 

Right ia die middle of ar. air raid. driLL. 

I I was Little Bn Peep! 

(L jumped a fallout shelter 
I jumped a bean *uilk 
I jumped a rerris wheel) 


ft. Maw.. flic- man nn rhe Eland k* wunLs my vote, 

He'i a-Turiidu' for oiltio an die ballot nnre. 
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Tdlin 1 me Is? Juves nil kindr-a people. 

(lie's eaLiii" ba?ci:-, 

He's catln" ptzra 
He's eaiin' ^JiiLlina 
He’s eutin’ hul^shic!) 

9- 0^, seL jne down on a television floor, 
m flip the- channel lo minjbei- four. 

Chii of Lbs shower ouraes a grown-up man 
With a bottle nf hair oil m his hnud. 
fit's chaL greasy Lid sLuff. 

Whar I want to know, W FooLbuU Man. is 
Wluu do you do iibnul Willy Mays and Yal Rfyimciv 
Charles dc Gaulle 
And Rohiin TxiurS SlevensonV") 

10. Well, Lhe funniest woman T ever sricn 
Was the grenc-^i enddfliiglifer of Mr. Clean. 

She takes about fifteen bath =■ a day. 

Wants me to grow ^ Oh my fare. 

(She's a latlEe bil heavy!) 

11 WelL ask me why Pm dmnk alia time, 
la levels ]ny head and ea sb.^ ray mljid, 

I just w*3b along ahd stroll and sin?, 

I better days and 1 dn bettor things. 

(I catch dinosaurs 
I make love- rn Elizstedl Thylor . . . 

Catch bell from RldlOrd Burton!) 


I Shall Be Released 

"Wards Sszn-H Music: hy Rah Dylan 
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An y day now, irn-y Jay iK>^V h T shall lx; no ItaLKiiil. 
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I Wanna Be Your Lover 

"Words and Music by Bob Dylan 
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2, Welt, she UBdeiLlakflr in Im midnight suit 
^ays cci the masted rn^ii, “Ain'i you cuter 
Wch, ^he mask man he gets up -On the ibslf 
Add Ik? says, “You eir] ? [ bad yauradf. 3 " 

CfoOFTJJ 

3- WeJL, juaatprti 1 Judy caa a l go *io hifth&r. 

She had hubcts in. her cycy, ^nd they firs 
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4. Well, PSwusdni wj|h li^c looking glass, 
StTefrhm'uut Uptul lli£ gjasA. 
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I Want You 
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Ariditionai lyric* 


2&6 


3_ Weil, I return m she Queen nf Spades 
And talk wdli niry chamlmrnuid 
She knows Lku l r nL sioL aJmid 
Tn hnk at.focj: 

She L .^ji.iij |q me 

And dieted nothing sfe docs*i 1 l see, 

She Vnnws whtira I 1 d Jakn 10 h* 

Hut eL due^n’l maLLei„ 

I want you. ¥ wans you, 

T want you an had. 

Ifr>,ney : i w^inl ym, 

4 . Now 3ic^ti -rl^iveii>jg wuh his Chinese iiuL, 
I k spake to me, 1 took bin flute. 

No, T very caw SO him, 

Vh'ilE I? 

Bui l did it. ihoggh, because l>e lied 
Eteeau^ he tonk yon for a ride 
And because June was on hi* s:dc 
And becim-se 1 . „. 

I wane you, ] want you, 

I wans ycH-i so hri/l, 

Honey, I want you 


John Wesley Harding 

Wonk ±nd Mime by Bub Dylan 


Moderately 

F 


m 


4 


iH f—f—p .b=p^ 


£ 


Lih 


* 3 * 


Johu Wes - ley Har - ding. 

down irt Gray-nee Coun - tj 1 , _ 
AH « - cross ihc ccj e 


F 

W 


_ Was a friend. 

_ A time— 

graph HLs name 


p ♦ ^11 


nr 

t&„ the poofT— 

I hey talk a - bcnl[>_ 

k did_ re . sound— 




He trav - ’led with a gun_in ev - ’ry hand._ 

With his !a- dy by bis side_ He took a stand,. 

Bin no_ charge held a - g&Lnst_ him Could they prove.. 



And soon tire sit - u - a - tion d)=nc„ Was 

And ihj&re was no man a - round _ Who „ could 


lilt C F 




lend a help - ing hand. 

make a fool tsh move. 


loFyri^riil I56S; wmmiT: I yjlf^ l7wiirhlii>k.All Stalls ?vs:<r-od. 3ru:[naiicaaJ Ccpvri^'T ri^nr; il 



























































































































I'd Hate to Be You On That Dreadful Day 

Words and Mnsrr fryRol? Dylnn 
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I'd Have You Any Time 

Words and Music by Bob Dylan and Ciwir^ Harrison 
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['d have you an - y time._ 

I'd have you pin- - y rime, I'd have you an - y time:._ 

























































































Hi Be Your Baby Tonight 

WorIs aji-d MuLitc by Bob Dylan 
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I’ll Keep It with Mine 

Wolffs ariff Music by Bob Dyldii 


Slow* hill rnit draggy 
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Additional lyrics 

2. I cun'tbelp i< 

If ynu Btijpiit Clinic I'm add, 

If 1 swy J 1 nr iiaji lfiviikj^ yfAi for what you arc 
lkit for wCielH yuM'it jkU. 

Evcrybady '.='■ tLL ndp you 
Discover what you; m 3 out Id fmd. 

Brti if I tart savtf yoaL any time, 

Came or, give is to me, 

HI keep rt w^h mine. 

3. TJ^. smun Mvrift 
At hulf ]ji-Liii*I L-sii, 

But iL ? ll he back mEno™ 1 , 

SarJtfc frene Sf,airt. 

The twiriuaur \w\ vrca ry h 
He's still atuck ora the line. 

Rut if i ean pave you my lime. 

Came- acL, give it euc, 

Til keep if w.itft wim. 
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Ill Remember You 

Word* anrf Miisjr: by Rob DyJan 
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is no mmic,_ 

nsv or siiy_ 


You cut Jo the core 
That ! clone it the way 




Quick- er than an-v-onel knew. 
That i'Ou’d have liked, me too_ 
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When I'm JitL u ?Dnc ,_ In the great nn - known, - 

in lite end, M y. dear =:wcer trie net. _ 
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Abll 


IV 


-fer nr r £ 

*v r 


Dt 

featv 


£j* r :> 


= t=y : 


H 


1 * 


I hs4 so tit-tie time to fait _ 
DK7/F OK 
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Did-n't I, 
Db 
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did nr 1 ! 1 try to care? 


Dad n'L 1 deep. did- n'i I '*ee-p be - 
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LKie you. 


With the rain 


M-nw anp in your hair 1 .- 1 


















































































































































































































































































































Idiot Wind 

Words mid Music hy Bob Dylan 


Slowly, with a steady heat 
Cm 
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ym 
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1. Sortie- oik's got it ia _ 

G Cm 


for me,, Hiey're-'ptotiT-itie_sto - ries _ in the_ press 
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m b 
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> jjf 
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Whn.ev er it lk, _ 1 wish moy’d cue it wut 

Em Elm 


but when Lhry w;]],,. 

Am 


i can. on - ly 
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m 
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~^~~w 
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gU-5H!i__ 


They any I sthot a man, suimed Gray_ and LDuk hh wife_ t-u It-a-ly,_ 



help it 
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Ef I'm luck y__ 


ii 


;Pco pic st^c- me jJ I liie Lcme 
Cm 


and 
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ip. 


vu ur- 




- 1 — 1 - 


£hcv csn ! r rc-mem - h?.\ how u> art 


Ttfeir EEiirjda tore- liiLed vriU] bic_ L - deas.. 


L.rt|y/ri^hL S' IV/l, IM/t? Run* tTiJcih k-1n:ii. i 4 ill H.i|fJilu tinvEThittl. Ii'imiffl rnea- ^Tiir^ 










































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































Additional tyrics 


JOT 


2. I tud into the fnrrino-teller. whin said beware of lightning limn migLr. strike- 

T Ti^ven'l Visov.il nnrl r|iiiet ffrf so l<inj? T canY iifimfiiMlwsi whal ir'j? like. 
there's a Lodi; soldier on Lhu c ross, smoke puurir/ otii of u boxcar dour„ 

You slicin'I know yi'ni rlirtift think il could lis d<i iw n in the final end lie won Mil; wars 
After Lowin’ ever/ bufJc. 

I wnke up on the ittadsirte., dfl-ydicami it" 'limit (fie way tiling* sometimes arc 
Visions uf your ctiesLuui mare shaoi Ihiuugfi niy head and are milkin' a:ic ye? SL&iS 
Yoit hurt the ones Mist 1 Vive hesi and enver up the rmth wlrh lies-. 

One day you'll be in. Lho ditch* Hies bundin’ around your eyey, 

Bl ond. on ynu* sndnk_ 

Idiot wind, blowing through the flowers on your tomb, 
lUumng through the oinfai my i m yoi ir fon-iyk, 

Idiot wind, blowing every Lime you: move your Leei.h 
You’re an Idiot, babe. 

Tl's h WQrtder M-iet yon srill know how tn bffcodic. 

3. Tt \ vx \ gravity wHiich pulled down and destiny which broke, us apun 

You tamed the Lion in my cage but Et jisst wasn't enough Ld riwzig? my Ewan; 

Vow everything a little upside down, as a matter of fact the whccEs ba^s slopped, 
that's guad is bad, wtuify bad h good. yOtl'TI find end when you Mr-- (Op 
Yny’ra pn the battom. 

L noticed aL ihe ceremony, your uomipc ways had finally made yon blind- 
I can’", remember your face anymore, your moiiLb bus changed, your *y£S don't look into mJjl*- 
Th* pritst wo ns black on the seventh day and sat stone-fared while the building burned. 

I waited fur you un die miming biKtffc, near iho i>pt05$ nee?, while il ia springtime turned 
Slowly into autumn. 

Idiot wino, blowsng like a eifek kiwnd toy skulk 
From tl id Grand Goalee Dam to the CaptEid, 

Idiot wind, blowing every yme you move your teeth, 

You're an idiot, babe, 

It's a wonder diac you suit know how to breathe. 

J- i ^ati't feel you anymore,. I can"i ewu touch il&e hooks you've read 

Every time E cr^wj past yuur door, I been wistiiii 1 1 was iOurcbody pl*s instead. 

Do wn the highway, down the Lnicies, down the road be ers-tai-iv, 

L followed yuu tene-adj Live bowwted by ywr nwinfliy 

And ail your rafttu’ glory. 

[ been double-crossed now tor she very -a-st time Etna new I 're finally tree. 

I kissed gnodhyc I be howling heist on the bonded inc which separated you. from me. 

Yuu'LL r>sv?: know Lb? hurt 1 suffered tw£ Urn yvn\ I rise iib^, 

And T'll never know the & amc about you, your holiness or your kind of Love, 

And k makes i iv: feel .so sorry. 

[diet wind. blowing thiuagh the EjuLLols our eu-aLs, 

Elo , A , ing thrcuigb the letters than we wro&. 

idiot wind, bLowijig Lhiough Lbs dussl uspun our sEuelv&y, 

We’re id Lot:;, babe. 

Trs a wnndcr we can even feed nor selves. 


Knockin’ on Heavens Door 

Words and Music by Bub Dylan 
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black _ cloud is_ com in" down_ 
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t fed like Im knock- -n'- on heav e n’j. door. 

l feet like f'tn knock- in'-on lieav^en’s door.— 
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Knock, knock, ktiock- Ln : On tl*av en h s donr.. 
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Knock, knock, knock- in' on hcav-sn's door_ 
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If Dogs Run Free 

Words n-Fjd by tk*b Dyla:) 


MtwiiiralL tiling 
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ityofan:} l. If LldjijK run free. 


chfcn Tp'liy nor wc 


AcrOiS Lite SV/OOpiug plninV 
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Of two mules, Laius <iod 


r:un_ 


The best is always 



yet ld come, 


That’s what they Exji3mn tn- tus. 



.Inst yonr rtilng. 


you 1 13 ho king. 


If rtm^s mn Efm. 
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AtfdjiuTtmf fyrics 

2 - I ■ run free, why not me 
Across die .swamp of lime? 

My ii":i lid weaves a symphony 
And tupesuy of rhyme. 

Oh. wh«dK ViHbdch rush my tulc to thee 
Su it rr^iy flow and he, 

To eadi Jtis own, it h s ill unknown. 

If dogs run irec. 

A. If Oujjs ruin fnw r !ficn what liiusI be. 

Mum bo, and that h all 
True [ovc can nuiicef ;> tbide ut 
Slam I up? stfiiigtrL fidd tail I 
in harmony with the cosenic ^i, 

Hue love needy nu Ootnpuny, 

It can curt the- soul, il can make it whole. 
If do^S j u:i ii t m z. 




















































































































If You Sec Her, Say Hello 

Words and Music. by Kob Dylan 
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Say for me_ that i'nl_ 
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Leu her, 


rifin't Sell her it it - u'L su.. 


Cipyrij-ii ■£ Jfl/4, P.izj: Hncn Mjuj»- All Hij^m IVu.mxl, li: snAiictuI Go^-'.igfic ^coir^d 










































































































































































































Atbltii'iftuil lyricy 
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1 . VYc Tinri a ftfliirg cjliL, Icke lovers often wail 

Ajio Lo Lhink of how she left that ni^ht* it srill brings m* :i chi]t 
And though Olir ■=;tr| I ;>1 aiirtii, :l pimmi! rnp Jo Ihf. hcuxt 
Slli fltilt 1 iw$ inSirJti iji me h W*' v-e nSYCT been lipOJt. 


U. If you eet close to her, Trias Iicj once for me 

[ always have respected her for Knifing oibL imc- ^sjiid 1 free 

01 r. whatever makes her happy, 1 won't aland in [he way 

Though flic Miter tasie ari l I 3ing*r^ l.mi- fitim ihe. rii^hL 1 Uisri to make her scay. 

4. I ice a Tat af people a* 1 make she iowmI* 

A.nri T near her iKirne Istre rsnU there ms 1 u;o from town to town 
And Fvc n^ver gotten used, to it, Fvc just leameri rx* mm it off 
Either Fin wo scusTelvc or eE.v: J h m geltin 1 sr>h, 

5, Rundown, yellow moan, i replay the past 

1 know every scene by bcajt, they all went hy Jtn f^sr 
Tf shfi : .^ passiEi" b^ck (his way, Fin eick tti^L hmJ Ln find 
IhJ] her she cm Ennk me up if filled Rnr. rhe time. 


In the Garden 

Wands and Musjc by Bob 1.">y1nn 


Moderately slow, Ttifh a jfcjvptl htiai 
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came tor Him in the gar - den* did ficey know? 


2. When He 
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i\‘ic-o - dfl-mus came ait night so lie would-n’t be seen_ by men_ 



Say-mg.'Mas- ter, te[]_ me why_ a man must be born a-eajn.' h _ 


When He 
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Additional lyrics 


30ft 


3. Wh^-i rfeteqbeiJ ifis blUvJ urn! mp§dsd h did Urcy rfs? 

When Ik. healed the blind kelI :_.rip$Jcd r did Lfrsy see? 

When He said. “'Fieic up yanr mid walk, why must you criticize'? 

Same tiling My Father Ai, T ean do liEcewlse. 71 

When lie he Li. k d die blind aral Lisp-pled. did Lhsy iE-e? 

When He healed flic blind and ciipplcd, did rhay kc? 

■1. Did they =:|icak out agsiust H'jm, dsd they dare? 

Did Lhsy ipeak uni ;i^diisl Ifiicij did ihey daxe? 

Ths Multitude w anted £n make Hsin king, pul a ciuwn upun HLb head 
Why dW I If: .dip io a -QLiier pLicc m-tfknri? 

Did i. bey bp sal; uisl sigahist Him, did ihi-y d:m»? 

Did Lbey *psak ouL nigainat I lion did they dints? 

5. Wtim He ryys f rOm Ik dead* did (Iky belies? 

When He rone trem die dead, did they bciieveV 
He said, 'Alt power Ifl given u> Me =n heave* mud on caitli/ 7 
Did rhey know right eben and Lhere whan Lbul jower wui wurlh? 
When He r-osc from the dead, did they believe? 

'When He rose frt-ni Hk 1 - dearly did itey believe? 
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Lay, Lady, Lay 

WueJs iilcI .VlLjjdk by Bob Dyian 
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Let j lie see. you make him smile 
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And yon’re the best _ thing that he's 
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stay with yewar niHn _ u while 
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You caji ti \lvc your cake_ imt! cai iL Luo. 
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in the Summertime 

Words n-nd MueEl by &eb Dylan 





Or fiLrt 1 'S-*. 1 Jj l'iJL I did-LfL do, OJ fdf ing if hidv DM J Joko my mind when L Lrisd ujedind 
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v-hen you wcte _ with me. 




A ddiOwwl lyrics 

2. I gai the h can and yem got tfio Mood, 

Wt tut through Jiue'i and cm tiuorjgb mud. 

Then CSnnc the wanin' Ihiti. was before the flood 
That set everybody free. 

Foots Stwy tuudfc :.i inuuk of sath 

Our loyuJly ahoy treed to wan 

E : it yoii wore doser to me Lhim my next of Ida 

When they didn’t want to know or sec. 

Qiwras 

.i. Strangers, tlicy meddled In our affair;:-, 

Poverty and shame was theirs. 

But aTI tha£ sufferin 7 was not tn he compared 
Willi lit* glrury ihal is to he. 

Arid I'm slill ■.:;liT jpiiqj-*; llitt gifi.yth.1 gaVt:.. 

Ii'.mi £j;Lit id nit 1 - iiEfw i irs Job'll dtri-shed a-sd saved, 
III hr mi-' e 111 mil; iiiiIh'i I he giiWt 
Anil Ihbiii unto Htiniil.y. 
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Is Your Love in Vain: 

Words ru.td Music by Bob- Dylan. 
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Isis 

"Word, and Music by Rob Dylan iOid Jacques Levy 
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Aiklltitiiitil tyrics 


2. I cumc to a high plute uf LlattjuesS Eutfl "i ^hr_ 

The rt?vlrtlng lire ran through the center u i town 
1 hitched up ray pony Lu .;l |X*Sl Ite rl^ht, 

Went in t»::■ a laundry Lo wueJs nsy diHSies down. 

Ji. A man in U^- 00nr£rf JjppmAchcd sue few a match. 

L knew right away tie was m_n jjntfi ii^ry 

He said_ "Ajc you kinkin' fur yumcLhrin’ euyy m cfliizh?" 

T said, :t T RnL na money. 3 " He £iud, 'That ain't ne^yyary,” 

4 We set out that nighs for the eoid lei Lhe NoiLl], 

1 gLive him EELy bkmkeu Ip me his woiid 
I =inid-, 'AVhero am we gain’?" He ^aad we’d be buck by the fOuTlll, 
L Laid, '“"Itir.L's; Hie beyi itf.ws rlmi T've. _iver heard. 5 ’ 

3- T was thmtt ih 1 abnm turquoise, 1 was dunkin' abcuL gold, 

[ way Lbrafcm 1 ivboul diamonds and ilw world's biggest neckiucc. 
As we cods through LIk canyons, lluOngh lbs diiwjfoh oold 
[ was dunkin' about Uis, ho*v d&s thuvglil 1 wfl? so rtcklest 

6. How si n? Told n-vj chat or*e day we wouki meet up again, 

And tfungy would be ditfeneiH the nest Time we w^d, 

[f T only enuad hang on and jus* be her friend. 

I yrill can J i ^member all (he best things she mid, 

7, We oamfl to die pyramids all embedded in ice. 

He yirid, "Thunks a body I'm try in' to fieri, 

If [ cany it nut it’ll bring a good price." 

"TV™s shed that T knew whas he had on hit mind. 

6, The wind it was bowled' Afld the snow was outrageous. 

We chopped through the night and we diuppeU Through lbe Unwti, 
When he died I was hopin' ihat it wasn’t contagious, 

Hue I made up my ratnd Chat I hud to go on 

9. 1 brake- ratu the tomb, IbuL die tliskfct ^as fiflipiy. 

There was no jewels, im nothin’, 1 felt I'd been hud 
Wliftfi 1 suw (h#L my partnei was ^ust bein'' friendly, 

When I cook up bis olkt I rauSC^i beat mad 

t0. I picked up his Ispdy and T dragged him inside, 

Threw him down eei lhe hule and I put back the cover. 

T said a quick prayer and I telL sahatied 

Then i rade buck lo rind Isis juat to tell tier I Invn her. 

11, fltue w&S I Iwic in Che meadow where die creek uyed Lu riye, 
Blinded hy nluep and iiL rieed of a btd, 

T came in. front the East with the sun in ray cy». 

1 'Lijj sud I j:j-j LHJO tunc dlCU 1 rode on nSit!i*d. 

12. She said, "Where ya bom'. ,r ' 1 yurid, "jNu social- 11 
^Lie said, 'Ton lcok different." J suitl, " WkJI, ni m quite.” 

Site said, “You been gtHit’ h I suit), “Tkn^ only nateral ” 

■She said, E TTou gunna Mtuy'. 5 "" 1 yaid, "Yeah, J! rtiJghL 1 ' 

1^. lyia r oh, lyb P you nrysSical child. 

WIuu drives me to yL.ki is what drives me insane, 
f sciFI can ramember the way WrA you smiled 
On die fifth day of May ra the tirizibpi' ru:ri 



It Ain' t Me, Babe 

WokJa and Music: by licit* Dyl<ir 


Vptj- brightly 


G CO 

■'■ sc ■:■ D ..mm 


Iffp 

■■ 

i ■:■ Ci 


. t 

—- 

_ -fr 

—- 


F —m 1 


T i ■ 

^ "~=l 

^-f 

t- m - 

t 


’way tVom my win - dow,_ I save ai your 


D G C O 

1X3 zr.ft JTi L' 


ix: 

| | 
- 1 -.— 

ii n _c 

:: > IS 

i i 




---a---=---— 

7 a " r_r~~ ir _^ 

■u. --- i— ■a 

L-Lj 

v --f-*-^- 


■ 

>■ 

i 

i 

i 

j 

) 



own chn - sen speed. . _ Fin nOl - Jhc 


J 4 

-i?- 

■ 

X.. 

C 

_g. c 

J. J j 

G 

1 l 1 i 

>k 

D 


1 


- . r i- 

r f=^- H 


one you Wine, babe,_ Fm not the nnE yon __ 


O C O Urn 


□ 

3 M 

1 1 J 1 J a, 1 - 5 -^= 

P-. 


Hr- 

^ L* ' f 1 ' |-——- 



need. __ You ^my you'rs look in“ 



Lot -^mc - ori^_ u£v - a - waLk hut _nl - v/%ys tliOut, 


f. .; 1 1;y r > l; 1 1 T y LVti- - . £'Jrn:r E.'flS. ]|K.. ilKa: u -i:iI ['WJ ixE i'.iii-i M'.ui . A:! luMlirr Iii.r^i.T, 1 :n I ilWrnr."ioi'jJ ■ L!L.| jyI i|jhI S±>J111■: J. 


























































































































Dm 


.7J9 


Am 

: -:a g 

ETfi ffCT 


o a i—r- 




1 1 

i-:-1 

i|fc —m t ^ 

■ 

rj —i 

i- 1 - . "_ I_jE) _ 

J^* 

J 

fS- r 3 ^ 


Vy ~ 



1-U-1— - 1 

r — 1 i 1 


Od jitd tsDt i ! ou ilu 1 tie - feinJ ^Ou _ Whefll - e-T 


D lll Am C 





































































































































































































Addii lOTTfli 1 iy?ic t ? 


2. On I ijphtly from l lie Ir!! 1;-:^.. b.yht^.. 

Go JighLLy an Ltae yxajiwl. 

T m no. the one you want, baba, 

I will cwily lei yrai down, 

Yrtis .■tty yCiis’iv ItfKikm" 11 rj .mruflorje 
Who wH|l prOniis-e i^-ver lu piuL, 
Someone to c£ose his eyca for you, 
Someone tcv cSrvsG hi? he^rf, 

Someone who will die For you an' more, 
B Lt it ain’t mc r h&hc, 

Nb, dC, jh>, il ma'i acie, babe. 

II Lid ji' L me you’re lookLn’ tor, babe. 

3 tin infill Ittcfc, irm> ?be ns^tLl- babe, 
liver;,'thing inside i.i made uf atome. 
I'bere’fi nothing in here uioving 
An’ anyway I'm n t* alone. 

Vuu Say you h re kioadng Lot s umcunc 
Who'll pick you dp rime you fall h 
To gallser flowers constantly 
An’ io come each riine yod taJl h 
A S&ver for yCrnr life an" noLhmg more, 
But it ain't me, babe, 

No h n>j, no, it wiTt me a babe, 

Ic ain't me you're louEdsi 1 for, babe. 


Lily, Rosemary and the Jack ot Hearts 

Wolds and Music by Rob Dylan 


t-'ast country style 
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2 He iiKivijid llil: rckt -1 the minuted mom, [L ScT i t sip for eveiywuje, 1 ’ he eliLU. 

Then c-vciynnc cornnh^enJ lo do witm Lhey were doin' hclbre ho turned their K’nds. 

Then lie walked up to a Rtranscr and he asked hi m wdli a gyirj h 

“Could you kindly rcll me, friend, wSuil lime the show 

"IjLr'ZL t\ff cciri->,■ t*iJ into the comer. face down likft the Tact l> 1 Eleurty. 

j. Backstage tlws girls were piuyin' Jlve-Lurd stud hy the RtaifR, 

Uly tiud two quwna, she ms hopin' for a Iftisrl m n i;nI^;ss. lier pair. 

Outside Lhe i. tree’s wore fillin' up, the ^imbw w-ns i>r?n wide, 

A gentle breeze wbr Mowin', ynti ixmld fel it from inside. 

Lily caked ;i ioll -si hel -:imi_l drew Lip the Jlic&i of Henris. 

4. Big Jim was. no one"? fool, he owned the Lown's only dranvnnd mine, 
lit uradr tits usual entrance frinkin' ro dandy apjd so lane. 

With hlR bodyguards and Silver i_-iL£Lf- and every hair an place, 

H+t look whatever he wanted to and he- Said it all jo wn-Urf 

But his bodyguardR and .silver £30* wfcre uu EueLeh fur the Jack of Hcaim. 

5. Rjdteraary combed her hiiir and sock a, c,iri B j 3 ge i?qo town. 

She slipped in through the sick dnor looiriii' litre n queen without n crown. 

She fingered hei false eyelastei and whLperei! in his ear. 

“Sorry* dartin', Lb&t Tstl late,' - fet 5i?e didn't .seem cn hear 

He was sraiin 1 into over at iht lack Of Hearts. 

6. ,L L know I've s^en that face before." Bs£. Jest was thankin' to himself, 

“Maybe down in Mexico or a picture up on sojftcfeody's shelf/' 

Hut then the crowd hepn to sthrop sliear 1 fee 0^ the house lights did dim 
Arid ill UtS d^rkfitti Of the room there, was only Jim md hi pi. 

5tarin : at the butterfly who Just drew I he Jttcl of Hearts. 

7. Lily was a pnrtCGSk, she was fair-skinned and preciouis us a -child. 

She did whatever she had to da. she fed (fee certain Hash every time *be smiled. 

Sfe’d conui ikw&y fj Otti 3 broken home, had LoLs of sttangc affairs 
Willi men in every walk of life which took he* everywhdfE- 
But she’d never met anyojtf quite Like Iho fefc of Hearts. 

8. The h.-Dn.cJji judge came in unnoticed iii^J w^y being wined nud dined, 

The drLLLirr in [he wliIL \»y\ wp but nu one aeemed to pay it any jnind. 

It was kuuwn all muund thus Lily fed Jim's ring 

Arid uuthing would ever oonic between T.ily and ifie bdn«. 

No, nothin' ever would excepc rnjyh? ij^r Jack ol Hearts-. 

9. Rosemary shuled orinkut' ferd nnri .sccin’ reflection ul Uie bcufs, 

She was tired of die Jitt^Llion,. (tied of pluyln' the- role of Big Jiijv.> wife, 

■She- tuiU done a Lot of hod diin^s, oiKt tried yuaoids, 

Was lookin' 1c- do jusi ynp goud deezi belbfc she died. 

5ru vv.:'is giiain' i.L! the future, riding on die J;ick ijf.(ileuity. 

10. Lily WERhcd her faci, took her dies® off :uid buried it away. 

-H^iy yovr Luck run out?' 1 she lau^JwiJ -Jt hem. Jt WWJ, I guesa you must LlU.vc krn>wn eL would snm«Hny. 
Be cai^ifiLl -not lo touuh the wall, there's a brand new ^uui oI'plujjL, 

T : ni glad m xv# you're utdljdsvc, ycnTrc lookin' laJcK ;i Maul." 

Down t-ic hnl twyy E^LytfpE WOTC COTllki; for the J:iuk ijf I h^wz^, 


3JJ 


11, The ni: i ri:iji i ,:i wk* pacing all around by tus chudr. 

" i 'l^iit j rt , ’a suicieLbin^ funny ^piitg hin, i: ' he HL T can jus l feel it Ln the dir.” 

Hi; went :o gel Lhe JidEigiu' jndg*., Iiue ilrf: tan gin 1 sudge- was drunk. 

As the lcadi r.z. actor hunied by in die- busLume ur a ini fi» h . 

1 belt ',vli ■■ jlO nictof;"icis-n.s-'l i l: r l: belter Than the Jack of Henna. 

]2. Lily's urrnS wfcre looted anpimd the man ihaL she deimy loved Lu Lunula 
STic format all about chc mini the couldn't slanfl whn ltnunrtcd her vn much. 
'Tve rni.y^J yem sn, ,: she said to hint, and he teJi she way sincere-. 

But just beyond Lhe dour tie feU jealousy aftd fioif 
Just another nifjirin the life of the Jaek ul'Hearts. 

\2. Mo or.i- knew trie rireumsLiuK-e bui n*-y sty dial il happened piracy quick. 
The dnoi to the- 1 Jr«L-in.u; room bund often Arid a coW revolver clicked. 

And Rif. -Tim wa* s-andirf there, ya eouMo r any suipri-vtti, 

Rosemary right beside him, sienrty in Ira eyes. 

She was with Big lira but sho w-us leuiira" Lu the Jack of Hfflrta. 

M. Two doora down Lhe buys uiudly mftde it through rhe wall 

And defined out the hunk safe, si’s said IhaL Lliey goL ori with qoite. 3 haul. 
In the darkrttSi by no riverbed they waited on lL>d ground 
Far oik ttlotd member who tied business b»ik cown. 

Rut rhey eoul.cn 'l gq no further without the .luck of Htarlt. 

15. The nest, day wiia I Hingin ' day, she sky was o-ve-itasc mud black. 

Ri£ Jim Lay covered up, k:LLcd by u penknife in (he bacV 
And Rosemary on the gallows, she didn't oven blink, 

The hungiir judge was sober, he- hadn't hud u drink, 

The only person Oil the swne missiif w*s the Jack qtf Means. 

] 6, The cabaret was empty now, a sign said. "CSos-ed for repair," 

Lily had already taken -ill of the dye ui?l of ha halt 
She was chinkin' "bout her father, -who slse very rarely saw. 

ThinkJfi' “boor Rosemary and lhinkin" about she law. 

But, COOS oJ' eiJL Sihe was UlLnkii- 'boui the Jack of Heart*. 



Its All Over Now, Baby Blue 

Wnids mid Music by Bub Dylan 
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Atldiiifbtui lytics 


32: 


2. The btgbwuy m for gsmb^, Indi-w ias* yean' sense. 

Take what you here gudicred from WHiLtulex 
TUii £ 1 1- 1 ply handed pai irtc-t t'mci your Hrreets 
la druwing moiy piistoms mi yo<ir sh&als. 

Ttii^ sky ioo r ll; folding under yum 
And it's atl over now, Baby BIlkl 

]. AJJ your sccisjck. amiur-s, ituey Jute ftiw inf, home. 

All your ncindecr armra^ me all going busne. 
the Lover who j usL walked Cut your iiewr 
Has taken al l bis blank^is ficim Lira Hour. 

I' k? [H'ln, is moving wider yew 

And It's att over now, Baby Blue. 

4, Leave your stepping HOfltift behind, MipcrtiilS calls for you. 
Forget the dead ytw've left, Ltray will mot Foltriu you. 

Tbe vagabond who’s rapping at your door 
Is .^L'lririifi£ In the clothes. diet you nnce ware. 

Strike aaoLhei match, go ytM -ine* 

And i t* ait over now. Baby Blue. 



Its Alright, Ma 
(Im Only Bleeding) 

Words and Music hv Rob Dylan 
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A<hlitiuf\at iyriix 

2. Ar Rome wan vicing <:uemk ^yvMtfsLL 

Private 1 ensOit* jViiiN 1 ^ryrrujLtl 

C.a n lie :^mij iij lIis eyes o£ '.bictc ihaL call 
i'u [nuke l.LL trL-LLr Rhcald hi- billed to craw] 

While nh'ier? say rior.'i hm? cLolklng ljlUiIL 

EmxpL Juj-ired. 

4. For tft&m that must obey auihoriiy 

That they do itfll iCftpeelhi any i Il:;--iv:l: 

Whn cfcspi =■+.': Iheirjnb*., ihaii rli mimics 
■Sjieuk jealously of Lhern Ulll‘. ure free 

Cultivate Ihc-ir tin we .-r to be 

Nnflihg inons ihiu: lOUjelJiLii: tLsy invest in. 

TYslLLuSlutied ivurd* Jihe buJJ^Ls hurt: 

As buniiin gods uinu for lack nuurk 

Made everyth i.i t from t-ny rlmIs llin : q:rirlc 

Ti> flesh ■ rioted CtidsLi Uia.i glow m Lbs dark 
it's easy Lu su^ VrithiDUL Inching ton far 

Thct not much i,- really Rscrod. 

While some on principles biipLiMd 
m Strict piiTly pML'urm Lks 

Social dubs in drug 1 ; disguise 

Outsidcm dicy ea:i freely eiiticiye 

T-e 11 riolhhig f.scepi. wku lu i-:.lu 1 "w 

And then say God bless tiim. 

While pre&chert; preach of evil talc:-; 

Teacher regch rhat Vnmvk-dgc. \v;iii.$ 

Ctiu Lead Lu hundred-dullar plates 

GriLidn.-::-::-: hides behind it? gfices 

But c^en the president of the United itiuccH 
Sometime muRt hav* n> $v*nd naked 

While one whe- aifl^.s will Ilia ronnjift Oi^ fi^e 

Olui- in the raL mee rhuir 

Bcnr nur nf >bape from aociety's plie: E ; 

Cflies uuC Lu -come up uny Jny: hei - 
Bui railicr get ynu dewfl ii the lielc 

Tim lie's in. 

Ar_' ".hough due rales of the road have been Lodged 
lt : a orJy people* gnrues char you got to dodge 

And ic^ ulrLsht, Mfi, I can rtuiM tl, 

Bur 3 mean nn ham noi \ 7 ±\ fault 

On anyone ifoai lives in n vault 

ftn r ids -ilri^lu, M n, if 1 cim r L p e-inse him. 

3. Advening sips ihat con you 
tnlu thinking you’re the one- 
That can do what's never hecn done 

Thu; can win What's never been won 

Meantime life outside goes cn 

All around yon, 

Old lady judges watch people in pirns 

Limited in ecx, they dare 

To push fake notals. insulr nnd srrue 

While T-uorey doesn’t. tuJk, :t uwcaru 

Obscenity, who really crjies 

Propasaada, nil Is phcuy- 

You loss yourself, yon reappear 

You Rudden ly find you gen nothing to feTf 

Alone you stand with nobody iusl 1 

When u Crehtoling ;Il$[£ui[ vOlC£_ undei^r 

5 tortles your sleeping ears to bear 

Tii;jc somebody 1 1hints they resliy fouitd you. 

Vv hills til cm LhaL dsfend whai Lhcy cannoL rcc 

With a killer'a prick-, security 
li Now? tl ie ml rids most h irr^rlv 
h°jr them LhftL Lbink death's hon^-iLy 

W-DEi’t fall upon them natumlly 

Life sofliietcfnes niust ux\ Jur.dy. 

A question in ycr_ir nerves la Lit 

Ycl ynn k now dieLy 1$ no antfwe: fit i;i SitljsJfy 

Lcisjie you eloL l£ qulL 

To beep IL in your mind end not forge l 

Thar it ia _iot be or rIic ov i hem cur ii 

Th;ii yrii i l;e ij-i jr |y, 

My ayita eolladK Lfflid-cin wilh .stuffed flraveynrdh 

Pulse guds, igutill 

At pctLinss-.^ which plays Rn rough 

VpTiII: upside down inside liarirJeiiFs 

Kiu.k, my Jmu;s Lu giu.Ji il lJI" 

j iiy i.Auy. I have had, enough what cl car. you show me': 

Although rhe inas-ter.;, injilis rhn mles 
l or die wise rrwji utud Lie iouls 
[ got nothing- NTs, rn iivc up to. 

Asid if rny Lhuu^hL-dreions cuuld =c seer. 

TIicyM pmhably pm my licsd in a p.iilloline 

BsjL it's udiighl, Mls, it’s Life, nnd J:_e u:Uy. 
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Lone Pilgrim 

Words- and Music by EJ.L Whirc and Adgar M. 1 J ai t 
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Atidiir-firi&l {yrii:x 

2 The (empesL nu\y howl iuhI Lh£ losid thunder rjur 
And therUi^ storms may arise. 

Bui taint is Eciy feeing, sit rest h any soui.. 

The ’jcujk Lire- ail ^'tpod Jram my -eye*. 

S “Lbs tall uf rny tn\ftbtf C0M|mltal uw froiri lic/ire. 

No kindred or rciaLivc nigfu 
T ii-^i 11 ni ^onlaft !lmi and sank eo rhe tomh ? 

My ^juL fJew munyiuciS- wl Mg)?, 

1. tkj lelJ tny companion and chLLdrcn most dear 
Tci v.ec|i nor for me ivnw Pai ^oik-. 

TI-m> kniil 13 lti 11&1 nv: imhuftj! --j:::j c : mnsr severe 
JLIiis Jdawlly nlsdiUed pnf Ik.in ih. 


Kiililhlu: :iiul |:Lviuii:i jjhlj . i$gju^ iiOClV UulkltmXi. 




















































































Jack-A-Roe 

Trcufmonal, arranged L'i > 1 Bob Dylan 




tL'iuh to you I'tJ tel],_ Oh, 



(_M[. V /Ticlir V Spoci^l L^ccr MuOC.AU RigJlEE RiSdrYttL fii UJiiiA L hi 11J Od | i yj i^l j| . : j_--_i I-, i a. I . .ih:i\ .i y hin.ifl-ini. 










































































































Atfrftii lyrics 


2. She bud awoethearts a-plenty and men of high degncc. 

Then* wra none lid Jackie Frazier,. itfr lute tove e'er to be, 

Ob_ he: true iovc c"cr to bc_ 

j " s OJl doughtor, oh daughter,. yuur body 1 wail ixmfine. 

Ef none hut Jack the sailor would ever suit your mrnd. 

Oh, would fiVfcr $nrr yQOr niiiNj," 

4. "This body yuu may imprison, my hemt you can't cnnl'me. 

There's nocno but Jaek the Railor would have this heart of mine, 

Ok : wo#W hav* liLit tmrt trf aHiiitr 

5 Now Jackie's gnutf sailing with Iroulole Oh Ing mind, 
lo Leave hi± nudve cnurtLry and his; darieng girl betond. 

Oh, tos darling hetiinii 

She went into the toiler shop and dreaded in men's array, 

Him she went into rhe vessel to convey herseh away, 

Oh, convey herself away 

7. "Tlafartf yon Step onboard, sir h yoor mmt I'd lake Lo knew. 41 

She smiled all in her countenance, said, "They call me Jach-ARnc. 
Oh, rhey eaSE hi* hefc-A-Roe.' 1 

H- ■’Yanr waist is- hghc aiki .stende*, your finders neat and small, 

Your clicks too red and rosy for to fitoe Ihe cannonball, 

Oh, to face the cannonball." 

9. |L T know my waist is. slendfl- and my fingen lhey Are £mal] h 
But fbty would rm>t make me tremble for to see icn thousand folk 
Oti, to see ten thousoivi fall.” 

10. The war soon being over, they hunted ail around. 

Among lh^. dead and dying bftf -darling kve she fuijTitl, 

Oh, hir- lIujE ing Envc -kbc found. 

1L. picked IlLiil u-p 4iJI in her Aims and carried tom to town, 

And sent for her physician So quickly heal his- wound*. 

Oh, to quickly heat hi* wnnnrts. 

3 ? T \iLs ctUtpEvn they gOL rfl4ukd h sy wydl I bey did agree. 

Tins ceoipto they goc married, so why not you and me. 

Oh, so why not you mi mg. 



Jim Jones 

L’raeitionai, arranged by Bob DyJan 
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Arirtitifittcil fyrics 




2 . And om ship was high uprvn (lie sea 
WJk*-5l ^irines isiieip ;i km$ v 
But the soldiers cm tuir cormjtL ship 
Were fidl five sumd^Dd ■itmii.D;, 

Foi they opened fsto and sn-mchow drove 
I hN pirate ship away, 

But t’d TiiLfi%r him; joined i.ti^L ph-jle sJnp 
Than sene tn Berta ny Bay. 

W:lh the sloiini r^in* round ns, 

And the windy u-btowin’ gulc. 

I'd nuihei have drowned in misay 
Tltiiii ^rj.]K U> New South Wales. 

There's nn Ihnc Lbr miaiiief there;, Urey >uy, 
Rftnietiihftf (har, says tiicy. 

Or LheyTi «li* pOstdiinj* AM of you, 
Down :n Botany Bay. 

J. No*- it r s day md Tpighr a«d rl^ irotlP el ant?, 
And !iki poor galley sluvcs 
We toil -fin J tu* I, and when we die 
Must fill dh&horicjrcd graven. 

4nd Ir's by and hy 9'IE slip my elialni, 

WcEL, into the bush HI go. 

And l 1 IE join the bravest lojifceis there:, 

Jaelc Donohue and co. 

And Sttrtae dflik nijht, when everything 
Is silent in the town, 

ITl shoe*! those. Iyrents one urid ail, 

111 gun the flowers down. 

Ob, E'll give the hind - : i IlLIIc shock 
Remember what I say. 

And (hiiy'Ll ytrt tcym they' w sent Jim Tnncs 
In chains to Botany flay. 


Love Henry 

d 

E rad i rioriJi I„ ^rrjingpd by Cob Dykci 





fiddrtiotrai tytics' 


2. :t f f^d't SjCL duv/r^ and I Shan't get down, 

Dr stay all night with fhEe. 

Sums pielty link; ^irl h\ Cunieiavj-ti 

T Id vvt far bfetirr Quirt thcc, H 

3. Ha lays*: his bo at I Lin i- pillow uJ down. 
Kkses sine itulvs. nim dusc. 

With a penny knife char *he lu her tuvrtd 
She murdered mortal he. 

"tier well, gei lv“II, I .live JEJrairv,” she cried. 
"Gee vsl I, gt\ we L ,: s;i ia *1 -jk. 

"Oh dciii 3 ^ ynu fi^e my t'lvm I ik. itl's t-lcxx.^ 
Come flow in s dn^ i ■■;: i h-tti-:?' 1 

'i, '6H i.ijnj'L him by Jii-E- long yellow hair. 

And also by Iris rest. 

Shi pl'ir.ged aim m'.u wcl. vr. ilcr, v.eittTtt 
It inns hedi cnld arid dee|i. 


6. M Uc dieeo, lie rlittr*, L^ve Hemy.” she cried, 

"Til nhe fifrvh rx>U off you - bor.es. 

Some pretty little girl In Cnriie^villd 
Will mourn for your ncLuui. 1 ' 

ItVffWriwmt 

1., 'Hush uj> n Ikj^Jl up, my pormL, ,p she tiled. 

"'Don't tell no news nn me; 

Or liiesc cosily beadH ;in iund my neck, 

T 1 II apply them uJJ to thee." 

"Fly HlewTi h lly ulnum, pr^ly paLiot." she cried, 

1 'And I igl IL ... riyhl Jc mw 

The dooin to youi uivu Khali lie i lurked ^viibgold 
And hung nn a wlIIuw i ry.-i-,"' 

9, “i vh-hir JLy down, 1 can’t ±ly down 

And Eight on your right knee. 

A gJL'l who WOuLd ill under Ii-ji -i'v.'N mi* Jm'tt 
WouJdkill a liMfcbijd like rid. 1 ' 


C.i|iyi :*J: . S|is-.^il Ktlrr A*™-. Ai Rjgfics RrHI^ttL ICiDlimikinJ .Sbliii n!. CJtiJ llg. I*tm- Loii:r . 



























































































Joey 

WoftIh and Music by Bob Dylan and Jacobs Levy 
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fjir- ry was the oJd est. 
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Sollis; tiiy they bved riff !}Sm£ 
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Wliat nude fh’m want to I'OrtLe auJ Lrkuv you a - way? _ 












































































































































































































AtMl&Wfll fyrj'cj 


3. 3tf 


2. There was calk they killed their rivals, hut the truth wm far tmm ihm 
No one ever knew for sure where they wcjc nc^lly aL 

Wb?n UL?y lErcd no iariuigk Liircy, Ilk?) 1 almost hit llae- mul. 

He wcnn eat chat night to neck icraigc, flunkin' he wan hulEetproodf. 

The war brake nut at the hf^ak of dawn, it emptied nut die stnc-cts 

Juey iuui his hrudue-rs -SuOfeeKl torible de-fttUS 

Till diev venrnrerf out behind the, lines and mek five prisoners. 

JLtie>' scaibfrl HeeTTL aw^v m u basemenr, called tficrn amateur*. 

The hostage* wcic tremhtin' when they heard a mon ckcLiuht, 

L«Jl>w lFilS plftCP to kingdom coiine, lfit f!nn Edison rake ttic blame. 17 
Hut Joey stepped up. tie e-hawl his hamd, snsd, "We’re nut ihusr kind i>f men, 
Il'r peace and euLct chac we need s o go buck u> work again." 

fTfcrirjc-r 

3, The police department hounded him. they called him Mr. Li mi Lh 
Th zy got him on con^pir.iiry. ibey were iw-ver wir'd who wich. 
lh Wha£ time is it T said Lbs judge id Josy when Urey mtA 

!t Fiue ro tea," 1 said Josy. The judge s$ys, "'That's ciacJly what you get/' 

He did cen years in Attica, reading NieiEbdre and Wilhelm Reich 
Tmy duevy Nun in die link: one lime for Lryin' lo map a sLrike. 

His closest friecudi wsje black mfin they seemed to undenjesnd 
What It'a like to he in society 5 wifch a shackle on your hand. 

When rhey Let him out in 71 he’d lost a SiLtle weight 

But he dressed iike Jimmy Cagn*y and I SWEAT he did look gJ^t. 

He tried, to find the way back sola the- life he left bebmd 

Ta the bass he said, "I have teiutiied and now 3 want what's mine/ 7 

Chorus 

4- It was trye that in his later yesus he would not carry il gim 

Tm around tou m^Lny chflireti.’" he'd -My. ''they should never know of one.' - 
Yel Jlh ^]ked right i nto the elubhoii&e ot' h m linking deadly fas. 

Emptied out the register, Sudd, "Tell h erQ i.t was Crazy Joo_ ,: 

One day they bkw .him down in a cSam bar in New York 
He could sec it cornin' through the dour as be lifted ,ip hi-S fork. 

He pushed the Ihbte over io pmcecs his family 
Then he sniggered out into Lbs Greets of T.hlle Italy. 

Ckyrux 

5, Sister JiioquelLiie and Caone'a and mother Mary all did weep. 

I heard his best frkmd Frankie say, “lie iun h l ds-iid-, Ire's jusl a-S^p/' 

Then T saw the old man's limmisinc tic&J back towards the grave 
T guess tie had co say one last goodbye to the son that tie eould not sove 

The sun turned cold over President Street umi Lbe l^n of Uiuuklyu cumimed 
They said a mnss in chc- old chuceEi near the house where be was bom. 

And someday if God 7 s in heaven overlookin' Kis preserve 
T tfnow die men that shot him (town wi?§ get what they deserve. 


Clift? u-.t 


Man in the Long Black Coat 

Words and Music by ftob Dylan 


Moderately bright. In 0 



Crick- ers ar-s chirp- III 1 '. Ul-s 



wa-Ltrr it Iiicti. Ihcnc's j soft col-ton dress om the line hang- in'dry, Win-d»w wide o-pen. 



Af-ri- can irtei: Ben? 0-ver backward!: from a bir - iL-cane breeze. 
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Not a word of noixJ bye, not c vcn n note, She sonc with tbeJlliUl In me 
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Ctpyrig./icC :y£ 1 . 1 Sp-aciJ [idJtf Music A\\ ki&his Udderv^d. ]iucu.i:mi^ui«! 5^..!*.. 
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John Brown 

Wurcla ami Musk by Bob TTybiri 
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2. "Oh 

put 

the ni 

on 

die 

wall 

when 

yCHa 

come 

home." 


3. A? 

made 
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^urc 
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atoud_ 
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got a 
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good 

Old - 
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war. 
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Addiii&tv2l Arjr.r 

5- Then rhe tetters Do come* toe a Lung rime they did n«or cratie. 

They C e-Ham.1 to tonic for about ten months or more. 

[lien a leccsT finally came say teg, down and meet ihc train. 

Yoilc soa : £ a coming horns Jmiii the war.” 

6. 3 ho smiled and went right down, _slu- looked ei/p^whcre irround 
But £hs could not ^a her .wfediei son in Srgh’S. 

But ns all the people passed, she saw her son ax Laat. 

W r nen she did she could hu dly beltevc her eyte. 

7- Oh his faoe wa* &EL shot up imd his hand was a II blown off 
And tie wore a meta? braes aramd his waist. 

He whispered kind of *Low, cn a voice she did ram know. 

While -she- couldn't even recogni^ his fi'icr 1 

Oh! Ltwrf? Wot even leccipbe bss face. 

fi. "ph teh JFLe : . TTty dujting sun,, pray tell sue whai they 
How is i t you cchot in he this wayY h 
He tried his best to talk but Jjjg ujuU3h could hardly awvc 
AJid Ike mother fuid tu cum hex face- away 

9. "Don't you remember, Ma. wlsen I went off to war 
You IhOuuhc it was the hcsL thinp 3" could do? 

1 W23 ran tti£ battle^ifourjd, yuu w-ae home „,„ actiiig proud.. 

Yir.L wi^ji't there sliding in my shoe-. 

1tk "Ob. and. I thought wlw fi I was I Iwe, OgxJ, whiii ;.ira 1 doing here':' 
Fm a-leyiif 1o kiU somebody or die trym'. 

Hid due thing Ehrst scared the most was when my enemy cranw. d-uye 
And. J saw that bis face Lockai! juke lik“ uiiiie-' 1 

Oil! LonJ! Just like mind 

LI. '"And. T eouldnY help but. tbint, llu , L>:igli dip Sunder TuiLLrai: und sLb-d:, 
Thar I ^as just a puppt-r in 4t play. 

Aid ihnmgh 1 be tout und smoke, this -tjiag is finally broke, 

And ii cium-un br.li blew my eye id away " 

12. A* he turned away to wait his Ma was still in shock 
At sedn' the meEal biacc that helped him stand. 

Hut ire he turned (0 go, he called his methcf oIok 
A nd be dropped his medals down ln?n hef liami 



















































34 -* 


Jokerman 

Wmtk anti Mukll by Bob Dylan 
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Adftilirtmif xyru? 




2. So swiftF} 1 the san seis in the sky, 

You risa up n-it:l goodhyfc (y itu one. 

Iduis rush in where angels tbartn tread, 

Borh of fuiums, so full of dttsd, you show uue. 

iihsddlng oh: une- more fcityer of skin r 

Keeping Lkic. srep ahesrf of Ihe-jncrseesiftor within. 

C"^ n .■ j-r.T 

3. You're * rmlu of the nw)umai.as h yuu cnjl -wu_Lk on Lhe ciuud*, 

Manipulator uf crowds, you’re a dream twicer. 

You're going to Sodom and Gomorrah 

Rnr whar do you care? A in h t tliere wnuld wji 4 to niaziy your si?tcr. 

I risnd to Lhe JitarLyr r a friend Lo Ihs womiiTi uf sluune h 

You lonk i nto Fhc fiery furcate, see- the rich man without any name. 

(Jiarm 

4. Well, Lhe Utitikor Leviticus and Deuteronomy, 

Tlic Law of the jungle and Lhc sea ore your only 1eucJiers, 
iii the smoke of tlw twilight or a milk-white steed, 

Michelangelo- mdeod could've earned -out your features. 

Resting in Ike. fields., far from tte dubulerit: 

Href asleep near the stars wsth a srrtidS dog licking your face. 

Ch&rm 

.5. W;IL, the rifleman p i stalking the sack and -the lame, 

Preacherman seeks the same, who'll get there first is uncertEin. 

KigJitstkbs and water Cunnoai, tear ij,4iS : . padlocks, 

Molotov cocktails and rucks behsnd every Curtain* 

False-bcaned judges dying in Lhc webs thal they spin. 

Only a matter of time : tll night comes steppin' in. 

Chorm 

h. It : s a shadowy world, sklca sre slippery gjuy. 

A Wuma.ii; just hinti io a prince rnday and dressed him in scarlet. 

He'Ll pul Lhfc priest ]n hJi |KXike5 ; . j-mji. fe Wade to the heat, 

Take- die motherless children off the street 
And p.l;.Wt iIikmi ai ilifc f^ei of a harloL 
Oh, Jukeituwo, vuu kuwW Wliul he watas. 

Oh, Jukemi™ r yuu dun' l sbuv/ ^my re-spunse. 


Churns 


Mixed Up Confusion 

Words and Muklo by Bob DyJaiL 
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I got Ltiixed up 
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2. WcZ], my 


Addtiiftriid lyj'iiis 


2 . Wcrl, .ny har ?i J in my band 
Babe, I'm waLkin’ down due Lirrc 

l. A n* P<n InoVi n : for a vocnan 
WJjuse Jiwjd's cuifittl up like Jsuim 

4. VA-]-_ nuy luend'y lu]L oT ljucsUuijs 
My CET:ip : rcuurc’s riKin’ t'ui-t 


5. WeI], I’m lookin' for eoioe answcjK 
But I doffPt knew wlio to ask. 

6. But r m walkin' und wonderin' 

Aiwfl my peoi f<stJ don 7 r. lv: r itop 

7. Stsiu" Luy ii?IlKi:lioj: 

I'm bun^ over, bami* Ou^m t imug up I 
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Just Like a Woman 

Words and Music by Bob Dylan 


Modrnildv slim (ivilli il * J' toid) 
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Just Like Tom Thumbs Blues 

Words and Music: by Bob Dylan 
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Cgpviichr V '^ornzrPtas. Inc . renenw: I $93 Special Ilid^r Music. All Tli^is RcssrvcJ. ln^-uc^nc. C^pyr-^vc Micrtd. 












































































































A/Llitjsui\i? tyi iil'i 

1. Wow if ymi ^c Saint Annie 
Pteuse Iptl W thanks a &nt 

1 cujmnt move 
My fingers me ail in a knot 

I cfuEL’lha^s the slreugiSL 

To get up and! sake another -e.1i.de 
And my hist friend, my doctor 
Won' L even say whal i I as I 1 ve got 

2 . Sweet MeSLnda 

The pcasanES call her the goddess of gloom 

She spnaks j>o<yt English 

And she inviLes you i=p imLu her room 

And yrrij'nc ?sn kind 

jVnd cafftfut moL bo go La her Lou soom 

And Khe take* your voice 

And teaves you howling at the- mnon 

4. Up on Housing Erojeu Hi IJ 
It's cither fortune or fame 

Yop murt pick up one oi the other 

Though neither r>f Item to fcs whnl they eUim 

1L you're tookm' to get sally 

Yon better go luck ro from vtfrw- you >ame 

Because One cops dosTL meed you 

And man they espect the sama 

5. Now all the authorities 

They juss stand around Sfld boPSf 

HOW thtf> ! blftCbnnlited llw Seagen iit-ULt-uimP 

Into living has pOsI 

And picking up AngcJ who 

lust arrived here from the coast 

Whet looted so fine at firsi 

But left Looking just like n ghort 

0, 1 started out cki burgundy 
But soon, hit die harder stuff 
Everybody said Lltey'd staud bdocul aaw 
When the game got rough 
But the joke was on me 
Thttiu was nobody even ro call my bluff 

I I eh going I^ilA loNrtw York C By 
i do hehei-e l p ve hud tmough 


Lay Down Your Weary Tune 

Words and Music by Bob Dylirn 
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AtlilisIfNidil fyiicx 


3. y jrL'oi. by Lbe sounds hcfnare iiic nun. 

I knew the Tkiiztic btf d ^lc. 

JL tiM 11 ■fii'is i iif hnccjc like tL ftrblew 
Agaitisl i.h“ lEi unis of dawn 

3. Ley dawn yowrweujy Lurie, down, 

E ay rlnwn rhe sou# yna sinim. 

And resL youF-seil 'ejwiiSi Ihe tfrengrh of string 
Wo vniec cun bops to bum. 

4. The ocean wild Jikjc mi oi^n play-sd. 

The- seaweed's wove its strands. 

I'hts crash^ri w:ives life cymbals, cia'hed 
AijbdiiiL "lie- cocks and Hinds 

5. Lay down your weary tunc. I ny dowEi, 

T -:n.i cfcrwfl chc. snng you strynu 

And rest yourself "srwslli IM slrflnfjh QP flrj.'inp.s 
No voice can bepe Lo hum. 

6. I st-ned unwound beneath Llie aides 
And cEoud* unbound by liiws. 

Ihe tTyin" itin life a trumpet *an§ 

And asked for no appluw*. 

7. Lay down your weary Lone, !ay down, 

Ls^y down Lh# song you strum, 

And ietl yourself 'nteidl lbe stmuglh of strings 
Wo voice £an hop: to hum, 

S, The last of leave?, fell from [he Hues- 
Arid clung to .1 new logo's braast. 

The blanches bitn;: hike D btidjo doyed 
To Lh^ winds Lb at listened besL 

1 gassed &J^iL M rivers mir™ 

And waidifid ift! winding Sdum 
The water smooth run life u hymn 
And Eikt a harp did bum. 

10. T ay down your weary lone. lay down. 

Lay down .wn^ you sljuin. 

And rest yourself luealh I**? SLretr^li of siring 
N-n voice can hope to hum. 
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Lenny Bruce 

Words and Mrisir: by Bob Dylan 
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ll.7-.3- I \ 

nV Ah/C Eb/BbD?/F-b Ab Ab 

to™ Wfc* '4™^ ^,v *™ 
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spir- Fr.^ liv in' lmj Alttf 0 ^. hftd- 



^rfcfrhwroi! Ijm-r 


2. Maybe he bad £OiV£ problems, maybe some ihirei^ Lhul Sue rouLtin'l wort oul 

Eu: he sure v.- ua fanny and he iune Lold tilt armli mi ^ feneiv whaL be wu* dikin’ about. 
\dvef robbed any churches nar cut all' usiy butii^a' ht^ids, 

He jutt took Lie folks in high pr&ces and be shmed a light in their reds, 
on some olher shore, he didn't ^anns live anyurKi^ 

3. Lenny Bruce is. de^O but he di $\Yl commit imy crime 
He just had die utsighE to np oft' the lid before JlS lime. 

I vq6z with hi m in a taxi once, only for d finite and a If, 

Seenwi like Ll -jeok a. couple of monLhv. 

Lenny Bruce moved OU and tike the ones Lbaf killed him, gone. 

4. They Slid Quit he *as sick 'cause h* didivt pLny by ibe rules 

He jugt r.liLi v/clI [he wise mca oK Iuh day Lo be nolbiisg n^ure cl it-m EwU, 

They Stamped Juitt :md they labeled him like Ihcy do wife punL- and rmilS, 

He fou^hc n Vf’ut on u bullte-lteld where every victory hurta. 

L^lic'i v ftri_£e was haJ.„ he was the bnMhcr ijliiL you itevet had- 















































































Leopard-Skin Pi!I-Box Hat 

Wnrds nr^ Miisti’ by Bub Dylan 
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mi-rfcrjrwi: brand ue^ 1 leop ard skim pi El- hoi hi#. _ 2. Well, ymi _ 
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Adtiitivnal lyt-Jf-% 

2. Well, you took ao iei ii 

Hl'piKiV, tan I jump 00 it 5 J JIXleLi33L^ , - , 

Ybis. f j ii&L wan-na see 
liils really lltfl expensive k'md 
You know it ba[4UK;ey on yQttf head 
.Tiiftf like a mattress balHnucs 
On u bmiS or ivitK 

Your brand now kupaid-Skin pill hov hat 

3. Well, EB ], ! l ji 11 - AZC tit hiUTL rif-L’- 

Honey, E know where 

We ll go out and see is ausneLirau: 

Wl- 'I! both just sje tl j erc and stere 

Me with my belt 

Wrapped artttmd my h^ld 

And you jusLaittin’ there 

In yoiir bni-ind leopafiMdn plll-bnx hal 

4. We.l I, I asted tfie doctor if I louL-J see you 
k a bad far yow hffllth, he said 

Yes, [ disobeyed bis urders 

I came to i» you 

But J found him ejnsre Emntcad 

You know, E don't mind him cheat in r on mt 

Bui I sure wiah he"d take dim off his bead 

Yi>Uir brand new SeopLfenJ-skLn p LLL-hdl 

j. Well. T =n:e you got a new boyfriend 
You know, I slaver seen him before 
Welt, [ -yu™ him 
Makic" love- to you 
You fofjot to ctose the garage dour 
You might think he loves you for your money 
But I know whill he teally loves you for 
It's your brand new IcofffirsMklr pill-box hat 
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Let Me Die in My Footsteps 

'■^Lirds- and Music by Boh Dylan 
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AfMEiVuuzZ lyrics 


2. ] don’L icnjtfw Ll‘ 1' ell srauit huf f fhinfc T ean fjcc 
W han someone is. pullin' the wool uvsr aiw 
And if il'ro wsr names and tScaih’s uJJ mound 
]jcl me die on Ibis Euiid Tom f d-sc underground. 

T .-::l me die bn ray footsteps 
IStifDie. T }--ri dawn under the ground 

4. Thsrs'i always- |StopLt Chat ftuve tu cause iciiv 

They' ve be-L'ii taLkiug; uf l[m± wxt iwivv fnr many long yciiri 
I hav*p. ^ad all their slatecnerUa lue. 1 I've nOi said a ward 
But new Luwd Cttl, tet my poor voice be heard. 

T et me die in my tbutaieps 
M -JW ! yp dicTVV ii: 'j.T’.dcr the ground. 

l :, Tt' E had rubies- and riches and crowns 

T d buy ihe whole world and chiiugr ihiiigs around 
1' d Lhrow &l1 guns and she tanks in Ihe s* a 

Fur they ?.xe mistakes of n past history. 

T pi me die cn my fboLslcpis 
Beta e I go down under the ground 

6. Let “ne dmt from the writers. whet* the mountain ;>Lremr_s Buud 
Let me smell of wildflwers flow Jtk Lhrough my blood 

Let me steep in yeirr meadows with Lhe green grassy leaves 
Let mt wnlfc down die highway with my brother ir peace. 

Let nee die Ln iny foolEtetK 
Bedw? I so Gown under rhe jiwifcd- 

7, Go our in your country whem ihft I&jkJ rawet-s Lhe sun 
Sec the enters Sind the cenyoois where Lhe v^terfidia ran 
Nevada, New McMm^AfiziMia* Idaho 

Let every snare hi Miis union. seep in y0UJ 
And you HI die in poor ftiG^eps 
Before you go down un-rler the ^immd. 
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License to Kill 

Wolds And Music by Boh Dylan 
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3, Now, h^'s 
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VI ny ^ Hn ac - tor ecI a pL04,ThuL[[ughL he- all thac yoi] got _ Til your 
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2. Now; they lake hi m and they tench him and Lhey groom, him l or life 
And tii- 5 y set him on a path wiiere bnimd lo jec ill, 

Then they bury him with ytiurs h 
^ell hlh badv like Lhey do ic&mI cars 

Cfloras: 

Now, there '5 a woman nn. my block. 

She josJi sit them fixrirf liie hilt 
S ho say who ^ninia ta he away his license to Skill' 7 

n. Now, hs's LwIL-bcni lor UeyLniuEEon > lie's afraid and confiised, 

And his oraLr. has been miroiEreagcd. with great stilt. 

Ah Jjp bdieves ace his 

And hU eyes. they jusi LeJJ turn lies. 

CfttUTIJf." 

E nt thsrs's l woman cm my block, 

Silting f ivm pm ;l lilj IlI chiir. 

^h:.*: r my who izunmi Lake L- S wuy bs license itf kill? 

hi’rjLl'jT-i ■ 

Yn may he a nciiscmakcr. spmt maker, 
l J.d?;: u hcvaafcer. barkhmakcr, 

LOLLY'tf ]LO ilviW- Uill lilted. 

Vhiy he j i:i ul Ll>t i n a. |?lol, 

I ' l.ii mlfthE he all that you gen 
Ti I yyiEr sixf h 1 you clearly learn. 

4. Now he werohjp-E uL 4 ul uIUu of * ^layiaat pool 

And when tic his fcll«nion ? fulfilled. 

Oh. man h opposed lo Jim pluy h 
Hi want it all and he wants it hit wiiy. 

f?/crjru>: 

New, ticie’a a woman on my kJeck, 

S-lis 1 jnfii ait there i : - the night grows stOl. 

[She kiv 'rJ.ifcii ii ia tike away his license to idllV 














































































































Like a Roiling Srone 

Words and Music by H-oh Dylan 
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S£Om SO proud. 
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How dws ii fcel 


Hov does it feet! 
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Like li com- plete uu - JaiOWri 


Like a 10U- iu£ Sto**? 
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T, You’W ill llih nIitisl Sijl'iLV:-! a°' light, Miss L-onc.1v 

Bur you know yon ou[y uaed Lu geL jidued in ii 

And nobody ha^ ever taught you how to live on die street 

And now you find ouL yuu'ie L-uziain Lave to gt* used in ir 

Yqiz id. you'd never cmnpmniific 

Wii-h. rhe mystery rrmrip-, but uOw yc»i railira 

He’s not selling uny idibis 

As you sra r~ into the vacuum of his eyes 

And my. him do ycni want to lEuike ll deid? 

Refr&hl 

1. You never LuuiKd around id $£* rhe fi-owjis on ibfc juggles and the downs 
When they id: come down and did ukk* lor you 
You n*v*r understood that ir aiirt nn good 
You shouJdxf fc feet other people geL your kick* fur you 
You i iSE:d ki ride nn rhe chrome hnr^ with your diplomat 
Who ruined uci t=is shoulder a Sifliitese CM 
Ain't it hard when you discover Lhui 
It ready wasn'i where it's aj 
After he took £rum you everything he uould skral. 

4. Prices*; on rhe steeple and all the p^rcy people 
They* re drinking thEdiuEi 1 tbst tlity got il inL+de 
Eactansinj: all k.nds oF precious gifts 3 nd things 
Bur you'd bed&r Lift your dl^morfd ring, you'd feeder puwn ][ babe 
You used to he so Jimuscd 
At Napsteon in nags umd die language Lhut he- used 
Go to him now. he calls you, you can't refuse 
When you got nothing, you got nothing n> lose 
You'te invisible ym fcot ho .secrets co wnceaL. 


Refrain 


One More Weekend 

Wottls iiid Music by Bob Dylan 
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Hans out (he whole next Jay. 
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Things will hr n k:ny, You waiL and see. 



We'll go notifies place mil known, Leave a]] [Ik 1 child-ron home,_ Hon cy. 
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one more week end 1 JI do. 









































































































































































































Litde Maggie 

liadirioJialj arranged by Bob Dybii 
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JlL^t Lo rhom two Lliiu cyry. 
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AMiiiOrt/ji lyrics 




:=l - feather he m i yuEnc ]oik 1 ^ jloIIov , 1 
When:: Mis sum de-n'i tiwer ahinc. 

Tlsan cu see. you be another n^n’y darling 
Ajiti to fcnoiv llmt y n*j 1 ! I ]Ksycr Ik- mine. 

* WeU. ee’^ nfijirdi me away 10 Lbs station 
Wish my riLtstc in my hand 
Vbs, march me aw^y to liic staijou, 

Pm off to fleiFK; fhr-dtsta hjl Imsd, 

3. Sanictiinft* 1 hiLve a njcfccl, 

And soEnetimen I have 4i dime. 
fkirnetimcR l have ien domain. 

J u^t to pay for littfe Ma^g.ie's wine. 

6 . Pretty Rcyiwis Life made fur blooming 
l J irLLy stars are ftnrife <<> aihine. 

Pretty gift*. are made t'nr boy^ Luve. 
tittle Maggre was juade far miiK 

7, WelL ytmster il-iinds little 
With a dram jglusE in her hand 
SJie'g a-drinkin' dew r lie* injubJea 
Over oourtiiP somo Other men. 


Little Sadie 

WotiHs itndl Music by Bub DyLm 
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2 . T hftgLJtfl Lo think what a dew* J j d June. 

1 grubbed my Eiaf ;n*J jLwuy 1 run. 

T mnds ^ *uud nra. but I run too slow. 

They overtook me down in Jericho. 

Standing on li ourrsei r]rftin h my ^3(, 

Up sapped the sheriff Iluhl Hiomiisvillc. 

He .^aid, :t Yi _ niiijr jf!.:iii. is you name Ernwi*? 

Remeriiiihi the nigbc you Mcnml LitJlri :>;idie downT 

4, "'Oh, yes sir, my name is 

I muidcred ?iUle Sadde in the first decree. 

Fii’ji. degree and second dc^me, 

If yen've por any papers v-'lLI you serve th"Tti So ms? 1 

5. Well, ftey took nu d&wnlown mid they cEtobshI me- i n black. 
They ptK me on a train am] they rant me bsclr 

I had Tie une for ro j^'i my bail. 

They trammed me bLie8c into the county jai3_ 

Ci. The judge and the jury, they took their si and. 

Ths judjf& Fieri rhe papers in liis light hsnd. 

Forty-me Jays, Jixly-ciic nighfs. 

Forty-one years to wear the ball and ihe stupes. 
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Living the Blues 

WoitLi and by Bob Dylan 


MiKierate nhufUc 
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know. 1 where you aje,_ Stranger? all_ give me the news- 


I'y£ been Liv-ing ihe blueh 
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soon gut &onw nest_ 


and ibr get [tty ini(le_ 
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see me [his way,_ You’d come took and you'd stoy._ Oh, how_„ could you re - 




1'vc tarn liv - 5ag die 
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CY - Vy night willi- out you. 






































































































































































































Lo and Behold! 

Words and Meler; by Bob Dylan 


Moderately 

D7 


m 


D9 


G9 


{Spalutn:} 1.1 pulled tHir for San Anton \ I nevei 1 felt SO eond- 


D& 


GO 
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ay dear man ! 
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Ad&iiotu.J lyrvzs 




2. E mmc mft> Pilfsburgji 
AI sk-shirLy tint 

E fen ltd mysF.lf n vaninM asm 
An" E pto down nay hat. 

“Whut's She matter, SVSliII^, de^r, 
Whnt’s (Exe mailer VriGh your m-nund? - ’ 
“Whiii’a eL to yu, Mrihy Diet? 

This is chicfoon fnwnl w 
Lo and hchnJd! T.n ;'i i*j.J bchuEd! 
Tjxiki.ii 1 for iziy Jo and behold, 

Get me EMJta l>crc, my deni nun I 

3. I bought my Lji-rl 
A herd infXBe, 

Oflfc 5.1* uoedd euJ3 her oivn. 

Well, she tame oul ih-z- very next day 
To see wbc^t rhey had flown, 

Pm golfl 1 d&Wn to Tennessee. 

G*f me -ii Lruct Y somethin’ 

Gonns save my money and l ip n up! 
I_g end behold! T.n and behold I 
Lookrn fur my Jo and behoid. 

Get me outs here, my deal mao l 

4. Now, | come an on o Ferris wheel 
An’ boys, I sure was slick. 

I sons m like a con of bracks,. 

Laid a few flrLcks cn ’em. 

GqllT back to Pltlstoui’jlL, 

Count up to thirty; 

Round that horn and ride Lbet hud r 
Gonno thread up! 

1.0 and behddl Lo rind behold: 
Lookin' for my bn -Dud behold, 

Gos me: oi.ei.ri hero,. my dear man! 


The Lonesome Death of Hattie Carroll 

Words and Musie by Bob Dylan 
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2. William Zunsi lifter, who a: twenty-four vf-i.* , $ 

Ov.m-E- 41 intranet i-'iniL ot six hundred Km 

With rich wealthy pamils who pmvldc and proLcuL Iiim 
Acid UijH.li office rcbCkMU in Hie pulii^ wf frlaryland, 

Rcri-Llcd lu hs rifted wfetlj a shrug el' bay yhiynlrffifs 

And swear wu^l* Aihd .sneering, jmd hit longn^ il wi^ snarling. 

In a matter o! ramuhr-s an hail was out walking. 

CrirWTUJ 

3. llattEe Corio't waft a maid at ths kindieii. 

She whs fiJly-one y^t% -ntd si*d gave birth id len ctdJUxt^i? 

Who cairicd die dishes mid *ook flui i lie garbage 
And i it^-vCHi Rat once at die head ol the table 
And didn't cwfi utile the people at the table- 
Who jnit cleaned up all ite food from Ifra cable 
And empcec. Lbc a^hLr^iy& on ;i wltol* cql^r le-vel, 

Out fciliiftc by a blow, Eay slum by a rane 

That sailed through die far and c&iwe down duo ugh the room. 

Doomed and determined. Lo destroy ail die geatlle, 

And the never done nothing rn William Zpnwngcr. 

CjbiV.r-ii 

4. In -he coutUoam of henon the judge pounded hi.$ gs*d 
To .shew that all's equal and Ibai the courts arc on I he level 
AiLO 1 1 lit (he strings in the books ain't pu3Lsd and persuaded 
And I hu t even lb* nobles £*1 properly bandied 

Once that die c-opy bn/t chased frfler faid caughl h ofti 
Anid rliat the LadiEj of law has no tep and no bottom. 

Stur«l at the person who killed for IVO rea-300 
Who just happened to be fadin' that way without warnin'. 
And he Spoke [Inxaigli hi$ cloak, moU deep and distinguished. 
And handed our strongly, <or penidly rind repSfltarLCe, 

Wilham ZanzLnjgci with a six-month sentence. 

Chants; 

Oh, but you whw pbisoyupiiLse daygraue :ixid trimiio nil Jenm, 
Bury the rag deep in your face 
i'ur ]iow'a due \inm toy yG«r rears. 


Senor 

(Tales of Yankee Power) 

Words and Music by Bob DyLui 
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How long are we gon-na be rid ■ Ln : ?_ 
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hearts is as hard as lcjtth - c.r; 


I iiiL mmsll lilt UdJ l >1 rjj- drat: on. 

W-elip give ujje a mm-uLe_ lei cels gel it 


Lu -^cLtL tr. 
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Long Ago , Far Away 

Words and Music by Bob Dylan 


Moderate hard ru\ik 



I.Tc prtncl'i of peace a.nr1 hmiti-cr - hcmd, _ [>h, what mi^ht he the elh*l!. 
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Chorus 


K-Jl- ^ "-—tr 
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r P -sr-. 

hunj- him on a cross;.. 


Lflilfe 

S - 3 

a - go* 


-4-^^- 

fat a - v/3>^. 



These things don't tiap - pen ji ov. r - a - doys._ 
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AiltUiUmfil Lyrii'Li 


.30 


2. The chains of slaves 
They flagged ?tue gKwnsd 

WiLb bonds ^nd hearts hung i™. 1 . 

But ilwafl druiiiftT.ifieolri's un^ 

Aild ih was hin^ .-'.|-;ii 
Lung ^g„ Lkr hwh>: 

Things like that don't hai^cai 

Km iiijvHHii.hiys 

3. The w 2 J ftua? rlic^ 1 we. nr nff wjM h 

Tlfc whole vmrkl (ded Hs bloud - 

Mru'a bodies JJouLed ob the edge 

OF oceans mrwk- of rriiid. 

Lrtflg ftgO h far fiwjy; 

Those kisul tit' thengjs don"L happen 
No more, nowadays. 

4. One man lirtd miKh ir.oi^y. 

Oelc man had noL enough Lo cai_ 

One mam lived just like a kilifr 
The other man begged oai i!ae. strccL 

LuEig f-Eir ^v^iy- 

Thaw- ifrings don't happen 
No mew^i nowadays. 

5_ One mam died of a kiufe: so sharp, 

One man died from die bul&ft of 5 jujv 
O ne man died of a broten heart 
Ta sec ibe lynchin’ of has edli 
Long ageh. far away; 

Thing* lit; that don't happen 
No more, nowAdsys- 

d. Gladiator*, killed themselves, 

JLl was during ilie Kjhvuiu tbms, 

PeupJe cheered with bloudshoi gnsit 
As eye and minds went bland 
Long ago, far away: 

Things i-ikh viUir <Jl rfi 1 1 Stamen 
No Enure. nowadays. 

7. And to LalL of peiieo and bfotbeihood^ 
Oh. wbaft might be die ewStE 
A man lie did it long ago 
And they I mug Itbh yii fi ui^\. 

Long agu_ far away; 

Thmj^s irki: IlmE.-duii'L 1uijsg?c:zi 

No moLCx nowadays, do they? 


Long Time Gone 

Words -and Mjusll by Bub Dylan 


Moderate ruek 


D C 13 




My ixund j|oL mi x*d wiih iamb - lin 3 Wlien I wus all m 
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.■/.■J’cLix.' i.'-tji! lyric* 


2 . On the western side ofTcsss. 

Ojl I:lc 'le&L'.y pknciE, 

J Tied cn find a j-nh tfwork 
(tut l!i*y tuld t'u young u; uge. 

My eye* they burned when 1 hrurd. 
ll Tan hnmc where voubelnngL'* 

I IT- i\ lUng UCCie LL-vOinJU 1 , 

Aji' I'LL b^ L'. I one tIrjiL 1 - gunc. 

3. T i^munjhfir Wlwyi ramblin' 
Around with Lhu curnL^aL trains, 

T>i R'rn r:i s r towns, dEfferent! pcopls, 
bumsh-ow Ltiuy’ie uLL Uie yarne 

T -ememher children's t'cecs hast, 

JL remember travel n“ on., 

I'm n long dmc u-romin ! _ 

I'll be ft longtime Rpne 

4. L ones Jcved a Lair youiiE maid 
An' ] ain't [do big lo tel I , 

If brnke my heart a singls "dma : 
She digac lL - jc□ ur twelve. 

L vralbed and calked all by myself, 

I did nut tell no one 

[’m a long time a-comuy, babe. 

Ail 1 I'll fce a long tima gone. 


S. Many linfcfeiSpy lbs hi^.l:wiays ik-:. 

1 'Tied l ij Jirig ll ride. 

Widi hlnodsbct cyn~- and g.;ittinc, teeth. 
I'd waldt ike wiry n_d| by. 

The cjiipLy uij hung in. my head 
r& thinkin' all day long. 

I'm ;i iiriiL 1 , iinir! ;i uOinm '-. 

An' riL be a Lung jene gnne. 

b. V™ miglrt sec me on yen; em&snoads 
I’iil a-puisiiL 1 through 
Remember me how you winked to 
A$. T 5- !! i a i ItI m! in 1 ffnm yout vie w. 

1 am'L got Lhe Lime lu Lhink abnne Ll. 

I got too much to got done.. 
ftfcl1 a I'm a long lime .^oirn!" 

An' ril be a Lung time gone. 

T. Id cfim'i b;tlp stM^sXMly 
Wilh. a word ur 

II' 3 Don't show somebody 

Tlwy are navel if wrong. 

But 3 know I Li3n 1 1 no prxrphe: 

An'T uan't n-p pmphrt's son. 

T'rn just a long Litni a-comLn' 

An" L"JI bn a Jung time gO?ie. 

R, So you can have your beauty. 

Jl's. akin deep ;iik) id on \y lies. 

And yuu am hove- yunr youth, 

If tl jthg before your cye-s. 

Jus? gjve to me my j^kvesione 

With ilulcarty wuv*J JucpOh: 

Ts a lortR Lime a-onmin\ 

An' I 1 ]) be a long lime gone." 


Long-Distance Operator 

Words L-;.]id Music by B oh DyituL 
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Athfitif*n rj F lyi 'V:% 


.:u7 


I ,i i h | III ii iy.mi Is m I hr i Jhiih-: hi n il 1 1 .. 
i^wnayiiKla ill ttie i^uLc. 

LhcLC ar^ diouiiands in Lhe phone bouib- 
ThoesaririK at Che gate. 

FVrybody wAnlS 10 ■•nakft a long. dismucfi cad 
Euc ynu know they’re just gonna have to wall. 

J. U' u call 1mm LoLiiiiuiiL 

Plca^ bee t[ lidc. 
ff 41 i.h'iJ ^.Iinte fiY>ili T .fiussi 
Pleats lit:L ride. 

This phone booth’s on fire, 

Ik V; ;-:mII i i; j'r her iitsin'le. 

4. Ev'Tybody wwife Co he my friend, 

Bui nobody wenr--; to hifthei- 
Ev'rybody wutii* ta be my friend, 

Bur nobody -wonrp to gcr IriRher- 
Long-disir.nce opeinilof, 

I tc4evs I : m stranglin' -on Lh^ Lclepbone ^dis, 


Love Minas Zero/No Limit 

Morels and Music hy Bofo Dylan 


Slowly* with feeling 
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1. My love 
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Adrfititvuit lytic* 


1. ]n the dime i Lures and tnis SUlzOrtS, 

IVjftpfe (a IV of RftiiEtlcuTis, 

Keiid bouts* LjisriCii-tioji. 1 ?, 

Draw DoncLuKiunt -on Lhe wllLL 
SurciM -■Hj,k=dfc lvF iIk rutm c. 

My bw &hr spi-nifcs ^>n ly-. 

Sheknu^Yi Lhere's eiu success hkn failure 
And dial fudluie's nu success aL llO. 

!i. The cfaiik and tfci^gcF rtaaiji lri$ ? 

Madams li^bL the cuiidLes. 

In ies nf&ihc hnesemen, 

Jiv-eit Itie pawsL riluSL l«dd a paMwlge. 

Statue* made -dJ: malch sticks. 

Gamble Into ene aneshci; 

My lore winks* si# doss flQl balhet. 

She know Li tuo much ho iirgue cor Lo j udge. 

=1 Thu bridge as mfidmfclit Hambies. 

The cuu:ttry docLur linibleS. 

Bankers' nieces seek perfection, 

Especjihg all tlte gifts that w 3 se ik>^ bnna- 
The wLnd buwk Like a hammer. 

The mg}\[ blows coEd am3 rainy, 

My tove sJie's like 4dn# raven 
Ac my window with a broken wing. 


Love Sick 

Woids enJ Music by Bob Dylan 


Moderately, ulth a bear 
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3. & 5. See additinruil fy?'i€x 
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Dk> T hcai name, iuitt's; din turn 
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AdiiHiot-iai forks 


m-' 


3. T ace, T see lows i ii iIm; rocao-nw 

T see, T see siltiois^vlfes in I lie wiibilow 
I iviUc;h them 'LiI ^ffiy'n? guue iuu.^ iJw-y JbeiLV^- mu JbiingUig un 
J:o iL atkudmv 

T : m Ricfe of love- 1 hear The eln^ hek 
Tikis LuhI of fu-ve; i'cc Love tact: 

4. ijLfCrmn^Hirji/ 

5. Sometimes tlwi silence cast like ll^e ihujUter 
SornwiniHS 1 ypiiiuiiL ?Lik# 1c- the toad and plunder 
CouLd you ever be- true-? 

[ think of you 

And 1 wotet*? 

rntdcfc of love; I wish !'d nevei met yon 
Fm sick of love; Pin trying Lo forget you 

Just don’t know what to do 
Fd £ivE anything to 
Be with you 


Seven Days 

Words and .Vliaiic hy Boh Dylan 


Muduntidy (in 1) 



Sev an days* 
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Sev-eaimwe days* all I got- to do is sur-vive. 
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Maggies Farm 

Wends slid Music by Fori Dylan 


Medium bright 
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Additional lyrics 


I ii-in 1 1 gonna wudLi'oi Maggie's bjoclucj no marc. 
bu r 1 din 8 L gonirn woiL for Mamie's brother no monc. 
Well he hands yew a nickel. 

TT-P h^rnJi. yOU Lt dilCLft, 

Ho asks you with a ftrtn 

Tf yOu'ne bavin' a guod Lusks 

Then he fines you evciy time ynu slam Hie- door. 

T ain’t ponna wnfl: lb* Maggie’s hrolltt* no nil>t£. 

.T T ain’t goitna wririr fnf Magic 's pa nn nvnre. 

M-:'i. T ain't ftAririft 'vfb-k IVir Maggie'S pa mi rni ht“. 

Wall, ha purs hi$ d|M p ;ir 

Oul I]l your lute just Ibr Eriufcs. 

Hi:-; bedroom window 
Jt is our of Iwfcfc^ 

[?ie Nutmnol Guard stands art&jnd bis doer. 

Ah, T ain’t ^onoa work few Maggie-'s pa on mnee. 

4. 1 llLtj’l yoiuia work liar Maggie’b mu no mire. 

Wo, I ain’t gftrtna work f« Mamies ma m more. 
Well, she Uilky hi ft]] the afirvftrtte 

About cna.iL and God and Saw. 

Everybody says 

Sha's the brains behind pa. 

She's sixty-eight, bul she says she's twenty-four. 

I ain"t gftjtitii work feu 1 Maggies ma «<? imwie. 

5, I ain’t JOfifirta work on Majjic’s farm, no more. 

No, .1 ain't goitna work on Maggie's farm no mute. 
Well, r try my best 

To b&Jnst like 1 am, 

But everybody wants you 
To be just ]ike tlienL 

They sing white you slave. ar=d I just get bored. 

I ain't goitna work on Maggie's farm m nwre- 


Make You Feel My Love 

Wordy olid Music b;r Bob Dyfon 


MihIltkiIcI* aloft 
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1. When the eve ning sha - dew*. and Hie stars ap - pear 
2.. /prjsfj'idprjfirtftii 1 
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Mama, You Been on My Mind 

Wonli sod Music by Bob [Man 
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Afto'fmiwf lyric* 


2 . I don’t ni“:in trouble, pleasi* dwi'l gnit me down or gjel upHCt, 

T fim ouL plea din 1 nr ttyn\\ “t am t torfccL’ 1 

1 lI■: i not ™i k rh.M fJuoi bowed down lslT bait, bun yet, 

Mmna : you bKEi on my niLid, 

3. Eve-i rhou-^rjj my mind Is hazy scl' my Lbuu^ft tficy migty w narrow 
V^here you been don't btdher me nar hrinft me down ir. sorrow. 

]; dont even maLlcr to me where ytni h rc wakin' up m mew now, 

Hid hlulUl!, you’re just on my isidntl. 

- 1 . I an not askin' you us say words like "yes" cw : ^io," 

Please lmrletsfam] me, 1 £Qt no pSaec for yens i h ^o. 

I r :cL iuat breathin’ to iny.^lf, petaendiu’ ouL Ihat 3 dp n’t Jctiow, 

Mama,, you -x:erj ucl my mind, 

5. When you v,-lifer up in the mornin 1 , (why, }nn* inside yyiir minor. 

You know I won't he. next N;i yrm, yi.mi know 1 won't be near. 

I’d just ;>': r i s r i i> i i-L- Lo know if you ran sec yourself as ejea* 

Ah Humrnnc who hus had you on l|U irAml. 
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Man Gave Names to All the Animals 

Wbfdls iirad Mum: by TCfrb Dykn 
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The Man in Me 

Words and Musk: hy Dob Dylan 
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Man of Peace 

Wolds MuasL hy Bob llylm 


Med him hunt 
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E ? /Bb B? Lj/bb Bb 
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comes as a man_ of peace. 


2. He me a 
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Aslflliivnfrf lyrics 


2. He [joe n sweet sjfi nf gab, he got u hfinrumiraiE tongue, 

He Vnow_s every tnjng -ut Jove that ever has Jwen Sung. 

Ouud izUendnns can hs ftvrl, 

Both hands can hf. fnl of 

Ynn know iku. Eomeuract 5ata*i erwncs as a man of jj^iice. 

m y YVeLL, n:Kt he's tn rhe background, then he's in dac front. 

Badn eyes anc tanking like they "re ori a rabbac hunt 
Nobndy can .^h: Ikrojgb hem, 

Nfo, noL evsn die Chief nf Police. 

You knew diar snmnrii^ Sulan mmts ab u man nf peace. 

4. Wd3_ he catch ynu when you're hoptug for a glimpse of the mt\ t 
Card 1 , ynu vdwi your troublca feel like ihey wcE^h a lOia, 

T[e ^uuJd be standing. next tn yng ? 

The person that yon* d notice leaiL. 

T hear i!w sometime* Sa-an comes as a man nf 

5, ^VeLL, tie can be fascinating* lie call btf duJl„ 

He i.-uji ndc down Nls&atf Rills m the barrel* of your skull, 

J car. smell something cooking, 

1 car. Led there's goirtjj in be a fensr 

You know ibat sometimes Satan comes as a mai i of pence 

£■ He’s a gr-sar hUfnfinihXr^it, hes a gro<aL philanthropic. 

He knows just where to touch you, honey, ^fid how y&u l ike Lo be kissed. 
He’ll pur ba(h tiis antis around ycni, 

You c;iiL fed rhe tender ttmch erf the beasi 

You kow thet ^OmeLimea Safari comes as a man of peace. 

7_ Well, rtie howling wolf will ^towl c-CHiagtU^ Lhe king ^nako will crawl. 
Trees thafve stood for a thousand years aiKfcfcnly will fall. 

Waurui gti myuriedV Do it now, 

Tamar row n II ao(ivtty «v j]] afr 

Yog kmi-i.v Lhu.i SGITEWttmCi Sit-DIl OOfllCS 0:1 a UlMi of |ift;iC^, 

E. Snmcwficrc Mfyua's Weeping tor her blue-eyed bay, 

S>hp“i holding them little white shoes and I hat hiri* tanked i oy 
An£ he's following a star, 

I he sane une them dtrrc men followed fi bul Hi fc Last, 
i hear that sometime Si?mil tomes as s nuiii of penes. 
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Masters ot War 

WjfiJs m ltd Music by Bub Dylan 
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lyrics 


Vmi ihat never done nothin' 
j-.l ui i l i Id fo destroy 
Yon play with luv world 
T.il;:- 1 e’r your litrls toy 
Vuu pul.P.uii in my hand 
And you hies kvni my five?: 

And you turn end noi i'autber 
When thft f:'i s nl fciLlkcfl cly 

T Lika Judas of oLd 
Vi ii i lift and deceive 
A work l ■v ;ip* can he won 
Yuu v- ujLt niu lo bftlieve 
Bul I ass through youi sye$ 

And 1 rk through your brain 
Like I are through rho water 
That runs down ray drain 

4. Yon raster the triggea a 
Fm the o J hcra to fire 
Thfcrt you get hack and watch 
When the death count gets higher 
You hide in your mansion 
Ae, young people's blood 
Flows out of thei; bpdtiis 
And La buried in the mud 

3 . 


5_ You’ve thrown die ww$t fear 
That can ever be burled 
Fear to bring children 
InLo tbs wot Id 
Few threatening my buby 
Unborn and unnamed 
Yea ain’t worth the bluud 
That runs in your vein?, 

6. How much do 1 know 
To lalk nuc nf turn 
Yew ynglil *ay Shar I'm ynutig 
You mighl -swy TVi mi limned 
lint there's eras thing 1 know 
Though r m younger than you 
liven Jesus would nftvflT 
Forgave what you do 

7. Let me a&k you core question 
I* yw ftiQftEy Itat g nKl 
Will It buy you forgiveness 
Do you Lbink thaL it could 
I ahint you will find 
When your death cate* ns toll 
All the money you made 
Will oever buy back year soul 

And E hope that you die 

And your deadi'l! come soon 

I will follow youreasket 

In die pale afternoon 

And i'll which ^Jilte yoft'tt loweted 

Down to your deiitfifrsd 

And I’ll scared o'er your gruvt 

Til I'm sure, that you’re dead 


Maybe Someday 

Words and Mo.dc by Bob Dylan. 
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1 . May-ha some’- - day yoo'll be sal-ES-fied When you've lusl cv 'ry lliinfi you'[] have 



O0[h-ifl£ Left [0 tilde. WhMlyou'fft tfrrOugJt run-ni]]^ t> - verdungs like y-ouVe walk- in£ "cross ihc tiauka. 
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Liik- eu Lo keep me coot. May he .wmc - day when ynu’rc by y pi] r- ?r:l f' a- lono You’ll 
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May - be. &omc - day._ 


Aridrti&naf lyyics 

l Vtoybe someday ynu'H have nowhere to turn, 

Y-uu’E Jc^ok buck and woridei 'homy Lhe bridges you have burned. 
You'll look buck sometime when the lights grow dim 
And vqij'JL vii yc*i look much bctiei wi?h chan you do wjlI i him. 
Through hosLile cirte* and unfriendly towns. 

Thu^y pieces of silver, no money down. 

Maybe someday, you will uirieistairf 

That something fur nothing is Everybody's plan 

3- M ay be goroeday you'll mmcmbcf what you felt 
When there was blood On I IK itlOOJI in lhe. con On belt. 

When both of us, baby, were going chough some run of u tcri 
NeiLier one of ns con id do wbai m do tesi- 
I should have known hotter, baby, I should have calbd yuui bluff. 

L guess I V/ 4 JS Cuo Off die bamJfe, not s^ntimeiitaJ sne^h. 

May hr- someday, you'll believe ttK when 1 say 
Ibui l want&d you, baby, Ln cvcey kind of way. 

4, Maybe sonccd-iiy you" 13 he^ii - 4 'i vOolt- Yv-yra yn hij;h 

Savin' 'Tor whose askc did y-uu life, tor whose did yoai cK.^? M 

Foi ;;;ive me, baby, for wfaaE I didn’t do 

tor nul bfEOldil 1 duWU UO bedroom door to jget at you. 

Always was a sucker dor Lhe right c-rjsk 

Never lViinced I 0 p ,0 hone 'hi Lhc last cent was Lnst. 

Maybe aomsduy you will Com*, Uuk ;md .-^e 
Thai I mads it so car/ fur yon Lu Sollow cue. 

*!. Mnyhi* laiiriBtSiLy LSuiK'U ix:- Eiu J iiiiLU. LO tell. 

I'm just as happy as yoa, baby, I just cun't say ]l su wrf]. 

Never n 3 umbered oi stept or waited fur Jig^ming m sinks- 
Thcrc’n no cscuyu iur you to suy IhiLl we dmi'i diiuk alihi- 
You said yon were goln’ to Friscu r stay a couple uf muntbi- 
1 ;.il v.-; iv 5 . i.krtf] Son Francisco, I was there for a party once. 

.Maybe suBcieduy you’ll Ihat Sir's true 

There wua no greater Irms titan wlc'il 3 lad for yen a. 






































































Meet Me in the Morning 

Words *o<i Music by 3^oh DytoTi 
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1 They ~<lv the darkest hnut Is iis^lsr before the dawn 
They Kjy die darkest Jecjuf ib n^3:L bdbte Lhe dawn 
Bu.t you wouldn't know it by me 
Rvtry rial's h■■ Haiftsince yon heen poftfi. 

3. Little innatcr crowim', there nmrt Sk fiomcchELi* on hi=, mind 

Litile master crowing Iheie must be Enoierhinft on hi s in ind 

WeLL, 1 feel just Like LhaL cuuster 

Honey, yu treat me su unkind 

4. Tho hinds am fly in' low hahe, hnfley I fee! sn expnscrf 
Well, Lbe birds me Ilyin' Low habe, tuftiyfiy I fed $u enpused 
Well now, 1 ain’t $at arty mate hep; 

And Lhe ilfictuu dutare ir-e tiused. 

b. Well, I struggled LhrfHigb biubetl Witt. Ml h^il fall from above 

Well, 1 struggled Lhrodghi barbed wire, fell Ike bail fuJl hum id.njve 

Well, yau know [ even outrun tfic hcnuinJ Jogs 
Honey, you know l 1 va earned your hive. 

6 . Look at the sun sinidii. 1 lAr: y. ship 
Look. at the. sun sinkJEi r like a ship 
Ain't that just kkc my "ftean, babe 
When ytiu kissed my bps'? 


Million Dollar Bash 

WoivIji antfi Mndr. by ftnh Dylan 
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Additicwal lyrir.v 


Bv'rylxviy from right now 
' |V> owr T-iere f_nrl hash 
'JLtie Joidei ili^y eome 

ltl£ hLUllcr Ltiey Vi :i.t:S.. 

Cams now, s-^cL ; :-t^icrj 
EJi>jl : i I'ni'.^un flash 
Wt'ic llI_ yunr.ii icieeL 
A", i hat mill'.ni dollar burih 
Ooh, b-iby. oob-ee 
Onh, baby, oeh-cc 
li '-j Huii million dn.lar ba5.li 

Wcll. I took my connaeLor 
0 jI l±i lHq barn 
Silly Vd:y was rbora 
She Lo.d b:m ljl yarrj 

Then Jdonis etme 
Emptied tic trash 
liv’iybody went down 
To tliat million col Lnr bus h 
Onh, hi-hy, onli-sc 
Ooh, buby, ooii-« 

Il’s LljuiL milLLon dollar tosh 


4, Well. Fin hitlin’ it me Liard 
My SlWiHH- wfin'l Iftkt 

1 get up m Ihe EDorniLTi' 

B v Jt it's Loo early Lo wiilt 
First st’fi hello, goodbye 
Tlici. push And then crash 
13dt we’re llLL gunrni make il 
M rfoai million dollar b^-mb 
0 i£u baby, ooh 
Oq£l, baby, uoh-ee 
lt ? s tbaJ minion dollar hush 

5. Wdl. 1 looked at my wuilch 
3 3 li c-ircd at my w:i*t 
Punched myself ir. the fact 
With my fist 

1 lock, my p Diatom 

Dcwn !i> he mubad 
Then 1 made lL over 
Tt 1 tf*nt million dollar bash 
Ooh v baby* ooh-tc 
Onh ? baby, oob-ce 
II 1 ^ thar million dollar bash. 
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Million Miles 

V/biid? and Musk, by Bob Dylan 
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■i xn 
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1. You took a pstc of me rt:ai I 
i.-*). Sif. ivldiiioual iyrfag 


g 1 

■- m 

“=- i — 

1 * I 

F - m -j»- 

■-1*— 

■ i- r—f — 



-i--— 

n^i—l l 

-3 


-7-——- 


real - iv miss— 1 keep ask-ing iny-self how long ii eon go 



Am 


dB:.f-«-■ - 

~r 



k i 

r - J ... .- 1 -i- 


■ 1 ! 

■ ■■ M -^ ■-5-1 

J -- 1 -— 



on like this You told your - self a Lie;_ 



■hfu's all rigid mti mi, J Cold my- self oa« uju 


QV 



T J m tfyialg- io get elm - et tail. fm 


CopYiiglic S' lOS/flpeciil Ki:lu: Mihm-. All ilcxrrud. Jnr:rnjno.-iil CtojLi^lu Suliii-.iI. 
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■ P- 

fM - i -r- 

;J '1 
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V-y r 1 ——| r ---c-■ - 1 -- 


Yuu tcrak lLc. sil - verr> you typk £fet j*uLd You Left inc sttM-ing 


Am 


Vm LI 



-g-F » ■ 
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J 1 J J 

J .■ - 


-J 

. -J 

»--*- -* * 

■™ 


OlH in Use oolj Peo - pis ask a - bauL \OuL 


Bru 



B7 



Acci n«b 



s-.ill -i jjjl] - ljon miles t'mro juu 











































































































































































Additional lyrics 
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3. Cm. drifting iii and cn.il yf dnsunlcss sleep 
Throwing : .|[[ my memories in a dlScli so dei*j? 

Did so many things. T jieyEr slid i isu? 3 uJ to du 

Wck Fm hying (o get tlosef, but I'm atill a million mites ■fivn yon 

4_ I rued your Inve .-y:j b;w" h turn yuur Lamp dmvn low 
T iewd ev^iv bit of is for the places that T £o 
Sometimes I wonder just whar it's mil cojiiiaig \o 
Well Pm rryiit* ir> get closer, but I'm still a million mile* from yon 

o, Well JL dots\ dare dose my eyes amdl I -don'r dam wink 
Maybe in the nest Life E'll he. able m hem my*dl" Lbacik 
Feel liVe callriup; to somebody 1 >uL i jusL don't knu^' who 
W+?]l : . T'm irysn" Lo get closer but I'm still a million miles from you 

ri. The test rhinal. y&u said before you mt the street 
’’Gonna find me a janitor tt> sweep intf off my " 

I said, "That's right rai^ma. ■■■ you. .. you do whaL yon gclta du" 
Weil. T m pryin 10 gel closer I’m still a ndUion mites cfom you 

7. Rock me, pretty baby, rock me ‘til eveiyihiftj- gets tr-iil 

Rock me for a iittte v/ltik, rock me 'id. lire's nothing left to fee-] 
Anri m rodk v&^i (do 

I'm tryirT to get closer but Fm still a million miles from you 

6, Wells there i voikt-cS in the nighE Lrying to be heard 
I’m sitting here li^teiiEng to eveiy mind pollurlngr word 
( krtOw pknsy of people who would put me up for a day or two 
Yes, Fm Iryin 1 to get cEoscr but I'm still ti million miles from you 


9 , 


Shelter from the Storm 

Words mJ Music hy Brtb Dylan 


Moderately* in 2 H A C D 

1501 >'J j vrtnri iocn 


:■: 

A* _5 

rn .■ 

M 1 

_i 

pil | j 

w ion 

.... 

ffl 

mn 

,1 


ft 0 v - -4- 

-.—« 
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D 



w^rd 

iy 

dep - u 
lit - (1* 


wji 3 spoke be - [tveen_ us, 

[ turned a - round_ 

widks rm hard_ft at is 


hill - cop vil 


lape 


lher*i wu.y Lh lLe risk in - voiced_ 

aod slie way Stand in’ there_ 

and the preach- er rides u mourn 

Lfje^ gam - hied for tny clOLhes 



When 

black 


W?3r 


vir 

- 

tllE 


and 

the 


Ey - 

’j? 

thins 

U P 

to 


that 

point 

[Lad 

been 

W«fl 

sH - 


brais - 

Jety 

on 


hot 

wrists 


and 

Rut 

noth - 

3i|& 

jea1 - 

ly 

nsuL 


ten 

much. 


ids 

I 

bur 

gained 

for 

- 

va 

- 

LJOu 


an 1 

they 


t":-.isi;- i|'ln W 1 ^ 7 *- ’ - ? 7 ^ lUiinV hiijri iMnac. AM L^igtuj Isntrvsd, laueraiiionil Gapycifthi Seiiiiiii 
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road 

was 

full 

of 

JtUKUl_ 

i 

came 

m from _ 

Ltie 

loft 


liil - xe - 

Rolvod. 

fry 

im - 

ag - in ing 

a 

flow 

“l£i 

ill 

her 

hair. 

SU 

walked 

up to me 

30 

dnom 

Li 

lone Thar 

CtlUfltB 

And 

tlie 

one - eyed ucl - 

der 

Kuve tuc 

a 

1 c - Thai 

d^sr. 

I 

of - 

fered up. __ 

tny 



in - 



rtf,-- ctnce and got ro - paid with li-LOftli 


D 1 

rfu= 

Hr 

-e-a --.- 

>V A 
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-V—i-i- 
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- f . - -a 

-t—-j-w-_.| -j 


-■"!- \ l j-r 

m - -m 


_■_. i_. __ 1 


- * J - *i » 

m,” she said. “HI give you shcl - ler from _ the i 

TP 

vt-nmv 11 ' 


A O D 




tween 

Lit-. 

soluo- 

ffom T 

wail 

in : 

Htoc 

a 

coun 

try 

bwL Feel bomurl 

to 


Uictt-’s been Just._ J 

muni - in' dove_ And 

cnn=s the lint_ 


















































































































































































433 


$ 


Hi - 

wayw 

rtn 

my 

best 

for her. 

OU 

Poi - 

tuned 

in 

the 

ImutL 

es 

an : 

i_l vi Jr 

too 

much 

for 

&KUIE 

ed, 


41 It! 

HIM 


with 

hro 

ken teeth 


E i l: :■ j u - 

ty 

walk* 

a 

ra 

mT r s crfgr, 



* 1 —*- 

ihltUL 1 

--* 

- 1 ■_■ 1 - 

give_ 

-#— 

my 

-:! 

word_ 

blown out 

on 

t he 

trail._ 

gfir lOy 

Klg 

[Liilld 

unused __ 

siraiKf- *d 

wi th 

Ollt 

lnve. _ 

mmw-day 

i'll make 

Lc 

jjj][L-e. 


r> 




W1 

f—r—i 

M 

#-—- M 1 “ I—r “ ^ - .-1 

f=| 



- I i 

fed 1 





In 

a 

WW?rf 

of 

>;lcc| 

- eyed 

death, 

ancr 



Hum - 

ed 

li^G 

-3. 

erne - 

0 - 



Just 

to 

diipt 

tli'n ai 

sdJ 

be - 

Do 

I 

tin - 

der - 

stand 

youa 

ques - 

fieri, 


If 

1 

coiitd 

nn 

ly Eirm 

back 

the 


men _who aie 


on 

is 


Li 

lL 


G 


fight - mg 
tOv agod 
long - for 
hope - loss 
Clod and 


D 


fnr 







i 



—M=i 

5 =s 




= =il 


=d 

i - 


co be 

LCL tlK 

gut ten 
and for - 
her wfir c. 


warm, 
corn. _ 
Luom. 
lor nl _ 

hi-iL'u _ 


^Crjine in,' 1 


she swd, u I fc J 


give _ 


D/A 






you 


A 




Shd - ter from 


the 


JJ— 

storm.” 



2. MoL 4i 

3- Sttd - rittU 

■1. Wdl (Ik 

S. in a 















































































































































































































Minstrel Boy 

Wards iMld Miessc by Bob Dylan 


Modfiatel} 1 slow 

C Em 


p 




F/G 




c 

i 


Who's eon - na throw thiL min nLrel boy 3 l-ulu? 


--^ -V 




Who 1 * £Oii - -n& 


Ejjj 


F/G 


4~ n-i 

M 

-jr-1-j- - -_ 

■'■ n { 

i i 

IL= 


I . 

-m -« —J—J 


J J - 

E =—?—*—=s 

—EJ ' -*—- J- 


I ni it f0J17_ 


Who's gotj-Jia throw that rtiui - strel boy a coiai 


Wh.ti’£ son-fia 










Luck - y’s 
deep in 


-A= 




been rtriv in' 
n;tm her 


■4 


si 




a lung, 

and heavy 


loiijs; 

in 




tUUS 

toi], 


E 


G7 


-jfi 

l 

r" 

Pf 

i 


K , 

h — -V- 

^ ; 

-*=" J 1 * -=| 

4 

1 

"_t— 

■-ri 



/■ < _./• 1 


And now he’s SFJict un tap _ of 

Might y Muck - mg-herd, he stiii has 


the hill.. 
im'h a heavy load. 


C-.ilivi.iliL'S J PTie H'>( MiibiL. All fjtijc Hesemfd. Inimi:niimjl 5 kukJ 
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Wirh tw-slve 
Rc - Jieaiti 


f(jr rvar-ii 

his Tinwul ’ries, 


hem a 
What 


jiiuxi: 


cliinti. 

I C<1J] 


and v/LtLl 
Tell* wi til 


r c 

Tflf -■ y n 


Tflf -■ 

TTTB 

1 


M G7 

t— aac 

4— .1111 

“-i _ ffifl t v-c- 

.. M ____L_ 

\—- r\ 

1 -7T- ! 


1 1 

- 1 J 

-H— 


i _ m* _J — - 


*F— 

—-—*- 

1 _ * _ -^Jr - r 


aJI of Lhern La - dies, though, hcvj Ion?. - ly ^lsSI. 

All of his trav- 7 Un' h but Pin >:ecJJ on thnj roafiL_ 



















































































Money Blues 

Wunisilid Music. by Bob Uylzu illd Jncq']« Lt^y 


Mod d ate blius 

A 





f l.-S. |' fi. A? I 


-We, L h- - 

■ 1 

n 
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1 - — 

~rr I 


-TO - ± ^ * 

0 + 

■ J 4' 

R" 1 - J 




Site. ?Ju 7 t got cl ELo mcrf-_ 


Co jy.igh: P L0“5 Knirfi Hcrrr Miui: All K.i|;'lil.- PfcKTWlL ]unfCJt»J1li Cotpioi^ ' -i* "r-jl- 


















































































































































Adtfiti&n&i lyrics 


2. Went out last nielli 

BnuglH rwy eg££ and c dice of ham. 

Iftfeirt out ]ayt night 

Bought fwo ftnd a dice of ham. 

Bill r <jeeic Lo tkr« debars aid ran eerily 
And 1 didn’t even gpt nojanh, 

3. Man caim jrOwiutl 
Addo’ liar trie rent. 

Man came aradurf 
Aikin’ for the rent- 

Well, I £nolted into the iJiitv^cr 
Bur tire mMWy 1 * all feeen spent. 

4. We]!, well 

Ain't got rirt bant: ^TcccKmt, 

Well, we]I 

Ain’t gu4 no hank account 

Went dnwn to dart One 

But I didn't hifvt the right amnnnr 

5. Bveryl hrrlg ! 5 inflated 
Like u tire an a car, 

Evexyttiijig’s IwHated 
Like a tire on a cur. 

W«I||, (he man came and mol Chevy batik 

Ftti glad I hid my old gtfibif. 

h. C&jtie co me, mama 
Ea^e my money -crisis HOW, 

Co trie to me_ majna 
Ease my moiray crisii to. 

I ne*d wjmcthiiig to support me 
And onty you know how, 


Most Likely You Go Your Way and Til Go Mine 

W(ithLk mil Music by Bob Dylan 


Moderately, with a kcuL 

G 

■■irr 


m 


Am 



jr' 

know ydu COll[d_ be wrong. 

know tome-Eimes_ you li&. 
know I he- lieve are true, 

ij 




ivlul - US hold _ me, Bui _ you know you 1 re elOE - rlml strong.. 

&L - ways nch in 1 ; But _ yon tatf fcp Ufini _ you iry,— 

kind - a ’ lov ti- And _ yea, I be - lleve _ you do. — 


Hm 




You say you told _ me 
You say ygu h re sbok - in 7 


That, you 
And. vu-u k f£ 




■lap/lichc £■ IHtfr. rrmrwn! UIJJ4 HwnfMiuL AH EjjJks Rjtxmc.. Lnwril^iurnl t ii|:yri!-; il 
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+■ 
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Acid I’LL Hn 
Yes, and FU go 
Yds, and rn go 


Ju$t_ 

Just. 


Then 

Then 

Then 


G Ben 

. taanri ;■ 


EEf^ 


lime will 
lime will 
Lime will 




rcil_ 

rcll_ 

tcll_ 


=F= 

■just 

juSl 


♦ 




c 

Hi 


CJ 


? r p 



So Coda 0 


who FeLL_ And who's been left be. hind,_ 

who fell. And who ; 3 been left be-hinef.. 

who fell— And who : 3 beeh left be- hind,.. 


When you go your way and 1 po 
W hen you go yum way and ] go 
Wh&i] you gD your way and I go 


mm, 

mine, 



1 L.tl i 

. —> — » d 

a. 

'2, f. 

--ih- 

Il’rC. 

— f-*- * -j» -V— #- s - 




-f—L t r £r\ 


The judge, he holds a grudge* _ 


He's gon-cia 


D 


call nti \Ou._ 


Em 


u 

J 

i'll 

-I- —h=l 

i—i 



,-fe=l 

1- 



- — 

~ 7 ; g 

L -M" 




F= 


But he 1 ? fr&d - [y built And he walfcs ou stills. Watch out hs don 1 ! 


D 


fail On yuu. 


£>.S. L-rt' Coring 


X* ~ 

*- 
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.H 

4 t—^ 
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Coda 

4> 
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mi no. 
















































































































































































































Most of the Time 

Words aod Music hsv Soli DylaJi 


# 0 


Slowly 

h hasa 


C 

X B -I 



c 


-fM —^— r- 


#- * ^ 

rjju i — i —--^#r 

*■ T, 3 


VTckl of eLl e. trme_ 


I’m dear fo-CUSCd all a-iOUtld,_ Mqhl el tllC "ime_ 

Am C 3 



1 can keep both fact on the ground. 

Am <3 F 


] :an fill- Low Itw path. 


4 1 ”'' ■ J~3~ 



1 can rc-Ld ihs Kijitus_ 


Sliiy right with il 

F 


when The load un-winds._ J cdv. hiltl-fl]c wlirr. 

Ati i G 


j ■: p 

P 




Tf 


L F l“-t 




-Jh^- 


ju t n ■> 


=t=L 




-*— g — 


ev-ej 

F 





f » 

±i 

j 


I stum-We up on, _ 

C 

U: 1 


1 dun'L e-ven tut Lice 
H 






C 

n :■ 

“ft 


8 




a=F 






sei ie. 


Mob-. of the time. 

C’ipyr -^1 0= fjjjcdil PJ.Cir Musk AN I^Ka --J. lui£rtMI»nr. : . Gnp^r I .v: j: - j . 
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j f — H ?• 
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W- V 


of the Lime My hefld it On sliuL^hL,. VTijar of 1]je Lircic 
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f" , . . - ‘ 

-i—-- 


■-1^^^ 




l F r r n 

t-4- 


!~J" V J -r J 

f, j ^ 


She ain't e- VWl in my ttilikJ, 1 WOtlW- ll r t knew her if I saw lisr, 


v ri ■: 

- !' 

jP-br^;--*— p p 

- M - — 

~r— — 

—-*— ■ -f= 


— i — 


y-* ^=e 

—T -i — 

— f- 

1 -iF 

J - J - 

r — 



Sticks ihnt tar be httvcl Mnsl <]f the LLlUC: — 


Am 
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I doti : 'r chsaL oci rny- self K ^_ 


J don’t i'im and ]ji Uc, 






JTJJKL* dr. fivlfi 











































































































































































































































Motorpsycho Nightmare 

Words snd IVTiesic by Hah Dylan 



r 


P=^"f-r 



might .-y, n%ht - y tired,_ 1 had a long, Jong way-1 said. 



stand eel 3, OJl the riEeps feci * in' most 


lunc.. 


well, 



i- J-1 




* —^ 


i 


miL Lurrifii a farm er, Ik HUBt have thought that I was nuLS.. Hn mi 

G Em Am7 Dl ' 


ti 


J>7 




&-F—f 




l 


■1 









D.y. cigwt i(fU('hS 
G 




g ' 




® J 

ms di atu ly Luokrtl at me, and stuck a gun in So my S 1]ts - 


i Ii|.ji| |;;iil f 1 l l .l|:-i Wjificr &rCS. Jrjc.l JV^XunJ (S^?s KiJcii MwLc All PJghcpi^AELT/'.J I— in-r-ni inii:il L .:i|:yi l; 1 ."iC MJJlwd 





















































































































































































































Additional tyncx 


-£J5 


2. T till rlfticn 

n r\i my bended knee*, 

Saying, "'1 di p_ fai mers, 

□cul t .^hnni in-, ^ii"' , 

Ho cncktC Li -; ni Je 
Ami I iM^y.ri m ihouc. 

L 'You' re tha.t ti ivc'i n’ io Vai i:.;i:i 
TIi or. ] hove 1 -muj <ibuul." 

T Said, “No: No: No! 

I'm a docrnr .nmj jt ! $ mie, 

I'm a clean out bud 

Ar.-l [ been ro cotloec. too. 1 ' 

j. Then i r_ ca me$ I h y daughter 
Whose Mill ha mis RlLll 

5 Ik lrjuJoed Jikje she stepped nut of 
La DuJcc Vi Lu_ 

L immediately tried to cue] h 
With her dad, 

And ji-Jd h i rti what a 

Nice, pretty trinn he had. 

He said, "What do doctors 
Know about fs-irns, pray teJJ?” 

] Hf.ic. “[ was bum 

At Lb:':- bottom d' a wish! ait ^ell ■' ? 

4, Welt, by the dl.rr Yieaf:t my iuiiLs 
T guasi ho knew 1 wouldn't lie. 

L: F guess ynu'iE tired," 

He su id. kidda-dy, 

I Said, 'Th, ten diouiAfld Hides 

Today i dmve, H 

He said, "I gut a bed loir you 

Ujidernsaih ihe .stove- 

Jusi one uondlUcal 

Anti you gu [0 SL-icp right now, 

Thatyou don't touxh my daughter 
And in the morning, :niJk the caw.” 

5. 3 was slecpin’ like n r.-jr 

When t huUrd something jerkin’. 

Jtliefl? stood Rha 

Lookin' just ike Tnny 1'Kitdcis. 

She ssid!. "'Voi.iJiJ you Jikc to take a sfrQwer^ 
PH show yuu up to die dnewr." 

1 said, '~Oh. no! no: 

I've been chr-ougn dm hufc™." 1 
T knew I lied Lo split 
Hi n I, Jidr.' L know hnw. 

W hen she sold. 

■"Would you ]i kc to tok^ iruit shower, nowT 


6. WJ3. T CCWtlclN’l JcrlVC 

TJuless ihe old man cha=ed .me npi, 
"Cause I : d already jm'-nn^ij 
That Fd milk' hi* oov.'S, 

T had to :uy something 
To sin 2 -*: him very weird. 

So 1 yeitod out, 

M S hkc Filial C: is ixo and hi & ncardJ* 

Rita lucked offended 

Rut -?ln> ftol ouL of Lbc way, 

A? he Came charging down the si ai:y 
■Savin‘‘‘What's rhal T beard you say'.*” 

7. I .said, '"“l like liidcL Castro, 

T ihink you heard me 
Am] ducked a£ he swai-ug 
At me with rail l-L niigbL. 

Pim mumbled aomediijnx 
"lieui her iwftet on lHc ]JU, 

As his fi£i bi( the icebox, 
fie said he’s going Co kill ms 
If 1 don't ger nm ibe door 

Tn t^ ! 0 Seconds flat. 

“Y«i unpatriotic. 

Rollers doctor Conmie isL n 

It. mi "tusw a Reader's Digest 
AC my head mi I di d Aui, 

I d5d * soHieriault 
As I yeai him gc£ his ghfl 
And crashed Ihrough the window 
At a huadeed mites an hour, 

Ajm 3 Landed fu3Cy blftM 

Sft foh IJl.lVrCXE-. 

EiLti s&id, "'C-omo back!” 

he started to load 
The nan was ooiiliit" up 
And I wli^: rijiuvin" down rhe mad- 

3. Well, 3 donY fi^-iLi* I'|J be book 
h.Tr si 

L-veii though Ri La ino^^d uwyy 
Ar.d gor a jn^F in j Luutd. 

He .sI i 11 Wndta lor me, 

CoQSUuiil, on the sly. 

He wants Lo lurri ink us 
Trii F.B I 

J r-i.njnp LU/J stomp, 

I jaankJiil aa 1 romp. 

Without fizedom of speech, 

1 Hvight be isi die swamp 


Mozambique 

Words and Musk by Sob Dyfail and Jaynes Levy 


Moderate Ittujjae heul 

C/D 


I 


, B 
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Have a hunch nf kids who cull me "Pa," That muHt he whfel i£ : tf 

































































































New Pony 

itfttl Music by Hub JQ>j- - ]yj i 
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hcf name _ waa Lu ci • fcr 
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2. .Sumaiiirifts T wfHkW whflt 7 i? jjjoiiift oti in the mind of Mi r,-, X 
EumeLLmst 1 wumfer wiuii 'i- .^oing un id rbe m\\x} of Miss X 
You kr.iow she dyk such n H-wc-ct tSiiposjtL-on 
1 iiswi Jsjjuvh wbal Nk 1 - poor girl '$ gortitt dt* to -itii.^ nesr 

X I Id,Ml. :'| 1 \ew j.Kiriy, shft knows ViW to ffm-Ifflft, tope ;ll;;1 pftCC 
Well, 1 .gOl a CICW |NjJiy, *he ?iQw 10 fl&MrCil, lop^r: I'nid 

■She pac greEt biu; bind tc^h 
Acid Ju^ bLdtk shaggy hair above te-r face 

d_ Well now. ic was early in the- ruotfiiLn 7 ,1 K-ccn your shadow Ln the door 

Tl Wri§ ■“Srly in the im'iriiin . I ^Sp'i yfnix shivdow in lliri dOtT 

Maw; I dan'L have to ualc nobody 
T know whar you come here foi 

5 . Thcy yov.'zc u*to r vfflxkto, your tccL walk by dicmMdve* 

They My yon'c* p i^in- 1 YOtirtco^ S s*Sn ycni* cool widk by tfranselves 

Oh. baby; thur gad yoa b^n prayin' to 

[? gon^ia plve ya hack what you'ns wishiiV on somenne else 

b tome over here pony, I. I wanna climb up on-:- time on you 
Come aver here pany. I_ I wanna cSimb up one- [iron on you 
Well, you : re 50 b&d aiud flssty 
But I \&'/t yGu, yea 1 do 


No Time to Think 

Words Jind Musir hy Roh Oyi-H.i j 
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walls Ynu’rr a sot dier rtf me# - cy, you'ite cold anti you CUI'SC, L, Hc who 
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trav cl h lone [Jn tnnwifi as you Elmi 1 - ly sink 


A D/A A D/A A 



And thcrc.'.F: no dme to Bhink. 


rr^: ir^ 



Additionai lyrics 

2. Tii ilit Ft^3ti!il City y<Ju been bki^n =i:id iMwn plly, 
in KJtPfiE. L‘ur pieces ai'fliangc. 

Tbs empress Etlraers you but oppiossafifl distrnelf; ynu 
AuJ U nyikeu yw fed viufeiL and 

Memory, ecstasy, iy ninny, liy|X>: 

LteLnayetf by iL fci&s a cool riiybl Ld'oJaas 
in Lh-:j- valfey of the 3 jT iM.i ti.lj; link 
And you have nn fun?. So thmk. 


3 . JliiI.i^h will EmillEiri yyn, {hr. i;0*inlxy pr,«ilPS¥ ^vill wam yu'.i 
1 l.b^r wucil is belief Mlilll fell 

I'Ve teen uJJ tbete- decoys through h sel oi'eieep uini]uuise eyes 
AjlhJ 1 Ecel so defaresstd. 

Chinn dolt, alcohol, duality, mortuJaty 
Mercury nilei- y-cni ajid destiny fools you 
Like the plague.,, ^Ltb a dangerous -vink 
And Lhero's no lime to Otmk. 












































































































4. Vnur tonsc.ijeuw Ire L rayed you wbrai some tyrant waylaid you 
WIksc Che lion lies down wiCh rhiK lamb. 

T\i li.;i '.e. [.i; t i ■:;■! off i(k Lmilur and killed I dm muon LiLsi 
L uL that's just the way Lb^t l am. 

Paiadi^ nriniiEltiy > nsi^iLy. 

JLtul [be mugkdiui is- quicker and his- game 
Ii murli thicker Chau blood and hi auk Dr Char- i r_k 
Ar.d there's no time to think. 

5. Anger ujtd jealousy's all p imI lie soils us. 

He's oorKfeiiL when ycre'rt: under lus iluurnb. 

Madeneo oppose him, bu: your kindness thiowi him 
To survive li yfhti plsy deaf am dumb. 

liquidity, Liberty, humility, simplicity. 

You glance through the mirror and there's eyes scaring clear 
At cl is bwM of yo*i* lwad as ym drink 
And Lbert'a no time Lo Lbink. 

6. War-ores of sorrow aod queens of tomorrow 
Will offer rhei r htads for a prayer, 

You can't find no salvation, you have no espectndofi^ 
Anycinis, anyplace, anywhere. 

Mercury, gravity, nobility, humility. 

Yob tijc'i l>w yon erm't keep her and lire water get* deeper 
Thar is teadtng you om.o iho brink 
But thcre'i no lime, to think. 

7. You've murtiejvd yOuf va-riiCyv bUiried yottr sanity 
Fnr pleasure you must now r«ist 

Lovers obey ym bat ite-y mmol sv^y you 
Tlioy'rc nw even sans you e^sst, 

SuriflkSuu hypfWti&jn, patriotism, nimleriaiism. 

Pools milking Jaws lor the betaking of Jaw* 

And the sound of Lhc keys as they clank 
But them's no time to think. 

ft. The bridge thin you mr/d un gue s - to the BabyLuri d:L 
With lice rose In her hair_ 

KtariLghC lu the Xd:ia?t and yp i/w finally mfenaari 
You’re daan-dsd but witin nothing to shore. 

Loyally, umLy. epitome, iig»diiy. 

You cum around tor one real Last glsmpsc of Camids 
'Nm;i|Ii did moon shiuii / hlondy and pink 
And there * nu rime to [balk¬ 
s'. BnUeLs vTrn IliJfTTCi you licit! tfeudi ^lai d i.>im: yCin 
rSti: no, y«::ni ivtSF thU hr cfctadvifiid. 

R rri ppeef of al I virtue as yon erawl tfirou^h the dirt, 

Viji i i Jm £_\vv- tu.il yOu -irfii is'iol rrs'-.fn W:. 

Yij ifnn* !i.i l: 11wfi^zi itiK liiiEh mu si riitij, 

\y Unw Lu I use or sny guwlbye, 

I lire UJ Iot'.Hk vcaim i.h:.il"s Iht'r^. 

\ L ;_i l in«r Il.i» si i ll'tfr lw ■.sliiek 
Anti nu t'crih Ki |!ririk, 


Silvio 

Wfirdi nnri MiiEur by ¥toh Dylan and Lioh^rc Huncer 
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com-ins oji fast 

sij^y. my sotig 


Ain’t com - plain- ing "boul wliat I got __ 

I wUJ sing ii loud und sing if strong— Lst the 
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Seen. buL Ler Lillies but who __ hns n«t?_ 

l-uIi o de - dde if I WAS fight or wrong_ 
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know_ 
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Hoji - ssl as> [he neAL jade 

give what 1 gal un - til 


iol - ling ihai stone 
I Got no iiioi-e 


When I come l<i) - knock-in' don : L 
i Lake what 1 geL un - til 
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[Iitov/ ms no bone. 


I ev- en Lhe_ score 

F 


rm an old bull wee-vil Look-big for a home 

You Euiow I love you and fur - Lher - more 
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If yon dunh like il you OSH 

When i*\? Time LO go you got 


leave [tie a - Jutie_ 

an o- |ion dooE_ 
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3 Cun .snap my fin uers and Te - 

1 cau Lell yon fan - cy, I can 
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q-iW^ the rain, 

ceil you pi Ain 
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You give 


Cl^r bine Sky lujJ turn eL 
some - Lhing up fur ev ry 
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Lhin^ ynu pain 


I can 
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Since ev ■ cry plea-sum's go\ art 


Jievc your pain 

Li-f puin 


Anri ehami [hr _ wLk;-Lie -uh jh 

Puy fr>r voLir PcV- r:t anri 
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Nobody J Cepc You 

Words sind VfEisic hy Rob Dylan 
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Time Passes Slowly 

WonAs anti Music hy Bob Dylan 
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lo tho fair. 


Aln'L no 



lv <\- soil to u;ij 
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North Country Blues 

Words and Mu^ie by Bob Dylan 


Medium tempo 

Decl 


-fnf- 


i ■ 1 1 =i 

—|--f-' 


1. Co 

f- 

cue 

^ath - ei 

P 

"mimrL i 

rncads. 

P - 

And I'll 

* * J= 

Leil you a 

lain. 





Dm C Dm 



:t| 


=■ u sw 

? 1 


—B—i— Fit 1 1 1 a 



-■ --j-n-n-- . 1 

t 


TJA r -J 7 m r m * 




-- — l- t 

- 


Of when th£ r^ i - ron pick ran- plsn-ty,—*. 


-S-,---, 

, ± - * -i 

cd 

\s ----- 



- i 

J 


1*- 

: l * 

m 

m 

L* - ~ j : 

; 

| 


Rut the card board filled win- dows And 
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men on the heLch 




Teli you now thnt this 
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At&lhifwwi tytt>cx 


2-. iri the nyiih “i 1 -:I ii 

My own children ure izro'^il 

Rni I was mi s£d or, the adicr. 

iiL Lhe wee hourt cf yuudu 

My nether look dek 

Anc 1 v.--:iy broi ghl u[j by :iiy fcrwhen 

.k T-ie in->u oic pnni^d 

A* lie yc:nr l- puased (.he dour. 

The d_' lll;. lines an' the shovels choy was a-bumming, 

'Til u:ic rl;=.y ivy broticr 

Jf'lilifd 1^.1 ■:; | :>j' , i'. : : hniilft 

The sune as jr.y IV.Lhr: befure Ijlltj. 

4, >VsLl ts long wiiiicr't wai^ 

From die witidow 1 watched. 

My fn.Mids they couldn : r have been kin^ir. 

And my schooling wnS ■:/ .i I 
As I cuit in the spring 
lb many lohn Thomas, a miiter 

5. GLi die years poised iLL^Ldn. 

AMlh* gibin' wiis good, 

With the I dr-LJi sacket Cil ed every season 
What three bobles tom_ 

The wc-ib wos cut down 

lb a half a day's shi ft with no reason, 


0. Thera the slxnll wus soon shut 
And more work was cut. 

And iJim fir^' i i i hfc flii'j, if felr frozen. 

' TIL ^ man come to speak 
Arid ii^ yiiid in c>nfi week 
That number eleven was L-los-in'. 

7. They comp Lai ned in Ltie LatL, 

They arc paying too hi gh. 

They Siy Itu'ii yi>:ir niV: ain't worth dipping. 
ThrtL it’s much die-iiper d.uwn 
Sn the aonLb American Ldwtis 
W\Yit^. die miners work almost t'nr nothing. 

S-. -So the Tuning gaces locked 
And the red iron routed 
And the room smel led heavy from drinking. 
Whwe ihe sari, silent .wng 
Made the hour twicr as long 
As ] waited for die sen In an sinking. 

I lived by Lhe window 
As he Lalkcd tc himself. 

This sitence of it w;^ building. 

Then imn morning's wake, 

The bed it wa,> hare. 

And I s Left aJunu wish three children. 


LO. The summer is gone., 

Tl^ ground's turning cold, 

‘flic stores tfite by unc lhey fe r£ a-foldm - 
My children will go 
Ab won ;-lt. they grow. 

Well, there aan’L nulhing here now to hold them. 


Not Dark Vet 

WoTirk and Mnsfc by Bob Dvlj.ai 


Mndcratclv alow, with a best. 
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1. ShinJ- lsv.& <ue falJ-inE 
2. 5. Sue additional }yrit m x 


und I've been here nil day 

A B 




It’s too hoc. to &ls^p_ 
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rune i& run-nmg a - way _ 


Feel lake my ejuI baa_ 


Lurried- 
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Tliea^’a uuL e - vejj tuuccl s - nuu^h 
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2. Wsll my aenae of bjuuKiiiily hay £Onft down fbe d ra i n 

fiEbind every beautiful SSrusi^ thcrc’a boen ioms 'dud of p;.ilij 
S l i; j ifcr'rolfi rne ;'| kfFCi :ijshc wrote It so kind 
pu L down in writing wlml was n her mind 
1 juar. dtm'L tee why l ahoyJd evpi* c?n^ 

Jt ! s not dark yet, but it's getting there 

2. Well, I'w keen to London iuu3 I’ve been Lo Liiy Puree 
I've fuLuvrfdl (|i.e j. 7 Hfc?r anil T Jrtt ro ahe r*ea 
I've been down nn the bnttnm of a wurid I'uJJ of lira 
T iiii iT I nnVi :F)i, fnr nothing til anyono’s eye h 
S ometimes ray burden sc:«cia more than I l-lul bear 

TVs not ildf'V yes, hui il's fteninE there 

4. ^LTJ’.i-m'itVJfnf 

5, I wue bom her^ inrtl I'll rii.5 ll&re against <W w 'll 

T Ictkiw ic tonics like moving, but l\m standing sLi]l 
Every n&ive in my body is sr> arvd numb 
I can't even remember whiii eL was I o nine Irere lo ge? awuy from 
Don’t tvifi haai a murmur nf a prayer 
I t'y not d- u k ycl, but i i S s geEt Lng 11 if i ft. 


Nothing Was Delivered 

Words SJld Music b y Bob Dylan 
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The soon - or you can go- 
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Tate heed_ of dlls and £?[ pLen - ty_ of 



lyric 1 


1. Xoihicig Je.ivfciwJ 
But L can’t at\y I aynLpytbJitf 
Willi v/hat your T'ato Lr paing to b£- 
Yea, L'u: LeLLini: uJJ Lhuae lies. 

Nuw you iui^r provide Rome answers 
Fa: ^L'hLLt yor. sdJ but jloL l^en tieeeivG-d. 
And i.ljt i!Xi.i.;f r /nil name up with them. 
The ?oan?r ynu l - ;in luivif. 

Wuhinfl hewer, nothing it best, 

I jii.t: heed af thU and set plenty ie*L. 


3 -. (J^uw yun know} 

Nothing v/^s deli v-ei-sd 
And it : :> up to you to Ray 
Just wftai yuu i^uU m j:ujlJ 
When you made c-v' ryhody pay. 

Ny, nothing -.vsis del i 

Yes . : n 1 somnniin must esplHin 

IfriH ;is k>n;j AS h Llk£& to do this- 

Tb-er. that’s bow loop Lbm you'Jl remijin. 

Nothing is better, nothing it 
Take heed of Una sod get piraM/ msi- 































































































































Obviously Five Believers 

Words aud Musk; by Bub Dylan 
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T.nm in' 
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EiSf - !>■ in the morn - in' 

Don't k-i me down 
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Fm call - in' you to 

r won a ter you down 


Fm -call - in' you [q 

3 won't let you down 
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No I wort’t 
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You know 
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t emhrt make it with- npf you If_ I just did n't feel_ so all a - lo jte 

I* C-nn if you tare bon uy But, hgn- sy, please_ dori'L 
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2 . Dn-n’t let me 
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3. I yo* ray bhwk dog hikin' 

Black dog barton' 

Yes it la. now 
Ye* il is. flow 
Outside cny yard 

YlF;, T could tcEL you when be meana 
If i JuaL dsdu’l have io Uy tn hand 

4. Yensi mama's waitin' 

Yuur mania's moanin' 

She's eryin 1 you know 
Sht'a iryirF you know 
You ln-iiei 1 jo aow 

Well, rd LdS yuu w!mI she wanu 
Bus I just don't kiMiw how 

5. Fifteen; jug^kri- 

Fifteen jnggleii! 

Five believers 
Five bclievor 

All dressed like uwn 

TcJJ yo' manta not to worry bccrtuSft 

Tliey 1 re just my friends 

6„ JidFly Ln Live mOntin' 

Fjji ly in the monicrf 

l oi callin' yon CO- 

Fin callin’ you to 

P-ease came hoino 

Yes, I could make is without you 

[f T jus-t did not ttoS so hB alone 


Odds and Knds 

Waivls and Musk; by JJob Dylan 
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Just you com - in'_ iUitJ .spill - in' juice o - vn;r me 

al - ways spill in’ jttrcc gn me like you j:uL ml pluixs lo l'o 
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Odds and rinds. 
Odds and ends. 


lxJJ s and ends^ _ 

odds and c.n dp- _ 


Lost Ilqilt is Tint 
Lott time is rmt 


found L\ - EtUn 
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From now on_ you'd b&ii get Ofl some- one else While you’ne do -in’ it,-keep that 
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iuior do ytrar. self_ Odds and ends- ndds and etids— 



Is tiijL _ round u ginn 


Loti time 
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Oh, Sister 

XVii^d:'. a fid Music by Bob j'Jyhin aod Jacques Levy 
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On a Night Like This 

WuelIs and Music hy Boh Dylan 


Moderately bright. with a hpjit C 
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On a night like this. 
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Hold On Lo me so Li^bL And heot up some 

Hold on to mev £WC[ - Ly miks Say you'll r.ev- c*r go a - 

The air is so cold OuL - side And -:bc 
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We got much to tnlk a - boul_ 

Run yOur fin rer L : down my .spine _ 

Build ti fire, LhitiW on Joga_ 
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right. 
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Bring 
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On. a nigtiL_ Likje. &hiK_ 

On a night_ likjt: tttiH__ 

On » ni.iiLit like eh is._ 


On a niehl like this. 

Ojj a ni^lu like rrm 
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Lei the four winds Wow. 
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On the Road Again 

Woidi asid WiiiiLc; Jjy Bob J )yhn 
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Addirimal lyrics 


2. Well, I ;v.u Bn- pec ynor monkey 
I gcL a Taut full of dilivs 
E i=;k who 7 ? in =t§ic fireplace 
And you id l icit^ Sadt* Clans 
The mELtiaim cornea lij 
H c ?i i wcari ng sl dcjby list 
llueu you nsk why (don't Iim? h.t:rt? 

Honey. how corns you hiiv-e to iifk me Dial 

:i. Will, l asked t'nr sor^zdi iiijr 10 cat 
t'm hi>£ 

Ho I geL brown nee, utawc-cJ 
And o dirty Twit sfng 
I've goL 4i tide 

Where my stomach disappeared 
Then you ask wlay 5 don't live here 
Elojuey, 1 i;oLLa ttuiik you 1 is redt>■ weLrd. 

4, Ynui grandpa's cane 
El [utm iitnoa swoid 
Ycwt grtmtlnii'i ps4i ys lo pictures 
That arc posccd on a hoard 
Everyifcin£ inside my poefeis 
Yaoi ucicle steals. 

Then yem nsfc why \ doa't live here 

Honey, I ear’I bdici's thal yon Te- far rent. 

Wsll h ihere's CJa figfiLi in ‘ilie kitchen 
Tticy’re enough to make me cry 
The mailman comes- in 
Evan he : 's gotta take a $id£ 

Even Lhe butler 
Hc r f- gat somethi rtg to prove 
Then you ask why | don't J]ve here 
Honey, how come you. don’t move"? 


One More Cup of Coffee 

(Valley Below) 

Words c.ii'-l Music Li } 1 Bob Dylan 
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2. Your 
1 Your 


Additional lyrkr 

2. Ynur &\uMy hf's an nuilaw 
And a wandettr by trade 
He'll teach yw. how to pick and cbucsc 
And how to throw the blade. 

He owjkccs hss kingdom 
■So m sHmtft does imrude 
His voice it trembles as he cads out 
For :moLlw; plule or food- 

OtrthliT 

3 Yduf sisicr sot? tSic suture 
Like vom rnama, and ywrseJf- 
You'Vfc uevi^r IcuntHf i<> read Or write 
There's no bouts upon yuui sbelt. 

And yous pteasare knmws no limits 
Your wee i.v liko ;i ihUH^.Si iv.< Lu k 
liut your hcarL is Je^c -ur occur. 
Mysterious rukl ■tfark. 
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One More Night 

Wotds snJ Musk- by Boh Dylan 
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One of Us Must Know 
(Sooner or Later) 

Words aji<f Music fcrp Hob Dylan 





You. should-n't Lake_ it st> per - fton-nl- l did - n’t mean_ 

scarf had kept— your mooch well hid_ I could-n'L w*_ 

voice was all_ tfwu I heard_ r could-n*c s*=._ 
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ILeved you did 
rjonV your wlh.vI_ 


W hen 1 taw you tay L '^uod - bye" 1 . 
When yr:i] whis- [yr.rc-.c. 

And -Lfieai you LoJU me I id - er, 
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your friend ar.d 
in my 


I UfoC^C UjCiL 
And asked me 
That you 


was weLL 

wLiS Icav-in 1 


were just kid- lUjj’ me. 
Am 


yu-u weren't. mill 



der ■ sUiod. 
i or her 
fro^Ei cbe farm 



yell'd be com-in f back in a lit de while 
did - n't re - a]- ize jusl what I did hear 

told yon „ AS you clawed ouL my cycn 


That. J 
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bbv-at iea]-]y meant_ to do you 
C9sus4C7 0 iti7 CSsusA _F 
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nu - y harm. 
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But, 


soon- er 01 tot - er. 


ur 
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one of' us _ must know 


Bb 
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Yon just rtij wtuit you’r? slijj- pose J to do 


Su-un sr nr ]at cr, one of us JHUSl ktlOw Thill I 

























































































































































































































One Too Many Mornings 

Wnrfl*; arvd Msas-ic hy Bub Dylan 
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A? Em,' A7 Em? A7 D 



A 7 D 



Siontid? in - .itclc mv uucid,_ Fur I'tti uriii LOO Jllfin - y 



Cej-n-iph: t 1 '"Fin. 1?hf- ■Xiiriiiir Kn». In.; b:jhawikI I^JZ, Sjafcdld: Uid^r h-luJIC. ILifhci KfKrvcd. Ir rV“ iri-in: f >i|ivr ^ ■ r .>■:□ n-J. 

































































































































































AtltHlional lyrics 


X Fitjeei due *™aaruaU& of my doorstep. 
My cyn they smrt to t'acfer. 

As T .. tuy hMiicJ tqitk lu Lbe :oum 

WJurre- my Jove- and 1 have laid. 

An’! gazo bark to iSic surat, 

The fricfcowalk and ihe. sign, 

And T'iei ltelc Loo many naondn;^ 

An’ ii chnojatirf milts lwliiiai 

!V iL's a iestEcss- Eumgry teeming 
Hiujc don' [ mean no rwit no 
Whnn £ •/Vy I hi isg 1 1 m u-suyin' 

Yol- uan bay it just as fond. 

You’fc sri^Tit fram you* siete, 

I'm right from axiifie. 

Wc^ite hmh jusj- i ui> mmy mornings 
An 1 \k ihouaand [niics behind. 



Only a Hobo 

Morels atul Music by THob Di-Inn 
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much of <j 

man 
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whole 

life 
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A lid 

look 
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fa-L-e 


showed 
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hawi 
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for 

your 
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like 
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horse 
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Lame, 

To 
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trail 

there 
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more. 

fist 
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showed die. 
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ho 

hummed. 

Lie 

LCL 

ciie 

£U[ 
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sad 

die 

with 

r.Li- 

nami-'? 
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Only a Pawn in Their Game 

Words Jintl Miesic by Bob Dyiaii 


Freely A D A ti A 
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bed - let ftom 
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fhf! hack 
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Med - ear Bv- srs' 



A DAE A 



tie ciUl’t tie blamed _ H^ r, i on ly [1 


E7 D h? A 
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D.S. few rimes !S 
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pawn in Un 
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:tf- 

game. 
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“ ft?pea: Jt qf:&\ di .1 friary to accatvur-vftftc- txkiitinnal Jjprir.v. 


t jYif-ilJi’ $1 -J:'i-1. 1 Hfyl- Wc-ur Eroc. Liz.; nsnswed J9D-L IPH- ifxrnl A- H ■«!. Iiuaii^Lonil Gop' r^):: i'ocu-c 





























































































































































Additional lyrict 


A Son ih puli Lilian preurdieii to the poor white man, 

‘"You got more than ihc h lacks, ^inn J t complain. 

Ycvitc better than ihem. you breu Iran. wiili white Jan.” they explain 

AmJ kus faro’s nilme 

la used It is plain 

For the politician 1 * ^im 

A^ he ii$et !u Lucie 

And the poor white remains- 

On the cahnnsc of dm I min 

Bu" it ain't hint i* iiLirn^ 

He's nn|y =i pawn :cl their "time. 

I. The dcpur.y sheriffs. Ilw soldiers, Lbe governors pet paid, 

A ltd Lbe nuirthids and emps pet (he sanK.. 

But the- ooor win is wsn’s used lti lbs hands of them af] lit.*, 3 100 . 

He 1 * Ijmgbi luJuifotiool 

Fjuiel the -tUirL by die rule 

That the laws ate wh him 

To pimtxt hts white skin 

Tu keep up hts hate 

Eu he never thinks stmsghE 

'Bene the mops that te'fi in 

But :r ain'i Kira Lo blame 

He's ucily a pawn m ihelr game. 

4. From the puvcrLy shacks, he looks from the cracks te the. tracks. 

And the hoof beats- pound cn hss brain. 

And In: 1 ? SSUighl how to walk in a paefc 

Shout rr_ die back 

With his fist In a cEi itch 

Ta hanfi and to- lynch 

To hide 'neaih iMhaod 

To bull with no pain 

Like a dog on s cfiatti 

);fc alri'L gut na name 

fl ut It ain't him to blame 

only u pawn cn their p.aev:. 

5 . Today. Merigur Lveis was buried from lhc bullet Ik cnngbl. 

They lowered him down as a king. 

But when the shadowy sun seis ihe uor 

That ti red the &ili 1 

He : LL see by Ins 

Ojj die stuns EhucL lemultLS 

C’arvcd nest to Ills uirne 

lli-s opituph plain.: 

Only a pawn in Iheir ^uriK. 


Open the Door, Homer 

"Words and Mihlc by Bob Dylan 
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J * m 
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R- 

F-f 



Y 

1- 


doui, Ho - T\-\:-.v ? (' Vs? lueafd il said ho fonc__ But I 



aljl’t &Oil - cm hear it said fto nun. 


j 4 Ll , d r j'j , 4 r>M-^ 2 l J>Tifr.r 

3, Now, (here's i cemin Hhino; 

Thut 1 Jeumed fr-am my fri^tld, Mouse- 

A fieltn who ftlwity.v blushes 

And ihy.L it ttiaL ev'ryoiK- 

Must always flush out hi ^ hnuse 

If ha cforfs to be 

Ooi n" 1 1 'ijijnd bousing flushes. 

Qpcn the door, Hornet 

r Vi beund it Said before. 

Open the docur, Homer, 

I've heard cl .L-jjd before 

Bui I ain't ^onna hear it said no more. 

3. Hh TakB eaK of 3ll your ineflflflrfe' 1 
my friend, Mack 
t: For >*t>u c^nntrt reJsve lh3jn 
And remember when yoa h na o^l (her# 
Trym 7 lo h^al lh& sick 
I'itaic you must always 
Fine forgivethefii» ,h 
(Jpffl *tic dcor, Homci, 

V vs heard it said before, 

Qpzu the duuc, LLi-mer. 

E've hemi it said before 

Bui [ ain't gonna hent it said mm more. 











































Out]aw Blues 

Wards anrf Music b y Bub Dylan 
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1, Ain't it himL to slum - htle - <tntl land in 
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Ain't lL 


hiLU'-l _ 


some 
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Additional lyric.% 


503 


7. A i ii r r hang no piuLuxr r 

Ain't gOLISnL bang Du plitLI'C ffimiC. 

Ain't gonna harsft on pict m*, 

Ah'I gunna bung Du piuliErc h iiHiL. 

WJ a I lOigfll Sooi ISKE RfjhCJt F-l"lI L i 
I3 li(L i foci just like a Jesse Jamrh-s, 

H- W*1Z, T ■->,!?yI l I on some 

AnsJialassi mountain range. 

Oh, I wish T w:is on suene 
Australian mountain range. 

I gut no reason ro lie but 1 
TiWgiiK: it wwJjJ be Home kind of chaiicc-. 

4. 1 got my dark sunglasses, 

T £ot frir- good “i is :k my biiick Eootii. 
f got my -Jark sungJaRRti-, 

I'm canym’ fre gond |nek my Hud: loolb. 
Don't mu ncuhin' abnut nothin'- 
1 just might tdl yea 17n■:: tntfh, 

S [ gut a wo-snan in Jackson., 

I ain't gonna say tier nsrtie. 

I got a v-'orriiiis I n Jacks on, 

I Mn ' L gonna fay her name. 

She £ a brown-skin woman, 

Bur I love her just Uw same. 


Oxford Town 

Words md Music by Hr>h L 


Dritjlll 
A 


l>U Ab 


Db 


Ab Dt Ab 




Db Ab 


D\> 


Ab 


Db Ai 


2. He weui down* to Ox - Ford Town 

Eb ,„ Alf 


<Jun£ and clubs. 

Db 


ttiJ- lowed Turn dcvt'n 
A) Db Ab 


'ia 


J « ^-=j= 
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3l 


■' ' k~ 




All be - cause his t'scr was brown Bef-tcr u wuy from 0^ - lnrri Jbwn 


3 . Ox - forci Town a round the bend He come in - ^_o Llie duor, lie could-n : r see ,n 


All "dl cLiUrL 1 : uE _ die ool- or of lm :=.kln WhaL dn you Ll ujjL-l_ u.- bout rim. my tri-L-n 1 
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III 1 



pi^y 

™- r 
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5.0.t - ford Town in the sift cr - noon Ev - 'fV - boil- y siri^ - in’ 4 






1 ^ 

1 ^- 1 - 1 


^^ 


J=-3-r~* = 


io: ■ row - fuL tunc Two men died 'neaiii Hie Mis - sis - sip pi moon 


Db Air Db Ab 




r>L All RL Ab Db Ab nb Ab 
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Paths of Victory 

Words ami Muidc 1>y Bob Dylan 


tVliKicrato 




A F$rn 7 E"i D E 7 A 



rnp&at .TjV times 

A AmaJ7 a 7 F#rn7 D F7 



<.A - nj— C 1 * ■ |^ u Wiriii-r ini - ; nnvwd IK)3^|HTial l?ii!rr Mijsir illl ILigln - -: IL-wtmvJ. Ii-ii—iiikiii:, t.!-:i|:yri- - n i-irr:l. 



























































































































A&frtifurnl lyric :y 


Rtfrait? 

2. T walked dewn hy Xhz five#, 

T I iki iw : :il irly <\l\\'.X ihfi hifjh. 

1 □Li'w Lhu.L ailvei linin' 

That was Siangiik in the sky. 

JviEAlTUI 

Ji. The evenin’ dual; waa rolJiiL\ 

T was wal ki n^j -down the track. 
TI^t^ >vti5 ?1 une v^iV wiipj 
And it waa b Lowin' at my back. 

4. The gravel road is Irampy. 

Ils ;i hmd road la ikie, 

But them's a cleaiei mpd a-waLlflti." 
WHh ih& tinders on Lho sidtf. 

5. Thai evening train was Rulin', 

"Hie hu rantin' at' its wheels, 

My eves thsy saw % better day 

A£ I Looked iLfirttes 15 k Jidda. 

Retrain 

6. The Lrall is dusty. 

The? rood st niLghi. bo rongji, 

But the good mad is a-wastin’ 

And hoys J jiilTL far off. 


Rvfmtn 


Peggy Day 

Words amd Music by ftob Dylan 
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Gm 


C7 
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p C rt . gy Day — 
Pfeg - gy flight_ 


(j m 


Stoic my pour heart a - ft ay,_ 

makes my fu ■ Lure look SO bi ier.tu 

C 7 F 


c« 



Man, That 


Gm 


girl 

C 7 


is 


oul 


of sighr. 


Bb 
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i* M 


F C 7 

vS 
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LuvS LO £petKl Hie night with Peg gy Day 

Love to spend Hie day with Peg - gy 





-Ji i J 


1*=#! 


zfc 








learned her nurri?.. 


You kivjw I 


Lured lit 1 -!_ just t ~m s^TVir;._ 


An 1 
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C7 
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D7 
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Peg - gy Day_ 


stole my poof_ h&m a - way. 


Tamed ., 
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1* 






Day, 
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Fc^- gy Day _ 


-“ ■■ 


stole my pwr_ liem a - 
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D7 

1 ill 
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Love Lj Kpstic Ltie mgliL with Peg- gy Day. T .eyve. to_ spend rhe nip,lit. 



with Pag-gy D»v. 




































































































































































































































































Percy s Song 

Wnrck; andi Mhrec by Rob Dylmn 


Me ilium bright 


Ct C 



G D 




repeaz fifteen time if 



AiklLo.yniif lyrur, 


2. T!:]L ms the double. 

Tel 1 omift to ,my ear 1 , 
lhm, i.um. Lum dguLn 
JoLLst priRou 

Anl 1 iiirr|^ riiiiri yri;: i.^; n 

11.I'll, Ill'll III lllti I'd!11 

A lid M il wind. 


J. Uii whiifs Lhs charge 
Of hettv £hi r came to b:-, 
i'urn, lunu Lutil a^alo. 
ManRlsfueLiter 
In 1lw?hjg3L^s1 ul'ds^res, 

Inna. Flitm In Mj« v;iii ! 
Aitii iJiut mini. 


^ -OS^S; Warner Beo±. lac.: j-aieTwd J’DSd 5p.:njj RJd*r Mud:. .^JU ftifllvs Txit r-td. InEMnurioL-ii] Copyj^JiL £t:L.*d, 











































































































4 S 1.:-i11. Uuwn ii ii\i wrtiie 

The beyt wordy 1 cuuld write, 
Tum, turn, turn again. 

Explain ns rn rha judge 
Td k there ou Wednesday rugfil, 
Turn, mrei to die rdn 
And die wind. 

:i. Wihnu:a reply, 

& Jell by Lb? moon, 

TlILJL, tLlLil, CULT. llgdLn. 

A:id was in li in chambzjR 
Fl y lh:. riexi afrsjnnmi, 

I mu, I uni lO 1 U* i^irl 
And Lie wind. 

6 CoLdd >a lell m-i the fn^cs? 

[ said without :cl : t, 

Tum, tom, turn again. 

That fi ricirtof mine 
WouLd get nineiy-nine yc?nd. 
Tjm, tum lg die mn 
And the wind. 

7. A umalj oli die highway 
FIew Lhc cur Ln a Held, 

Tum, Lam, Lum again 
Thiers was hour perRGiis ki l]ed 
And lie wa* at the wheal, 

Turn* tu m to the mi r. 

And ihe wind. 

y. Blic 1 knew h im es good 
As Fr.i knowin 1 myself. 

Turn. v.LiTi. a.l^i'.ij. 

Ar.d he wuu-dn'L ham a lil'e 
Thru bElonged to sonuccnc else. 
JAirr., LLirr. 10 Lie nan 
And Lhc wind. 

9. Itu; judge spoke 

Out g F lire Rids of his mnudi, 
Ti.i-i, 11 _ i * * i, mrn again, 
jivin'. ‘"Mih vv'.liih^* rvhfl-saw. 
Hi 1 - JcLl dull? lIulil 1 !, 1 " 

Turn, tum eg die min 
Anil the wind 


11>. That may be Lrue. 

Uc : s not el sentence to serve, 

Turn, him, turn again. 

13uL ninety-rune years, 

He juRt dnn’t dcRcrvc. 

Tum, Lorn lo die rfiifl 
And ill-: wind. 

11. Too late, Luo 

Foi hiR oasc it is sealed, 

Tum, mm, turn agaia 
His senLente is piiss^il 
And it cotjiul be repented, 

Turn, turn Lo the- Tain 
And ihfr wind, 

12. But l*c ain't no criminal 
And hi-y Crinse it i.s ijOcic, 

Turn, tum P luni ugiun. 

What happened rn him 
Could happen to anyone* 

Turns turn Lo Lbe rain 
And Lhc wind. 

11. And ul that the judge jerked forward 
And bis face i L did freeze. 

Tum, turn* ium agfiiii. 

Snyin'. 'Ccold you kindly leave 
My otfic-H now, [d^se, 18 ' 

Turn, tum to the rain. 

And ih:: wind. 

J 4. Wdl haa cyst looked funny 
And 1 Rtued up m slow, 

Toni, turn* am agiun. 

VAth no other choice 
Except for To go.. 

Tom, turn to Lbs min 
■And the. wind. 

I j. T WfilkitfJ down I ho JljillwXly 
And 1 heard hiy duor slum, 

Tum, turn, tum again 

I walked down the courthouse RtaiiR 

And 1 did not understand, 

ium, tum Lu die ruin 

And the wind. 

Ib Aral 1 pEayed in y ^li^r 

Through She nighs i.hj i hp dayj 
luTii, Leof, turn again. 

And rhe-urdy knit 
My guitar couH psuty 
Was. "Oh Lbe Chi el Rain 
And the Wind ” 


Playboys and Playgirls 

Words .Tiid Music, by Jk>h Dylan 




ALn/c a- $or*-m run my worlds_ Ain’r a- gefi-na run my world_ Ye 


D7 


iH 






■r M 


play hov^ and play- drib 


Ain't h jjon nsa run my world,_ 


Nul how or 
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Additional lyrUx 

2 . You MLouL KbeUer 
Han't ft£T In my door, 

Oiml'I jx+u i my riflOf, 
CuTl'l. in iny i leu’ll-. 

You Fallout she-ller sellers 
C-'in' i get in my door, 

Kol iwjw lh nfifilhf\i liil^ 


3, Toucan Cflflw ground 
Carf t turn me around. 

Can 7 ! turn -me amund. 

Can't mm im aTiiiiiiid, 

Your Jim Crow ground 
Can't rui ;; me arnmid, 

N<n ii \\w or nil fi-d'iQi rime. 

4, The laughter in Lhe lyneh mob 
Aln'r n-soflftadft no more, 

Air/i u-gusuL-ii do no more, 

Ai li t a-gcmmi do no more. 

TIj£ laughter in the lyi^h 
ALn’i o-gDfiTUi do no mOre h 
Not now or no oilier lime. 

5, You EnSftne lOa^gipes of v*ftt iol.k 
Ain"? tt-goTHia £inde my roud, 
ALnY a-goiuia gmkic ltiv rond, 
Ain's a-goma guide my road. 
You insane tongues of war laLk 
ALnY a-gonna guide my toad, 
Not now oi no other lime, 

G. You red fcoitefs and raoe halcrc; 
Ain's. a-goaina hang around Lif-ie, 
Ain't a-gonna hang around here, 
Ain't a-gonaa hang, aroimd here. 
Yuli t^d and raje’e halera, 

Am’( a-gomia hang artHuid hcru, 
Nns now or no oilier time. 

7. Ye playboys and pi uygirkj 

AitiU j- gpaua ... woild, 

AinY a-goiinu own cu.y wpdd a 
Ain’t a-gpoiria own my world 
Ye playboys and playbills, 

AinY X ^.OIII::! MWM rny WOild, 
Noe liow or no qt2kj time. 


Please, Mrs* Henry 

Wends, iranH Musrc by Rob Dyiaii 
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Drink-ia 1 too man-y kegs Pbase h Mis -she Hen- fy„ Mis-sus Hen-jy; ylease! 



Wo cfKifd 



Jniees_ Ael : I u.in\ not n d ime 
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Additional fyyics 


^ WtiiL, I'm g^nn-i Iei 1 in a hallway 
Ptcfly suon FI] be nwd 
Please. Missus Hcraiy, won't you 
Take ztie Lo yOur t£ad? 
t can drink Like a ll^h 
T can craw] like a sisatoc 
I sriiri trtiL like ft EUfk-cy 

I :.”iri '?• ;ti:i IlfcLf ;i i i~S\ iiC 

Flense, Missus Henry, Missus lit™?, please I 
Please. Missus Henry, S^isuns Henry p]eiLie! 
I’m clown on JEL_y knws 
An 1 1 ain't j*nc n dime 

H. Kuw, don’i cmwd me, Lady 
Or f ! ll rilj up ytK-r shoo 
E’in a sweet bourtxMi duddy 
An 1 roi'n RSfia T liluc 
I'm ii ikwitaml yefttsoM 
AelJ I' iel a ijiHLerous buinb 
I'm T-boned and punctured 
But T'm k™o*ii id bo cairn 
PI ■:&=£, Missus Henry. Missis Henry. pleas*! 
Please. Missus Henry. Missu* Henry, plea^! 
E’m down on my knc*H 
An’ I ain’l n dime 

4- Now, I’m 4-Uirt.Tn' Lo drain 
My stooPs Ljixuia squeak 
If I waEk ton much farther 
My cradle's gonna leafc 
Look, MiSSui Htftry 
Tticrc ? s onEy sn much I enn do 
Why don't you Look my way 
An' pump me. a tew? 

Plea«, Missus Henry, Mi yms Hemy.. please! 

Missus Henry.. Missus fleury* ple^ss! 
r m down on my knees 
A si 1 T aEn ? f go€ a dime. 


Pledging My Time 

"Words and Music h_y PS oh Dylan 


Slwiv with a H fe.t*.\ 



1, Wal I, ear- ly in the rnr-m - 



Stuff - v. 


I can hard - Jy breathe- __ 


Ev-’iy hod-y"& ^rrns but 


D7 



head- aclic,_ Rut I f£cl 

ant. __ YmPlI be the first 

me and you And I can't be the Ja^L 


ill 

right- 
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be 

know.__ 
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my 

be 

leave._ 

I'm plcdjt? aag 

my 



time 
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time 


to 
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too_ 

Lo 

you_ 
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in p 
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ton. 

to 

YW, 

Hop - 

in' 

yOu>ll 


l.3ir:JULJj, 

Luo._ 


f-opyrjhrG .%fii i I PM Ps{iza£. .VI Itiftjics Re-ived. ]iEa.iiiikmd Oo : ij.-.:i\I: . Si*_m : ■:. 
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2. Well, Lite ]ju - ho jumped _ 

4, (Intfrvmgntal} .. __ 

6. VVelL Lhey ic-.jji. Ioj tlie_ 
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■ M 



up. lie comedown isiu - nr - 'fly, At- ter he stole my bn - 


m bn ■ Jliucc _ And one was sent. Some-bod - y got 
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nv Then he wflut-ed to steal me. But I'm pledg-ing my 


1 Lick- y_ Bui it was an ac - d - dent. Now I'm pledg-ing my 
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Political World 

Woidi asul Music hy Bob Dylan 


Brightly, M Llh u driving lnnHin 4 > 
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l We live in a po - Lit - i - cal wof)d t _ 



Love don't have ait-y place^_ We’re liv-jng in timss wheie men_ com-nut cxiraeE Aod crime. 


a | r -h .____^ 

L 2 r 


T ft. 

Jr j j ^ * t 1 - - 

1 1 4 * fa T 

13 \ i»J^J^ ■ 1 _r 1 ! 


*k 
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■ - —:— : "jl 


_ don’t have a face_ 2 , We 



live in ji po - lit - ] - cat world,— 


I-d-eles hauig-iiig down.— 



Wed-ding hells ling Sliul Sui - gels sing,— Clouds_ mjv.h up die ground. 


Cnpvr^'-.r rt.i ^Kkrl^GLC M. li'ijiJui R.':spr. , :d. [aHra-ui^nd C:■ p y r^ti ilth. 
































































































































We live in ft po-lic-i - cal world. 
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Si« 





j~r^ rr^t-i ,t j , i j , 1 4 
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Life it ill jjjir-jeu‘S. 


death dis-ap-pears Up The steps iti-ro the near-esc bartk-_ 
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Houses h rf: haum - ed, cllil-dstEL tire un-wunl «i, The nracr rlny canid he your Last_ 6. Wi 
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Hve ia a po-]it-i- cal w-OrEd,_ The one we can kcc uncj can tfecl _ FSi:r rh era's 



j]0 Ocui- Lo ulieck„_ ii's aLL a stacked deck. We all knyw t'yr chur Ll's- ncah_ 


Glil Ct 



cir-ic& of Lcrne scime tear._ Lai-lie h y lit-Me you Lum in due middJe BuL yHu'it 
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[Lev- cr w±v£ why you 1 rc tberc. S. Wo Ji v-S in u po lit - i uul world 
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sl-ways p.-nt iiKine than e-jtougji jope. 


9. We 
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peaw Ls not weE-CQTinfe: cu a31 7 _ lt r S tomed a-w^yfmm the dogr_ t*i wan - dor some Tnpr®_ Or 



pnL up h "iii n^l tho wtdl. 


11 . We live m ul po-Jil-i- c&] world,_ 


Ev- eiy- 



fhinjj is hers or hit> 5 Climb ill- 10 the'ff^me and sh™r.^_ C3od'* nurnc BllL you rc 
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Positively 4th Street 

WareLs and Music by Rnh Dylan 



G D C <j D 



hud 

:5: 

•» i 

rrrVr 

■ ran 


T] [T] 


zwciWr /FJ?rc Ci.'lJlY ifh 
yepcai eleven iimez 

-■ 

A c r 

-*! J 

=^E ; .g-.E= 


$= 

—-rt 1 -— 

i ~ 


WLlcjj 1 wat down You just stood there gjin - uuag. 


CocIn 

G C Cm G 



2. You got a lotta nerve 

To day you gotta beLpm^ hand id Jcnd 
Yon iusL walk rn lie on 
The tide ibid's winning 


J. Yon ?ay T Ift yoi- do wo 
You know it * not Like that 
]t you're so liujt 
Why rhen drwrtynn show ii 

4. Yon s-ay yon Lore your faith 
Eur that's not where il : .M“n 
You Juid ]lo hath Lo lose 
And yon know 1c 

T kmjiv ihp j^iEon 
l.'ljy.i you i.ulk behind my back 
1 used Lu be uoon^ Lbc crowd 
Yi.>iL r rrt in wi.|Ji 


AddEtfotttrf /ww.'.i- 

6- yob Luke sno for mh n fool 
To think ]'d make con'uaet 
With ih^ One wlio kiefr CO hid<j 
Whal he don't kimw to begi n with 

"i You &£e me or. Lho street 
You always act suipria&i 
Yl.mi .-ly, “H^w aLTtyyu?" t: 0<KuJ luck 1 " 

15 ul you Uur/L mean ]L 

8- WIlcil yyu limw us well uy me 
You'd rather hce me paralyzed 
Wliy don't yo» juSL COu:£ On I Oute 
And scream it 

0_ No, I do not ftft] 1 1 ml ftofjd 

When i' sen 1 hti heuitbceakss you ^trLhni- e 
Tf I wits kj rrm^lsr llii^l' 

T J trlia|ifi Pd renb \Uttiu 


Capyr^c^ 1 - 1 :i!" : 'ffimia l^iu. in: ; r.'in:-rn: 1 IlS j 1 . lypi.VU.I UUdlT Mlliir. AU JLflSCrrffid. Lini IlflLOOjI Cj.i; .m-J . .^.j: .nl. 
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I fl. A nrt Kiti-w f fcttrtw ynil 1 rc di fififllisfieri 
Wii^i youi- |Xi?i I and yionr 
Don’t yuii undeiaLiaaij 
It’s not my problem 

II. T w: fill cliac fn»r just cmc li line 

Yfiu "OilM sL'ijuI iav-idfi irly §hrtftS . 

And just Jot Lhut chic, moment 
T nntilri Sw: yms 

11. Y^ 5 3 1 wish rti^r few jiaisr orac tame 
You oouLtf tUiEitl iEisid? cny yht^a 
Yeni 'd knoi* what a drag It le- 
TVi yixi 


Precious Angel 

Wtird'i and by tinb Dylan 
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1 WHK 


Cypyr^irt* 3 , " , 7P SpxL.-'; Kiricr Murk All Ujyhrr Jtistr-'id. Jrjtr.TsaoffTir. Gapyii^fiTircucEd 
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and flesh and blood brsah - ure down._ 
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ln*w be it wc aic so dc - ccivrd 
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When Ihe [t olli’s_ 'm our Eiciuli_ 

JVFf 
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CJalfu f 
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iitiiJ we i-lill_ don'L be Jievs? 


D/A 

xac 


«h 1 $ J: 
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Shine yoiir light,_ 


OJ] 


shine yonr 1 is"hr 
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Ih- 




T-J- 


JifilLt. 


shine youF Ligjil Oil 




me 


Ya know I 
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A9sus^ 
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II 3. 

APSU&I 
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5 ir j. 


D/r * 
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to 


J ~1 i»- 


Shine your Isglti,_ 
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nji 


D/A 
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^ J—fr 


-$t- 


sfoijie your Jight on me. 


D/A 
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nsyPtfut tt/ttfft: 
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Tft- 
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shine ycnaf light rm 


me._ 


























































































































































































































































527 


Additional iyricx 

2 , My EO-ralLed L'riendE huvc L'aLLm hi v 3 a a apcLL. 

Tlue-y look me squarely in Lhc eye und they say. "ALL ia wdL” 

Cun they ]^ii£.^Lno the darkness £hai will fall fmrn on high 

Wlipij i i -r *:l '.vlI.L bey Gud i.-ij biLi LI^el mini Lbey won'L be abfc lo die? 

Si >1^^ lem-rie Id! you abuu 3 a vLsion I slaw. 

You wcto drawing water t^r your tuLdbami, 3™ were surfcrm.fi, nndn rhr Lv-v. 

Yoil wint: leilii^- him hUiui liuili 1 l|i:i, you idling him abouI Mohummcd in the sume breath. 
You never mentioned one Lime the Mur. who cume- Eird died u criminal : s dcarh. 

C hor ; j.v 

j. Prerioua aageL, you beJicvc tie wjkji I say 
Wbui God has given to us -10 in^ii u;i m teke away, 

W<$ 1 i l": ee-ve fvsiI in blrwt girt, you know our fore Fa L hem were bJuvcs . 

Let ua hops they've fnuiuj mercy in rhcii I ioac- filled 

Yau're Lhe queen of my tksh, girL yeti'ie fiiy WiMUfiil, you're my deLigliL* 

Ynu p re the tamp of itxy sojl h j>iH, ftirf yuu rwich up liie Eight 
R.j| there's vi.uLs.iKe in Lhe eyes,, gill, so tel us noL be entieed 
On Lhe way out of Egypt, thuctigh Ethiopia, tn the jyjprflfnl hall of Chnat. 

CJiOrlif 


Precious Memories 

Iriioitiansit, arranged by BoB OyJan 
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Glide 


cross 


(he lone - ly 


years. 



Afl I ni>n tier. 

And aid htrcnek 


hopes gjravv fcrnrl - cr._ 

of t\\y child - hnort 
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Pnc cioLL-s - crcd scenes UJCi - fold. 





























































































Pressing On 

Words j_nd Musiu by Bob I )yJ in 


Moderately sloi^ u ith a ^pel feel 
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Yes, I'm press-ma on WeJI Pm 
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Shake 1 the; dust_ rrfr ni your fact, don’t Jou£t bue;k. 
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\mh-ing_ now can Tiotrf you down,_ noch-itve that_ you lade_ 
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Temp - ta-tLi>n’s not am css - >■ thing. Ad- am gjy-en ih© dsv ]1 rd^rn 
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in^ of my Lord. 


Well r'm 


Well 1' ]]j 












































































































































































Tomorrow Is a Long Time 

Wo Eli j uid Music- by Bob Dylan 


M nrh'rafcn rnhato 
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E If tn - chiy was not an end-Jess 
2.1 cuci'l see my reL'Jee Lion in tfi# 
3. There's beauty lcl the su ■ ver, 3 >eei^ tn 


high-way,._ 

wa tors,_ 

ri v _ 


If 10 - jLL LJJJI-_ Vr'fcL J j ]LUL ii OTOLlJt ed 

l speak_ she sounds that show jju 

Thera 1 ?. beauty In Che su a - ris* lcl the 
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uai], If to - rtior - row was- iTi_such n long tunc,_Then 

pain, I can't hear the ectl-0 .of my fwrt- air.pn (>t 

sky-. Bust _* none of fbese, and nothing c!g& can touch the beau - ty_ That 
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lone -acmewould mean noth-ii^g to yuu. ut all. Yes, and on - ]y if my own true love was 

cun't nc ■ mem- l?er the- SQUfK1 of my_ OWn cUHlW, 

I re - cnern btr in__ my true lovc ? * cyc&. 




-'"‘-6 L : o:s. In-:; renci^rd .1 r’C Special ]Udn Music. AJI Z-rcjic l-tejcrvfcd. [cii-jr.iiii.iniL. Goo*. i|-lii Sl-l.m j.I. 
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Property of Jesus 

Words and Music by Bob Dylan 


Mudcralfcly 



Ver.vfi 
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1. Go a- head arid t;ilK a - bout_ him bo- cause r nt makes you doubt,,_ Be. - 



gauge ht ha_v de-iued_ him - &etf_ the thing? EhiiL you san't live M-itli-out, 



mind him of what he used Lo he_ when he comes walk- in' tfiraugh— He's Lhe 


G-ccl F E? Gm F Hi Cim F _E ? 
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prop sr ty of Jc sus K-e-asnl hi in lu die boci* You got some- thing bcl dcj You've 


t.'npyri^hr ■Sf l'pHI ?qpfii:il Kklrr Mb*., rtll Ki|;Jila ftfatiucil. 11 j I u -i-i I ,fc'i 11 ilii C.'i [1 Vr_j.! i-Z i!! j j ILLT£G. 




























































































































































you a heart of 
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Hope he fulls_ up-oti _ him-self, _ oh r wOai H t lltit_ be Sweet_ 


Be-cause. 


wm 
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_ he can't br exploit - ed by su-per- sli-tion an - y - more-_ 


Be - 




Chorus 
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vlust he Cieh'e be odhed — . or hou^hr.^ by the things rhat yon_ 9 - done._ 
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He's the 
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prop - *1:-ty of Je-sus Re-sent him to the tone You got sojue-tbJjig bet - lei You've 
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ftdrftiipnul lyrics 


3 . When th-c whiji il-nv$ fcw^jijig you in ]soe doesn't make Liir.i jump. 

Say hfi a s haul of-heinin'. suy shut he’s n chump. 

■Sjy tie's oliL of s ? jcp wish rcglrty as yma uy i n ie.^i iiis nerve 
Became Eil: deesi^l pay i m> i dbiiLp lo Itue Jdu^ Lbal you serve. 

Chorus 

4. Say Ulli: tie’s a Josef 'cauac he got no commnti sense 
Because he don't incicnse his worth m soiurane else'^ e\Hfniie. 

rK>i riOuid of trying, 'cause he Jon't Jock ut you mid =-ir_i lc-, 
’Cause he doesn't LcJJ you jokes or fairy talcs, say he's got nn sryle. 

lTi'.i r] j V r.v 

, You can 'ausjgh at salvation, you -a* pMy Olympic ginned 
You U: ink LhuL when you re-si aL Iasi youl* pa haek from where you came. 
Rur you've pktanj. tip cpitte- a .sfoiy and you've cJun^td dme Lhe wuinb. 
Whs.it fuippemcrj to ih* TT-iil ytw, you've berai captured but by whom? 


Too Much of Nothing 

Words and Music by Bob Dylan 


Moderately slow 
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too much of noih-Lti£ 
Too much of noth- lu£ 
Too much of cioth-io^ 
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oil been done be- fore. It's all been writ-ten in the book— Bui when There's Too much of noth-jug, 

bod-y’s do - i.i' some-Lhin’_ 1 heard ill in a dream,.Bui when there's too much of noth- ing, Icjusc 
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Queen Jane Approximately 

Wo rcL L ; an Li Music by Bob Dylan 
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Won't Von tome Ken me. Queen fane? 
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Won't you cumc , l ,™c ms, CJuccji .lane? 
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Additifliiij! lyrics 


jji# 


2 . Mow when ajl oI' iIik fhiwrsr l&dica vpuM hack wburt they hii*H k-:il you 
And the smell oi' Lhsi- rliw* isnL icimisi 
Aid a'l of your children. sLml Lo nswnl ymi 
Wuri 't yOic ■::r:-iriL': SCO mu. Quccil JanC? 

Wun 1 1 you ^i>ntf mf:.. QiiCCfl JaiiC? 

1. Now when, till the clowns Unit yuu huvs commissioned 
TLives :'li.':d ii baffle or in vuin 
And yuu'rciick Csfflll rhi* I'opcfiSicwi 
Won't yon c:onio see me, Queen Jnne? 

Wucl 1 L you conn, so.i mf:, Queen lane? 

■I. When nl] □: your advisers heave Itueir [du-sLic 
Al your feel lo -::rrnvi rer: you of ynui pidn 
Trying Lu prove dial ywirccmfilustions shnuW he more drastic 
Won't you corns see iue. Queen .Line? 

Won ' t you come see mc_ Queen J<i:ie? 

5. Now when llIL the hiintlils ihnL you tumid ydm other clicttfc to 
All Iny down thrJ: hfuidai™ ond complain 
And voj warn somebody you clou - ! have So 8§>0^V re 
Worn you Mine see nfu, Queen: June? 

Won't >uu come see m. Queen Jmz? 


Quinn the Eskimo 

(The Mighty Quinn) 

Wuula ami Musk by Boh Dylan 


Modcmldv slow, with a steady hsat 
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Otli-ers, jot - ting dawn notes, Ev-’iy-bod - y’E in des - pair, 
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hoil y 'a gun - tut jump fnr jL?y. _ Cojlie aU with - u-liL, 



—■-'I'"'-‘i'i-'L " iLiin^cil VWh Dwarf Mn^r. AS i^rfovti Eoccrjiuci Drill 11 d pyri^_-ic S:L_r&J. 
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AiMltitiii&f tyi'ia 

1. [Like to tb juisl hke the mt, I like my sugar sweet. 
But j_ : ;iLLirJ ltijJ fumes arid making haste, 

Ic ain't my cup of ra&ai. 

Ev’ry body's "eucuUl LSuc SreeS, 

Feeding pigeon ou a limb 
But when Quinn ll* Eskimo gelt 
A13 the pigeoits gonna r-jnt (o him, 

ComealE without weme all within, 

You'd not see nothing like the mighty 0i.n3ln. 

3, A me^w arui a cow's moo. I cun recite "cm all, 
Inst idJ roe * § hen? ir hucis yuh, hoti&y n 
And Eli cell you who to call. 

Nobody cujl pi oo sleep, 

Ttiene’s someone qd tr aynne '"& toes 
But whep) O'dim il'it Eskimo gets here, 

Ev' rybudy's- gonnu wuhru dtftfi. 

Come n.1] without, come all within. 

YouMJ tiM see nothing fife die mighty Quinn. 






























































Quit Your Low Down Ways 

WdciL and My sic hy Bob Dylan 


Very fast 
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pray tn the Lioid But it ain‘t gon-ns do_ m good. 
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2. Well, you o.nii 
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J. ’Weil, you c-an run 

4. Ajifl you C: : 'ui tiiLdj._ 

OTi ? yn-u car. road_ 


f - 3 F™ShE £* L^>, 'Wirnisi Huia. ML.; kikmiiI 1351, 135* ipcujd lydcj Wusic A11 PJ^Sli Hewn-yJ. Ill :t i:hI mm>' lAi|iyr:/il />.■:- nxl. 






























































































































Aelrfili&n&l fytics 


■74::: 


2. yO il ■:':a 11 in ii ifosvra m line White Hems*, 

Yuu u-iiri r.L Ok? Ciipiliiil Inline, |>i£l1y mama, 

Yuu uim poltciU on cfw. President 

But you oughta know by now it’s- gear mu b& Luo Jute-. 

Jltj+'LlJni 

3. Well, you. can rem down Lo due des«L, 

Xliro’A' yonrsclf nn the hurraing sond. 

Ynn can raise up yimti rifthf hand, ptetLy mama, 

Bui you: bsLtcr ujwkssLLUKl you diuie luaL your une guud aciilu. 

■ffp/jTfirrt. 

And you can hitchhike on Lire tughway, 

Ynn can s.tand a EE alone by the side of ihz road. 

Yuu clul try io flag a ri<te tack twine, ptf*Hy 
But you con’ L ruk. in my cur no more. 

5. Oh, you can read mz yonr BibSc, 

You can tall down on your fences, pr-etiy mama, 

Add pirf [0 the I,furl 

But it ain't guticNi do no good 

Refrain 


Ragged & Dirty 

i Traditional, ;nran^e:d by Bob Dylan 
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Broke _ and hun - gry,_ rug - ged and flir - ty_ too_ 
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clean- up, sweet tnom-nu, can I 






siav all 


[ilylii wr'Liti yon? 
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Additional fyrics 


>n 


2. Lord, 1 wenL Lo my wimi™, hate, I couldn’t sea iliron^h my blinds 
Went cn iiiy window. hahe, T erndtju'r ihitHLgh my b-JiriJ*.. 

E Il-:i-; I my ht^i I'riund a-corain’ und I Lhon^til 1 heard my buoy ay. 

3. Leud. if T can't come, in hem. why. iti^ri jusr l±*J :im $ii cJtiwai in your deer, 
Tf T csn a E come, in hcii-ci. laity, iIicpi just [ifi -ns ri\ down in your door. 

.■\i ii I I wiju lu leu w ye aeon Hiu< your cmui won’t never 3uiow. 

4. Haw czn [ Live here, baby.. Lnrd, and feel ar ease - ? 

Fow cm I live buoy. Lord, jjxI fed sL easeV 

Well, that woman ] arot, man, she dee': juirt what <hi- foci s, 

5. Lord, yau shjonEdn’t mistreat me. baby, hgcaiL^-1 : in ye-jcg, juid wild, 

Shouldn't mistiest me, hahy h because Tm young and wild 

You niuat always rerainJber, buhy, you was ones a child. 

d 'Cna-i-c I'm Iwiog, in (he morning, if I have Lo lilJjc Lite blinds, 

Leaving -ri the morning, if I liuve Lo ndc Llis biiaids. 

Well, 1 been mi sine mod mid E swear 1 don'L mind dyan T . 


Rainy Day Women #12 & 35 

Word* aiul Music by Bob Dylao 


MiideniicLr (in 2) 
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good,_ Thj&y'll stone ya just a - Like Urey said they wouid, 
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liv cry bud y rciu^L lll 


30 all a - lone. 
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VVmII, iIik/ 11 ^rnEiL^ ya when you're walkin' 'long the turn. 
IT^y'll Kin i*: y;i wIhui yrtu'rt* try in' QT: frccp your seat. 
They' LL itone ivlwsi ys.iu J rr \vi\ 'i. mi 1 on rhc fletvr 
They' lL Mode y-i when you’re widkiu' Lo Lhe our. 

Rn T wfiiilfl rlftt fael sn nil eloiK". 
hvojybtxly mnaL .gEi aluii^d 

IV I'l-fty'SI . 00 lift ya wlwit you'ic aLtlK. IwcaikfaHt table. 

They'it *Loue yii when you u.to young. ;'siwl .ifelfi- 
TTi*iy : if stone ya. when ynu’ic tidin’ to make u buck. 

Tl ir-.y : I st<irie yjn flnrl thenfbeyTf say, '^ned luck.” 

T'ftll j'li vi-h.ii- I wrtnltl ik'ii fasd so nil atone, 

Everybody rnuat .gel MOmid. 

4 Wl-LI . rliL-jy'll smne vihl ami say ih&i it ? s end. 

Then Ih^-y'lli stone you lcw! then shey'JJ come buck li.l;lu]l. 
They : li shrine you wlyou'*e riding in yarn can 
Thsy'J! atone you when yOuVe playing your gidtu.'. 

Yes, but 1 wuuJd eloL feel ao uJJ uIojk, 

Everybody muse get sinned. 

5. WeLt P they’ll aca:ie you when you walk nil alone. 

They']" atone you when yon me walking home. 

They']. stone ynu and then say ^on are brave. 

They I. atone you when you are act dom> in your 
But I would riot fel ^t> all atone, 

Everybody muat get stoned. 


Restless Farewell 

Wolds ;uitl Music by Bob J }yLnn 
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hands of my Mends To tie up (he time-_ most force, tul - ly. 
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time 
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bid 
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n-iiiTMrrl I ¥}?-, IJ 1 [M Sprriil JUdrr L'.'iiiri- ^Jl Pi^kr; ?^wrwd. Inr:rnr:rio_-i?J Corj-rl^ir iemred. 









































































































































































Aiirfrtic9\ji tyrics 


2. Oh ev'ry gkl Ehat.cver Tvc raachcd, 

I 11'll I IC>1 [l<j ii (lan^fuHy. 

And ev’ry girl thui -ever I’ve trail. 

T dirt not d* if fcnrfiWanTy. 

II u L Lo j^nmiEi m friends and sciiike amends 
You need Lbs ^me -iiEid slay behind. 

And since my fc.cz am Jtniv fast 
Anri pfiinr from the past, 

F LI bid IkmweJJ and be duwn the fine. 

j. Oil ev’jT.1 fbe thj.L ever 1 faced. 

The cause was there before we came. 

Anri ev'ry cause that ever T finuj^t, 

T lough? Li fu j wariitnfl negrcl yr sLuiuio, 

Bat the dirk does die 

A: ; : the curtain is drawn and s-nme-hody's eyes 
Must mcgi the dawn. 

Arid if r s$x> the day 
Fd only have stay, 

So H] bid frrcwelj jjn i|w tlig.hr and he gOJiO- 

4. Oh, ev'ry thought chat's strung a ki^ot ip my maini.. 
1 might go-:n5sne it'll Ctudrtn'L be sprung 

But il’s not to alurtd nuked uim^st onknowiEi' eyes, 
IFs tar my::-1F und my Friends ray atories am sunn;. 
Bit die time ^in's cull.. 

Vac oifc ilalifi ym vl^p^nrl i>nd no wOnJ 3 £ posted 

By no special Ibend 

And chough the line is cut_ 

It ain't quite the end, 

IT] just bid famweii till wc meet apnlii. 

5. Oh a False clock tries In Licit out ray Lirae 
Tn disgrace, djsiraet, and htmher me, 

And the din of gossip blows iutio my Fc.ee, 

And the duat of rumors covers me. 

But :f die- anow is ^trai^hc 
And the point is slick. 

Tt can ptctcc Ihrough clusd no msutei liow dUcL 

fcu ITL ntidke my Htievd 

And mimairi as T am 

And bid E^ire^v^Jj into nut give a damn. 


Ring Them Bells 

Words <iud Music by Bob DyJtou' 
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Rita May 

’vtoi'-ds iUld Musk. by Bob Dylan and Jacques Levy 
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Do you ic mem- b«- where you been? Wiat’ss that era- ay place you’re in? 
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You jot me huff In' and a puff in'. Next Lu you 1 fefcE Lika noth - in', Ri - m 

You jot me burn-in' anil I'm him - in' But I know ] mu&t bo learn - in', Ri ei 

Fm jon- ua have Lo go to col-lege'Cause you are the hoot of knc^w-lcdpe.Ri ca 



Miy. Ri - ta May. Ri - to 

Mny. A]] my ti i ends hnvc ml rl me if i 
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Rocks and. Gravel 

Wr>idR jiitlH M[r>ic hy Rob Dylan 
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Romance in Durango 

Words ami Music by Dob Dylan and j:i colics Levy 
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fithHiiiMrtl lyt Uw 


2. Paul the Aztix 1 Tii-ins 4ind gliosis pf Our p^lfc 
Hoofteat?1 ike eaEtancta cwi stone. 

A: rnghL 1 ^itm uf bells if! llic- village. aiecplc 
Then T sec the bJoody face of R-iant 1 ?!. 

Was ii me Lhii' sfeiol liiiii down ifl the canEina 
Was it my hand thaL held ifoc ^un? 

Cnmc. let m tly, my Mag.dakeu 
I lift 1 1r;jj> ate. h-arki i>j> wiiai Y dene Ls June. 

Oi/l\LiL? 

?i. At Ihe ennida we'll kLL in iIle shade 
And wLildj the younji tfwcro stand alone. 

We’ll drink teqnda wliwr our ^TAifcdfaihers stayed 
When ihey rode- with Villa into Tomun 

Then rhe padic weLL ittil-e the- prayers of old 
In itie Htlle chumch this side ol' town. 

1 iviLI wftHr new f>oor_^ and an earring oi gold 
You']] shine wslh diOtiltODds In ywir wadding gown 

The way is lung but thfc end jr near 
Aljandy tte tlcsEa Stas begun. 

The face of God will appear 
With His serpent eyas of obsidian. 

Chorus 

4. Was that the thunder thai 1 h&flrtl? 

My head is vibrating* I fed Si ihittp pain. 

Come sit by die- dou'l say a word 
Oh, can it he that i iim sJuiin? 

Quick. Magdalena, hike my gtul 
Look Up in I tie hills, that tlndi ol hgfui- 
Aim well my JitUe ora 
We may not mate st throngtl the jutglit- 
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True Love Tends to Forget 

Wo I.ds ;!iirj Mask by Bub Dylan 


Moderately slow 
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Sad-Eyed Lady of die Lowlands 

Words, and Music h>y Bnin Dylan 


Moderately slw 
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Who a - inong [hem do they think 
Chisn\x 


cruild ear - ry you 1 ? _ 



Sad - eyed la - dy of the low 
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Where the sad-eyed 
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Jjirir.T 


H*0 


1. With your sheets 1ike meLui i^gU ywr Mi likie I act, 

And your deck of cards raiding the jiii k :md I3i“ net, 

A nd yom hu^cmcnt clothes and your hjudJuw faeA, 
whr> amrrfvg tf t< i (Y\ iiajti tftmk he could ouLguess yuj I 1 
With your siJhoLtetle wliefl ike sunlight dinu 
Tiirn year eyes where the moanlighL ±; wim*., 

Aod your Enntdfc-bOQk series and your gypsy hymns, 

Who amruij; them wuuid try La inspiress you ? 

■CJsorLsj- 

J t'hh kirt^s of T^'taifi with Shesr convict LisL 
Are ivdring m fine. fnc their geranium kit:s. 

And you woukln’r. kaww it w^isid happen like this, 

Flur whft surong them really w-amls. jusl u> km j' 0 -u? 

With your duidJiuod f Unfm on year midnight rug, 

And your Spanish. man nets and your moths'? dniftfi, 

AjwI yuurcttwboy unwith and your curfew plugs. 

Who among them dti you lliink e^ioSd resist you? 

Cfip/ws 

4. Oh. die farmers and (he btisiiw^TiJieTi., dwy ull did decide 
To show you the dead angds that they u&ed to hid*, 

But w[iy did they pick you to sympathize with their side? 

Gh„ how cauJd they mistake you? 

Thft/ wished you'd accepted the tlame foe lift f^rm, 

But with Lbe Stf u at yCHilS 1 feel end Urn phony false aiurin K 
And wiLli the chitd of a hoodlum stopped Up ill your arms, 

HO v ; 1 covW they ever, c-i'cr jHrsuode you? 

COp-H-lJ 

5 S With your sEieel nietoi menwty of Cannery Row, 

Ano your who oiu* day just had to go, 

And yonf gentleness now, which you just eatrt help hut show, 
Who umung (heni do yon think wouJd employ you? 

Now you stand with your chief* yotfue on his parole 
With your Bbdj 1 nredallkui which your fingertip* fold. 

And your saintlike Snce and yoiar fclriMtlike soul, 

Oh. wlin among them do yuu think could destroy you 


Chorus 


Watching the River Flow 

Words and Mutk: by B^b Dylan 


Moderate bluet 
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Tb sit riowra on Lhss- bm\k of __ 

Rnt ri"hL nuw I 1 ]] ju£>i git here eon 



And wiittli 

Lsnt - ed - ly And watch 
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riv er fkiw._ 
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though. No roar -ter wha' gets in (ho way and which way the 
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liv - 6r flow. _ Waich ths riv - er flow, _ 





£<u:d And watch, the riv - er flow, 














































































































































Sara 

Words and Miisin lw JioS> Dylan 


Moderated 




played on Che beech. You came up be - hind me. 1 san : you &o by. You were 



at-ways so close und still with-in reach. Sft - ra, 




hurrf to no - fine. 2 . I can. 


(J&py: i^h.T^ 177^, L'"7lj 7 Jin's ] tom M&p.-z. AS O^lg.h.-s ft jhcivhL I jc-j r_ - r j.riuiiuI Lnpyr^-ic Seai.ibd. 













































































































































































AdditiatKii lyrics 


2 . 1 can still sec their. plumin' widt 'ihesr pails in ll>e sui hI- 
Thev run to the water chcLr backets to ±1LL 
1 cam. smI rhe slttllfl failin' ™t of tiicir handa 
Am Lbeu tallow eaoh other bafck aLp ft*?. hill_ 

ili-LLTEl. ^ :ICil, 

£wccc virgin angel, awccl love-of iny life, 
l>-iuii i Sara, 

Kudititv. jewel,. [clveucllJ wife. 

i, :>Ir*ripirk ii; iTis wends hy a fkc ;n die night, 

Drinkm' widle lum in a Fouriugnl h^i, 

Them playin' leapfrog and bearin' nbunH Srxow While, 
You ir_ the marketplace Ln ^vauna-la-Mar. 

Sum, Siiru, 

It's all so clear, I eauid never forget, 

Sum, Sark, 

Lovin' you it: the Give thing TIE never regreL. 

4. 1 tun stiU tucLu Lhe &Gund& 0-J those fcfelhjodlsi !tells h 
I d taken the cure and had just gotten through* 

Stayin' np for days in |he Chelsea HcrfeL, 

Wit tin' "Sad-6ye4 Lady of the Lowlanda" for you. 

Sara, Sara, 

Wherever wa travel we're never apait 
Sara, oh Sara, 

Beautiful My, so dear lo my tent, 

5. Hew did I meet you? I don't know. 

A messenger sent me in a tropical storm. 

Yeu were there in the winter, moonlight on liw snow 
And oo Lily Pond Lane- when the weather was warm. 

Sms, utL Sara, 

Scorpio Sphinx in a calico dreaa, 

Sua, Sisra, 

You muSI forgive me tuy unwuf thinera. 

fi. New the bench Lr deserted except for some kelp 
And a piece of -lul old ship Usui (its uli tiie sheae. 

Yeu always responded when E needed your help, 

Yeu gimme a map and a key to yosu door. 

iil'QXv.| Oh ilbh'LLc-l, 

Ghlinwruti^ nymph wirit uri :kmjw uud hL>W, 

Siuu, uh Sum* 

I>udY ever leave rite, dou'l evtir 
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Words -h.u.lI Mtiarii; by Bcb Dylan. and Jim Dmmmor.d 
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Thank You, Luni. No-bod-y_ to res-cue me, _ 
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Saving Grace 

Wo'ds aod Music hy B-ub Dylan 


Madcrfudy, with uiprcKHum 



Guess I owe Yog some kiitd of a - pol - o - gy_ 
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4. WcTl, rhi Evil's shining Ii^hl, iL tsn bs iilo^L bUnum|z. 
But Ly ^--irch 'or hwc r Shot ll i:z r t no mnre rh?_n vanity - . 
As [ look arntunrf tfci.? w&rttS ail Llml I'zci finding 

Ts rhc saving j^ce LbiiL's over me, 

5. The wick&iknnw an peace and ^cm j il^i can" 1 . kike il, 
Thcnc 7 R only one i\iarl and <i Itfvds io CiLivsiry 

Ir gets. rtisccwLi^iiNg ai i'nu.-y h tail L know I'U mjiLe it 
Ry lit* saving gf4ioe Huil’m over me. 


Went to See the Gypsy 

Woids and Music by Rob Dylan 
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Seeing the Real You at Last 

W-uixk sii-d Music by bob Dylan 
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AT R7 




n i 


AT 

!■: j 


=! 


K7 

■=_ g 


AT 

MC =■ iZ 


s 


—r 




1-WbIJ, 


thought th:n. chrs min _ would 


E7 A7 £7 A7 



cool chineEwdtiwo Bui ii looks like it don't. _ I'd. Like to gel you to chcogeL 


A7 E7 A7 


-^^11 

n 

s 

■i iia 

1 i 

• a a 

i# t s«P= 

f — ■=— —— M J 

=h—4 


If* ■ 'f * ■■■*■ - 

ft Lr f 

- 1* 

-*d; 

; * f l -J— 

-— F — -= — * — 


_your mind But it looks like you won't— Ftoni uow on I'[] fee bu-sy, 


E7 B7 

S_Jf ■L—m 


if*A - i 

, te f *• * .. | 


—-J~ ~]— t*""*—r— 

ft ^ 

7 r 

■ f- 

f ■‘-fc=?»-*- 


Ain't go-In’ no-where fast. I : m just alad jt : 3 0 - vat_ 

&>aT tiirtc to Coda ^ 

AT E7 AT 





Cc-p^ligh* G 1 L!jpi-:uJ F.l Ju. Muji:. I 1 ill rli|;Jiii: H^jcrvul. Jiirm::ir.rana: un.>: 

































































































































































































Adc1i!ii?ttt7\ fyrics 


1. Well. didn’E i risk my neck for yem, 

Dirlri'T T Tako ctanees? 

Didci' LI rise <ibow iL mJl l'ot you. 

The those unfortunate eLreumsEaftees? 

WfetL,. I Jiiive Ile^I yuicis iiLgbLs, 

DLdcf L think tinut they would pass. 

Fiu just ihaokful smd gratcM 
To he ficcinft eI'il- i iijl you at I ast 

j Fzn hungry and I’m snitublo 
Arid T : rt1 fiiO-d of ihifi bsp of frit:l^ 

At one dEEie Lbere wu* noLhing wrong with Ene 
That you £QSL\d rout fix 

%Vc?LE, 1 suited Ihrough Lbe slonn 
Strapped eo Eho liras;, 

But (he liii^ has tom* 

And Fiej smiug ilie reu.1 von nt Easa, 

< When | you, bafcy, 

Yuu d]dn'L thDVf no visible acass. 

Yog eop[d rids like Oakley, 

You could shooL Mjc iteJIe £s;i*n:. 

Well, I don't mind a leasmiable amount of fiouble, 

Trouble always ousrict to pu^i- 

But stl 1 isrc EibDLiE now 

If. Lliat l 1 in seeing cho mal yarn an last. 

5 Weil, I'm g&EiTtii quit ?his baby wik no^, 

1 guess E should have known. 

T goE houfrlss,! think maybe you t#\ TOUbte, 

1 dunk maybe wt p d beLLcr leave oath ocher aLune. 

Whatever you gonma do, 

FLeaae do It t'a&L 

PfcGi $rLLk ttying to. used to 

WwiEig th* real yen* hH lasL. 
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Words and Music by Bub Dylan 
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AMtionnt iyr*c& 



2. IhinJrii^ of a curies □#' ilit «:- lltii;=- 
Where liic tinK mi The tempo fly 
A?irt slyere'a rio e^sL in <iay dinxliun 
1 Cept Lfc one that you can't see wi th ynu r eyes 
Wasn't mafrltif.any gjeat eoitn^Ctkifli 
Wiisffi' L I'uJJLnir lor any souiciibc bdteme 
Mottling that would paisa insfKction 
Just tftiiikiiag of a scjms of dieaitts 


Seven Curses 

Wnrrfs nnd Mu^r by Bob [ 5 yJan 
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cnu^hL him they bfoiight him biuc.k_ - And 1hey laid him down on the 



2. Old Reilly's diiUgli Mt Jpoi message 
rh-ic her father wt;y gum' iy hanj. 

She rode hy night and eame by [nuTniny 
With gold and silver in her hand. 

3 . When rhe judge he saw KciiiLy’s daughter 
Hia old eyea deepftMJd in his head 
SayirJ, "Gold will never L'reo yutu ftn.hpi, 

The priec. my dear, is yau in^tcr.d." 

4. "OLl I'm oa food us dwid.'" erkd WriHy* 

"Ifa only you ihut he duoa e’nv^ 

And my ikin will smthIv cmwl if he. toibciKfl, yon a£ all. 
UeL on yunr ho^ae i\m\ rid* ;iwiiy." 


5 , “Oh fiilher joia will surety die 
il l dun* [ Udtf the <:h:inue lo Uy 
And pay the price and nut CS.Vfc .?onr' advice. 
For tiar reason 1 will have Lu atay." 

h. The- gallows shadows a.iouk die ^ vn i o h, : 

In IW ii ighl a hound dog hayed, 

In tbs nigbL Lbs grounds w^itk gmanin 7 , 

Tn the night the price was paid 

7. The next nnernin' she bad dwtikpn 

To know that the judge bud nkvkt K|-x-ih i=i i. 
She saw that bangin'b-r:iiv:Ji a hnjidiii\ 

She saw her Either"s body bn ikt-.i i. 


1 I.H 74 W^m-rr ^t:ih. Bm:_: h-iiikiiiS I JtJie-luI Jlidcr Kdusk. All sen^d. Uip:-Ti- Il i: m :l 
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H_ Thc=« he wvai cor.«& lul o ji/dye cruel: 
Tli;U e:-tw; (.IfX^UT will nut 5Livc bim, 

Thai uvo htiiMCTi TviJJ net heal Eum, 

Thill ebrue eyes wUl tiat see him. 

9. Thai four 1 wjj| nut htiis hdm P 
I'Iujc five ^valfca wilS nee hide him, 

ITuii sis djgac4fs u>!l ftfir him 
■\ii^ Huai seven deiirba aboil never kill Liim 


She Belongs to Me 

W-diJk and Music Sjy B-ob Dylnn 
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Adtittwnal fyrics 


_W 


?. feu will flarL ont landing 

Piuud 10 Kieul her anything sha $ws 
Ynu Villi stait nu( sutiudiiig 
Ptuud lr> sr-oui her anyth mg she sees. 

D-jL you will wind up peeking ihnn-igh n^r keyhole 
Down ii|jLici yenv k 

Shft iBe.^r sw iubLes. 

Sbe'e £p\. no place to fall. 

She never aflumhlL^ 

S1ie s a £01 eud pL:ic“ iq £olJ 
Sire's nobody ’h child, 

The Law can'T ?CHLch har ,il ull 

4 ^ir* 'rvr t +is an Egyptian ling 

J'baL spuEkFes before :^5>c spea Its, 

She wears an Kflyptfart nn? 

That sparkles before s3lc spejit-i. 

She's a hypnotist cnJleet« h 
Ynn are a imii^ue. 

5 . Bow down to il^r cwri Ssmduy, 

SuluEe lie* when her birthday cceics^ 

FJ-Ciw down £a her on Sunday, 

SniuiE her when her birthday comes. 

Foi HaSfowefti |j;i ■-■0 her a Lnjmpet 
And for ChrlrLmns. buy her a djum. 


5f)2 


Shcs Your Lover Now 

Words and Musio hy Bob DylaiS 
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I tts vuu h it tLill wiLh her,_ wcU 


Yet, 4U]J yuu. 
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Thai's Hint ’muse she's twin - h/ on so SLL'ao“e* 




Scant-hod - y had bar - ter ex - plain Slip's 5# her 
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2. T already assinmiefl 

TJjuL v.-e' re Ld the felony room 

But I ain't a judge, you don’t have to be nice to me 

But plca.vz foil tilar 

Tn vOili- in Ik cowboy hul 

Vijm know be Leit*pi on Euyin" cv'ryiMn’ twice ca me 

You know 1 was straight with you 

Yon know T h ve tried id change you in any way 

You know tf you didn’t want En he with me 

That you cfwilrt . . rlcrlsi 1 1 li^^e Lo stiiy. 

Kow y-i.in yLaitd here saysn’ yoo forgive and forget. Honey, what can f say? 
Yes, you, you juss sit around and ask foi ashrmys, cn\) 't you iviK-U° 

T see ynn kiss har f>u tfe dheek e/rylioie die- gi^ra a speech 
Wi ;h pixiurt books of tlic- pyramid 
And her postcards of Billy ahe Kad 
(Why mu^L everybody bow?} 

You better cal k to her : honr if 
YbWtt her bwr now, 

3. Oh, evYybixly iMi care* 

[$ grin 1 up J iie castle stairs 

E ut I’m not up in your caplfe, hemey 
h’s tiuc. T jusr can’t recall 
S?cl FnfiEcisca at all 

r slEi't even remember El Paso, uh, Imney 

You never had tn be faithful 

[ didn’t want you to 

Oh. why was i* so hind ibr you 

If you didn’t want to be with nia, io 

Now you stand 1whife yoiir linker's goin r up my sleeve 

Ah" you h jui.t what do you do anyway? Ajn'1 ihere GOdUn' you uan say? 

$he"ll be sta tidin' on dhe bar soon 

Widi a Eiuh head nst 1 a harpoon 

Art' ?: tike bcm± plastered cui her brow 

You'd bcci-er do somethin 1 k 

Elbe's yoicr Icwcr ik^w. 


Shenandoah 

'Ihidfcional, arranged by liob Dylan 
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3, W-nlf. a while matt loved _ an Jn-dian maid - eti. Loo£ n - 
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AdlUtitnUll iS'I JiL'? 


?9K 


4. Oh. Shcnandofiti, T Icwb 
Tjont awajy, ynn folfkn - river, 

II wus fur htx I’d tjosii the water. 

Look away ? we're bound aw^y 
Aoruaii lbs wkJe Miaiioiiri. 

^ ■ Rir Seven long years-1 stained Sally. 
Look away, you rolliif:' river 
Seven riirn-R years I longed L-u have her. 
Lrjij-k away, we're bo=ai&d away 
Acres* the wi^e Missouri 

ei_ Welt, it 1 ? fare Lbee-weLL, my dear, 

Pm bound cm leave you. 

Lnnl- a way, yryu roHici 1 river. 
ShccMntltKiin, I will not deceive yon. 
Look- sway, weVo bohnd aw-ay 
Across i“h^ wide Masscuri. 


Wliat Good Am I? 

Word* and Music by Bob Dylan 


Modumlely slow 
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Shot of Love 

Words and-Music by Rob Dylan 
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Ad'Iitimwl tyrif?.? 

il. I dome need eio alLbi. when I’m spending Ijituc: wim you. 

T'vc heal'd all of them lumoiT* and you have hemi ’em too 
DrtuT fihrvvn 1 rik; no picture- show ra p,ivc me no hook co read. 

IL Uu-n'L satisfy Lh+ 1 - luurt inside HuLipI Ital ii feeds. 

I need a sliol of kive h I iteed a sliQ£ of li>v^ 

4. v/hy wDifld T wini to fiike youf 11W 

Yen' vc only murdered my fiithen iup&J his wife. 

Tarrnncd my hahie- with a poison pen. 

Mocked my God r Immiliiit-ed my (fiends. 

1 need a shot oflovc, I rsccd a shot erf love. 

5 . Don't wanna be with nobody Loadj'hL 

YejoiHcs nor a i mind nowhefc, Mavis just ain't right 
There’s a man thsL hales me and he’s swift. tmuuLb and ncuri 
Ain I supposed so set toefc and wair until he's lw«'7 

1 need a shot of love* I need a shoe of low 

6. What makes t]» whmJ wanna Wow tonight? 

Don. 1 r ev^o feel like crossing die street mid my car ain'l actin' right. 
Cidled home everybody seemed to have moved away 
My con science ia beginning to bother me today. 

[ need n shot of love. I rwed a shot of love 

[ need * shot of love, I need a shot of love. 

[ r you' re a dociot, J netd t shoL of tovc. 


Simple Twist of Fate 

Words nnd Musio by fiob Dylan 
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Aikiititftirt! fyria 

2 . A sainphnne winMplflflfc hir off pjnyed 
Ay ^h* wy..;. walkin' by the un-ade. 

A:; the light bust through a bcat-np diadc whore he was wakin : np, 

She dropped 4 coin into Lbe cup uf u biiud iciiin ui the ^atc 

And ioTfrut about a simple tw^t ot fate. 

Ho wnkc up, the mnm was Iiat* 

He didn't rce ber anywhere. 

He- cn-ld. h iiti^clf he d-dn’t eacc, pushed rhe window open 
I~elL an eiiipLliLess inside Lo which he just could not relate 
Brought an by 2 sunple twi.sr of f.n* 

3. He hears the deking of the eloeSc.i 

A ikI w.^lks alo.itg with a parity istks,, 

Hunts her down by the wart)criram docks where the sailers all com:, in. 
Maybe sho : [S piek him out again, how long must he waic 
Oikc more for a shnple twist of fare, 

People tell me it's a itn 

Tn know md feel too ranch -within 

1 sdiL believe she was my twiri, but I lost the dug. 

S-lKb waj bora in spring, hue I wa* born too \m 

HLajnc LL on a sicopJe twEst of fine. 


Silent Weekend 

WnnJji and Mils it tv Bob DyLm 
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Ste knows when Pm just leas-in' But jt'.s nor lilflO-!y in the sea son 'Jo 



the Julie box play-in' deaf and dumb 


Well,_ 1 cJpne a whole lot - ta think- in h 'bout a 


Rb 




wnUloped 3 lot ta plz ra of - (o in;ik-in' our peace. Plies ya down_ on trend- ed kneei^ 
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o - yesL up a pflS- son - pcT train. 
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Sittin on Top of the World 

Traditional, anvmgtd by Bob Dyk:i 


Moderate blues 
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3. Now dnm't cfwic ruflrt jit" 

Hhlrfiid up ytnjr hand 
O'ipi ;d.ei. roe s wr.TORD 
OtiicJs: Hi- you esD get a mir.. 

Now she's flon*, 

An 1 T dOifc'L vtyfiy. 

Lord, ]' rn sidin' rwi K*jn of ihr w-urid, 

4. llappcfi ihr days, 

E^idiL : 'c kiiow ynn- iwni^ h 
QJi, why ytLtRjld 1 wony 
Qi enivc you: in vsinl 
Now she’s £■:"!IiC l, 

Ah' T don : 'f w^iry, 

I T‘ rpi iHUrn" on Lop of She world. 

S WftrK Pi> [he i-L-l'.'.-JCI . 

Down in lhe yard, 

Ciufuta gel iik. a frcsghl train. 

Ward’s done- g.ol hard. 

NOW sJK'fl gfflVft, 

An’ E doii'L worry. 

Lord, I'm siftin' an top of lJ^ world. 

■fir Tine lofliisoifie 

They ha^e gone by. 

Why should I l.>eg you? 

You said good-bye. 

Now she’s gnne, 

AjI" I don"! worry 

Lflrd. I’m siirin' on top of (tie world . 
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Slow Train 

Words sinrl Music hy Bob Dylan 
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2.1 had j wom-an down in Al a ba mu. 


Slie w;li a back- 
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“Boy, with-tiui u doubt. have to quil yourruess and straight-on oul,_ You could die_ 
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ALI tL-:iL furragn oil UQfUroU big A iTKnican s-niT, 

Look arnnitdynu, il's jnsr ImM L-u cuidie. ywi e[ubxinLL.wyfd. 

$1 i?J ki witlkin' around tike kings, wcluLbe fancy jewels and nose ri n o.s. 

□eliding America's tiilurc. from Ams1e*<JnsiL aud Lu Piiiis 
And iJbKFs's ^ slow, stow train cornin' up around chc bznd. 

*fl- Mart's; ope is Infl^eftd, li ig. art outdated, Lbsy don'L apply r_o mere, 

Vrju clli: p t rely du more to be stand in’ around waiihi' 

In the home of the brave, Jefferson turnin' ovc* in Isis f.igve, 

Fooka gLorijyLng tbciifi*elvcs, trying In. mnivipulniA Saiari 
And diene’s a slow, slow train Mintin' up around the bend, 

5. Gip-tirre tiegoiiahrirs, falw iipiliFa s -wd woman halers, 

Masters of die blufif and cnaiLe:ii of the proposition 
Rat die eifieaiy I .we worm? a ctoak of dewncy, 

All non bftlifiwei* airf m£i> steulej-s talkin' in Lbs name de religion 
And [here’s u slaw, slow train comin" up urnusid the bend. 

fi lPpOptfe r- nrd ng a at I iiiiiyi.1 „ gram elevators are bursting 

Oh, you know Lt costs Enure (a slurt the food Lb nr. it do to give ai. 

They say Ease your inhibitions, follow your own ambihDLie, 

Urey talk ateom a life of hoihei'ly loro, show me someone who knows how lo Live it. 
TJtere's f. slow, slow train coinin' up around Lbc bend. 

7, Well, my baby went to Illinois with sums bad-talhin" boy she could destroy 
A real suicide eass, hui rhere was nothin' 3 eould d^ 1o Stop it. 

I dorv'e care kbous economy, 1 Jon'l t;fn?£ isbuui astronomy 

Hue it sure do bother me to see my laved ones Turning inm puppets, 

Ttippre’s a slow, stow orpin coinin' up aiGund ibe tend. 


Something There Is About You 

Words Mime: hy Rob Dyian 
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Solid Rock 

"Words and Music by Hob Dylan 


Moderately, with a boat 
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Song to Woody 

Words iiiid Music by Bob Dyfsui 
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I.T'm out here u. thuu- &uvl Lixil-es_ from my home-. 


D A/C# Bill A 
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WaJk- irt' a read_ tnh- cr jucil ha^e gone flfiUm 
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l‘m see - ifi" your world_ of peo - pie and 
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2 . I k'-y. iwy Wdody Outlirit, I wroLc you ll □oiil; 

1 Boor a funny ol 1 wnrfd that‘s a-cnmin 1 aloji£. 

SrtfpTis aid* oifc"ir a s Juiwsfy, U h ilic*d uu il's Lurja* 

1L Jcoks Like if h a-dyin’ aTi" it’s feaidiy hcz-Ti frnm. 

■■■ Hey. Wncxty OhfIitw, hul I Imluw LhuL you know 

■Ml ihe lliinga LhaL I’m n-sayiu’ uii' n-maiiy cims- more. 

I'm ii-hln^jn' you (fie kofi^, Iiul 3 ean'r sii*j> though, 

’Cause 1 hurt's, pio| n&mv intm lIiul! done ^lc* LhLu^i ihal you’ve don:-. 

4. Here’* cn G.=m:o an 1 Sonny wi* LfiadbeLly Lou. 

.Ml 1 tu y.ll die [£uud people Lhat travclci m&\ you 
E Jere’^ Lo Lhu heans and cIk hamrt.% of rkf. inert 
Tliai eonie wjlfci die rlusi :nd gone wLLh Lhe wind. 

V S’m ii-lcavtn’ tomorrow, but ] clmiIlI leavn 
SonitwhoTe down (he road someday 
Thu very lus* ihin^ char I'd vcftiil 10 do 
Fp to say r 'vk? btwn IfeLL-gjEi 1 susne hiud Lr^vclip 7 3co. 


Spanish Harlem Incident 

Words rind Music by Boh Dyton 
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fl^m ing fmi _ bum up c"he street,_ I am hprn-s-lfcss, 
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^imL: imp tuLi_ fttt In 10 readi of your mr. - Ming drums.— 
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] .ct me kr_nw bate. a- buuL my fer-lMtre Down a-1oii£ my rtsl-Je^ palms - 
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Additional tyrlcs 


2. ftypsy ftfll, you ^n£ me sivulftfwcd. 

1 have IdEen ruo - bemfllh 

Ynur pearly eyes, so fiwE. hji' HlttEhmg, 

Ad’ >’oue ItLiihi^ duuiiuaid lefclli. 

The .li^ht is pitch biatJt, eoi3L* llh" make my 
Mfc friC* fil Hilo place, ah, ptosc! 

Let me kno^_ bnbc r I »;dL L-'j know, babe* 

Tf i-r^ yau my Itficfines Eracc. 


!5, JL been wontl'iin 1 dl ftbom ii^- 
Evei since ] seen yuu [here. 

On wnhirf yom- wiirkm! eknms T'ni iirli-n p,, 
T knmv E’ hi 1 round yckj foil 1 dun 'l know where. 
Yuu bi've iLiyed me, yw luive usajfe jne h 
I [fQE t-a [uadi hidfwaya aft' my beds. 

T jp^riF fu knaw. Iwhi, wilt I he tc?uchin:g yau 
So 1 can tell if I'm reiilly r&it. 


Slack A Lee 

Tl'lll J ijy [Lei 5 by Bob Dylan 
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BLI - ly Lyons and Stack-A-Lee had_ one ter - rl - blc tight. AH a - 



Ixmt_ that John li. Stct-son haL 
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Additional (yric-s 

1 -Stuck-A-Ltw- wlked tu the hur-rtxirn, amj Mk t:; ! I^lI for gki.W or beer. 
Turned iuuun.il to Billy Lyons., attlJ, “Wlml are you Juju' bertf?*' 

11 Waitin' for a train, please brin^ my wnman home.” 

3. "Stack-A-Lcc_ oh Stack-A-Lcc, please dcfi’l take jilv life. 

Gut Lluti buk uijiEUreiL and a-nveepiiv', lovin' wife. 

Yfiu 1 re il had man, bad man, Staefc-A-Lcc. ,r 

4. "God btesa your children and I'Ll ezike care of yuur vtift, 

Ynn flrnlc my John B , now I’m hound to Lake your life-'" 

All -:ihr:-n I tfiar Tfitin ft Stetson bar. 

“4. Sraek-A-L dc turned to Billy Lyons, and he shut hiiu riyjaL I be hosd, 

Only taking One shot ro ktfcl Billy I.yoms dead. 

All ahout tun Jnhii B. SIcBidh haL. 

15. Senr f Of tbs doctor, we[E The doctor he dsd come, 

Jul L pointed oul S-ar.k A I ..ee, ^ow what have you done? 

You’re a bad man., bud man, Stack-A-Lce/ 

7. Six bi^ horaea tuid a rubber-lired hack, 

Taking him to the ecmetcry, but Ihc-y failed 10 tnn$ liiiu h*ek, 

A]! abemt tmE John E. Stetson hat- 

t3_ Hawlln ALLty. rtuoiight I heard Lhs bulldogs bark. 

Ir muse have been old St5C.k-A-L.se .^ismbSing In the dark. 

He's a had man, gonna Bind him ri^ht buck In jail. 

9 . High, police tvaUttrt on 10 Slack-A-Lw, be W* lying fast asleep. 

High police walked on to Stack-A-Lcc, mvi he jumped forty i'&^t. 

He : .-, a had man, gonna land him ri^ht hack In JniL 

10. Wei) they got old Stack-A-Lse iitiJ iifc?y laid him right back I ft jail. 

GouLdn't get a man iinjund lo Stack-A Lee'i ftaj). 

All about tknjL Juhn R. Stcrsnci han. 

11, Sle?k A-Iae t.Lmod to the jailer, be said. "Jailer. I can't sleep. 

‘Round my bedside Billy Lyons. btpitn Lo cr^p. - " 

Al: abonc that John R. SUcesou haL 


Standing in the Doorway 

Words :nn*d Musi r h y Rob Dylan 
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L. I'm wulk-iing ibrniagh Lhe *uuin n.isr m^ht^ 

2,-5. See aJ dftj'ajraJ , r v. | j>, , r 




was go- ing tea fast 


To - day,_ 


it's mov-ing Lm s. 1 i>w_ 
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K OflmADJt Cfcn rtim/B 




Tr pnoh -"tv would n’t mart ter tn you an - y - how _ 



You left m* SESrtd - lit* 


in the door - way, cry - ing 


repeal £ /riafi 

E Oim/Df Cfm G#m/B 





K. r \ 

ffiffl fl^eaf /<w Hines 
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I got neett-ing to go hack Lo now_ 


.■•1 rj’i'/i jr^,; ► 1 | r. r i i i! j'vn!iy.:,- 


2- Tht kgtr:. in this pLuuoe is so fcsul 
Making me Riel: in die heart 
ALL the Lii.ighte: is just inubiug me &11I 
IT;:- scars have turned cherry red 
I'm aLmrrjring uci cny guy guiLiU 
Smoking a cheap cigar 
The gho*r of nur nL-d Love has net pone away 
Don’t _uek like iL will Linytime soon 
Ynn 1 ?.fr lire srnrrtinfi in the doorway c tying 

5 i hitler .he I n i •: b M L111 mini in 

j. Maybe Lbey'lLgel me and maybe they woo'I 
But not conight and Lt wun'L he here 
There are things [ could Ray but [ don't 
I kri iv.- iIm-! 11 “-':': v of God mot be near 
k’ve been rising Lbe irmhiigln r;nci 
■JoI ior water Ln. my vein? 

1 would be ora ay if i Louk you Uic-k 
It would go up agiuusc every nde 
You left me standing in Che doorway, drying 
SLicfciir.g Like a i'uuJ 


■1 When Che last rays of daylight go down 
B iddy, you'll ra ]' no more 
I eun bear lire church bells noting in lb* yard 
L wonder who they're ringing for 

I know I iracl'l wlu 

Bat my heusrt just won't give in 
Last nigjit I danced with a stronger 
Bol she j 1131 i/amincled me you warn i he one 
You left me standing in die dacnway crying 
To the dork land of the =un 

ti. TNleatwhsn Pm hungry. drink when Pm dry 

Ain I live nay life <au I lit: Sl"| kYia'C 

And even LL Che Iteda Ldta oJT uf my i": i"i^ 

[ know someone wilL be there te care 

II always means so much 
Even the softest tnucli 

1 see nothing to be gained by any explanation 
Then* Att no words that need to be said 
Yr*i Iftfl me landing ii: the- doorway crying 
E lm±s yv\ apped around my heed 



















































































































Step It Up and Go 

'ihulitional. arranged by Boh Dylan 


Mu derate 2 
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1. Got ii Jn lb pirJ, lit lie and lnw h _ Sll-5 usod to love me h bi;L ilie 
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rion'L no more-_ She got - fa step it up and go,_ Yeati,_ go, 
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Cure stericl pat. sw«u.r_ you g« - ta step it up and go. 
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2 . Got a lit-lkgirJ, sJie slays up-atilLt'J, Make u LLv - in.’ "by put-tin’ort aiTs._ C3ol m 
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Stop u Up flffcd l:Ol YffiJj, iiurn. 



f’sn'f pat, Swear_ you gut - ta step it up and go. 


L.:i|.vi i;;liL £' I Mm:j.ciI Kiili" !vmsi: >\ll Hi^friih Rru. mvl. InrmiiirivEil -r.IopjH^hr ^LVJinzJ. U.vd by JVrJTlissiar 
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AnslisJfMLui. IpnftA 

i. Ft-nnt dnasr .'.hut. bwzk door Lou, 

13Jintte pi. El*d dowth wiiar. 3 clia ^mim do': 1 
flnrra. step rr up uuc gu-Yenh, gu, 

Cuil'L EMind ptfl. h STjWflflr yon porta step it up ami rn. 

4. Oi-F ■ linm j>i ilj, It f name is Rail, 
fjivc a ilLLl“ bil h site LOl* i( h'iN 

I a aid i-Lfn it up and gu-YcuL, mui, 

Can 't aland Jt, swear you LiutCLi atep iL up irnd uu_ 

5. Ms an’ my baby walkin’ down the atreet, 

Tclliir everybody "bnur flic chief of police. 
fJuua tLep :E up and go-Yeutu go. 

Con't stand pat, swear you gntra stop k up and gn_ 

6. Thil uiy wumaE l r ll sec her ai home. 

Ain’t no lovin’ since she been gene. 

Gnqa step ji up and jjivY^li, go-, 

Cafl't Stand p-ir h swuar you gutta a-lep iL up anil gu_ 

7. Well, ru sing itne verse, ain’t gw™ sitif. no more* 
Hear my gul cull me and t gut to go. 

Step Lt up and ga-Ycah, man, 

Om't si find p:ni; r swear you gutta ^tep it up and go. 


Stuck Inside of Mobile 
with the Memphis Blues Again 

Words and Mii.sjl - . by Dob DyLu 


ModcmGdy. with ti IilhI 
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kuoiv ttiiLi be don't talk __ A mg the; In - d:c^_ treat me kinri- 
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Chorus 
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end_ 

Tu be. 

suck. 




2 . Will, ShoJccspcare, lie's ir. dm id Ley 
With his pointed shoes and Ins bells., 
Spai^m^ !■..■ sonvz French girl. 

Who says she Iltjjlv.:, me veil. 

Anc I '-volI d Fiend a message 
L& Lind out if ilii'S C&Umd* 

Thir the post office has beer. stoles 
And Lbe ]:uiLLbu^ is Luoked, 

ChonV 

\tcua tned to ;d.l me 

TVi ^Li_v away from the cLaiLn line-. 

£>be .lx'iu.I 11 m j h l I [he i ail mad noeji 
Jus: drink up yuur ^lood Ldw 4 'iiltf 
Ail' l -^vek *' 01 \ T didn't Vnnw thai. 

Bin then a£idr. i.hen/:"^ Orly onh Inibil 
Aji' Iim j.isi smoked my eyelid- 
:\v' pinichtfil my Li/jJL^CtC. 19, 


Additional lyrics 

<s Grandpa died \m 

And now he's buried :n IhC rOCkS h 
But everybody soil talks E.bou-_ 

H curt hadl^ theji were sJiozked. 

Bid me, 1 *xp££D&d il ID dapien, 

I knew he’d last crnitini 

When he built a J'ue on Mlujl SirsbL 

And shot it full of holes. 

C/wnu 

S Nl>W lh“ stfi i ■ a I ■ j i Liliaif: rJo^ii hejc 
SllrtlWiiitv 1 li'olfcfi h ^Lij. 

HhelHo" lhtL Lree lieke!-^ 

To the wedding oL his soil. 

Ail 1 me, T utforly £.01 hnslzd 
An' wouldn’t it be jt.v Luck 
lb jnrf l'iijii'.I -i wnhoata tiekcL 
And h* Lliw:L>VTin.-:LL t>eiiC:ith a uuck. 




Cftcwiw 







































































































ft- Knw 11lie pfM^heL Luui^d so buttled 

When I ■iiaAr'U him why lie dressed 

With twenty pounds nf li^nULues 

Stapled J f> ni^ diUSt. 

Bm \m cuts&J ins when I proved it to hint, 
l"!kin I whispered, “Kol even you ea_i hirit 

Vuu see, yoii’rc juat like me, 

1 hay: vcutc flatisfiod,'" 

&- When Euiluc says come see her 

In licr htjnky fo.dk Iftgouci, 

Wliere 1 am watch he-: waltz for fhcc 
'Neath herPanamanian nun no. 

An' 1 say, “Aw ennit; <in mjw. 

You must fcfiow aln.Mil iriy debu Unite.’' 

An' says, ' fc Yuur dsbntiuite jus; knows what yon need 

But 1 know what ynu want:' 

CfeniJ 

Chaws 

'/. Now die tainman save ny>_ Ilvyj cures, 

Then he said, “lump right 

The ij-JiiU v/jlh Tfcxos medicine 

Tba other iva* just rftilruud irin 

A n" life :i fou l 1 mined diem 

An* k Shungied up my niir.d. 

An" new people jnsf g-t uglier 

Ai : T iuivc uu- sense or rime. 

9. Mow Lhe bricks lay on Grand Street 

Where tiic nenp madmen climb. 

Thny all fill) Lbere so perfectly, 

3t iiU seems so well timed. 

An’ here 1 flic so patiently 

Waiting to find nut whai price 

You Stave Ld puy Lo y; el ouL of 

String thrnujjh all rhe^a d-ii-n^s iwii^ 

Cyprus 

LVwjTts 


Sweetheart Like You 

Woids iUid Music. by fJnb Dylan 


Slowly, TFith. a bujtt 
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round, _ They say that van-i - ty get the best of him But he surs. 
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left nf- ter tun- down.- By the way, that's a cute iliit h Aild that smile's.. 




in’ jii n dump like this. 1 '_ 


2 . You li in iT 


3. You knov r . : : i 


B> idgt ! 



You ktiow you can muite n nuttue for your-self' 
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Yuu Cf^n li'ar them ti tck 
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t'^i|i- i| ; ln £■ I ^ £f«:irii t&ki All Hi|Jn* Jaamumn^ r^pyn^t .. 


























































































































































































































































*=_ 1 _ 

-#-U-v- 

r-r- 


* , i 


-*??—*—¥=■ „ i 

-=-■-■-■ 

—i— 

i 

■ # “ ^ ■ p_p . 

— C 



M 




Yl'li cim be known ns the mo 1 !? hean - ri-ftil wcnw-an_WEio rv- er pawled a cross cut 

HQkijsI B 






elOSS Lo [[Hike ;j deal._ 

dim 


4. You know, news mi' you _ Eats come 
A B9stiii4 



down the line E ven be fore y» came in Hie door. 
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They say in your 
A B9>res4 
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Tu lher J s house, there's TnatlrY man- StOilS Each GOe of them got ji fire- proof floor, 


C#ifl7 


F i its? 


Cj|m7 
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Snap out Of lL. ba by, peo ple arc jen,l-ous of you._ They smiJc to your face, bmf be - 

I- #-m7 £ 

1 


B/D# 




cim a 
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J]tEL-J yuuT back they hfss, Whut's a sweet-heart like >0u 


do 





































































































































































































































































2. You know, E on cl 1 : knew ii wmnu who lucked 3 ^ >™, 

She warded ?i whole man, not jusL a lulf, 

She used to cull hie ywoet daddy when B w^s only a child, 

Yuu hind of remind me of tier wl>cn yon Lough. 

Tn order to tkul in iliL^ flame, ^oL to niiihft the queen disuppeflT, 
Ti^ done with e. LIkk of I he wrist 
WI: ^ r -'s a sweetheart lik# you [Inin 1- in a Jump liki* ilm? 

3. You know, ci ^'e'ii'ii an like yau should bf. ar fanmc, 

Thar's where you bdmig, 

WaLdimg out for someone who fcwOK you true 
Wlie would nevsr do you wmn&. 

J-jil how much abuse will you b* able Lo take? 

WcLL P there's no ■-■■ - ij/ tn tell by duiL E'irsL kite- 
Wh„ar ? s a. siveetheurL like ym doin' in a dump lake lliis? 

J " 

You know you can tfflske a name tor youneLf- 
You con hear them drefi Sulcal, 

You 00 n be known as the mosL bcaiitiiul woman 
Who ever crawled Antra cut glass to make u deal. 

4. You know, news of you has COOTIE down the line 
Ever, before: ya came in die duft: 

They say in your f-filhert housa, ShcrcY many imut&ifljts 
Each om Of them got a fireproof floor, 

Smip out of it, baby. people are jealous- of you, 

They srfUCO youi raw, but behind your back they hiss 
What’s a f wetihiiaJL lik^ you doin’ in a dump lake this? 

bridge 2; 

Got to be an important pftrsSOtL (0 be hi bene, honey, 

Got to hove done some evil deed, 

Got 10 iUi^e yotn own harem where you come- in the dour. 

Got to play you r htlrp until your lips hired. 

5 They ssy rh;.u pasriotism is die Lass refupe 
Td wlnieh i; rtOUJidceE vhngs. 

Steal a little and they LhrOW yt^i in jail, 

Ste^l a lot and they make you king 

There Y only one iiep down from here, baby 

[t's col kid rhe land of permanent b^L&s. 

What's u sft^ccbftiirt like you doin’ in a dump lake 


Subterranean Homesick Blues 

and Music by Bob Dylan 


ModiTdtc blues rock 
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Think- lag a-bunt the gov- em-meaiE The man in rhe Head] com Badge gut s laid off 
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Says hc : s g,ot n bad cough Warns to get it paid off Look out Jad,,_ It's 
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duck down the !jJ Ley - way Loot- in 1 fur a new friend The man ht Lhc conn skin 
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Cftp Iti Lhc bip pen Wants e - lev en dol - lar hi31s You un ly jror tco, 
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Addifii jpcfJ* tyrici 


6.W 


2. Miiguif uucnfc^ fleet that 
Face full cut' bluet son! 

Tulkia 1 Lltif Hie hcaL pul 
Planre sn the bed fort 
The irfuGisfc's. fctpprel anyway 
Maftfiic suys ihul uJilny say 
1 hey mntFTt. bust in early May 
Orders tom |Ik D. A. 

L iii>V out >:L'J 

fWI ntaricr wh-uS yew did 
Walk oi* you* tlfv sock 
D on’t Lry “Nu Do?’ 1 
Better slay away from these 
'J'buL i.-.iKiy around u iiie hose 
Keep a elciin jlos* 

W-lii'h 11 k plain clodica 

You dbn’< n^ed a wcariier nmn 

Tb know which way lise wHhJ blows 

H. Get stek, gel well 

around a ink well 
Ring hell, hard to tell 
IF anything is gmn 1 m sell 
Try hard, gel barred 
Get btfck, wrila braille 
GeL jaited , tail 
Join die army, it'you fail 
Look out kid 
You 're gonna gel biL 
Bui users, cheated 
SLx-^me losfits 
Hang around the theaters 
G Ll 0 by the whirlpool 
Loukm 1 1'yj ;'i =iew Fool 
Don’t follow leaders 
Waidi the partcift' meters 

4. All jset born, §ocep wiiim 

SlKul [j:li romance, learn to-donue 

Get dressed, gel blessed 

Tiy to lie a Mjerait 

Please her, please him, buy gill s 

tk^i-. r steal, don't Utl 

Twenty years of schoolin’ 

Arsd they put yuu un the day shift 

Lout uu< kill 

Tl'fly ktiip hL all IlkJ 

Hellsr jin up dnwra manhole 

L.iglu yourself a candle 

Duti'I f-flrtdais 

Tiy to avoid ihh sandals 

Don't wutnnu j hurti 

Yey O^ler rhtrw tfUffl 

The pump dun'l vroik 

’Cauac Ike vniiidflls lock the- handles 
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TV Talkin' Song 

Words and Music by Bon Dylan 


With a iiL^vict^ funky beat 
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Us? bright a light, 71 ' Eiff SJHi-rL, _ tfc for 


nn - y - bud-y's. eyes, _ 



If you^ve new- *ir seen <™! ? it'* Li btes - lclg in dls - gLiiss.’ : _ 
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Interlude- (Instrumental tfrf lib J I/uLmmcrtfai nd lib, rvvtru! & jhtfn 
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A&Htfottnl iyrit.? 

} I riiQvp 1 . in d*scr r got up on my rri lz^ . 

Two me ei :ei irom of nvs were Doming to Wows 

Tbs man w^is saying stmieLhLng 7 boui children when they’re young 

Being aaut:^Lfw:ciJ to el while lullabies are being sung, 

4 tJ Tho dews of tlbe day is on al] (he time, 

ALL the latent gossip, all the latest rhyme, 

Your mi nd la ynur temple, See cp it beautiful and t'rec_ 

Don't let an egg get laid in Ll by 00 toe thing you canl see, 31 

3 Ttay ror pea^e^ Ip* said, you could UccJ Ll in the crowd. 

My LhuughLt LO wander. ITU voice was ringing Lnud, 

"Tt will destepy yuur L'amiLy, your happy home is gone 
J\u u:ie l;isi |tfowct you fmm it once you turn it chi .' 4 

fj. Ba ll will led yo*i iulo sonic sCL-angc pursuits,. 

Lead yoa to the Sttitd of forbidden finite. 

Ir will scramble up your head und drug yuqir Iji.Vi^n about 
yon^licEueS yuu gptta do like Elvis -did and shoot the clutol tiling uut. h 

:t TiU nil hocn designed,” he said, “lb makr yuu Jose yutir n indj 
And wtiKti Jim. go back to find it there's noLbing ih*m io lmil." 
"EvmytLrae you luolt «i i i, yewu Hiiuatioji'^ wolfc-. 

If you feet it giiifrbLng ucH Coi y i »i t sciwJ for Lhc nurse." 

P,. 'The crowd began to irar ur-J Ihsy gruLibral buhl of l ho _nan. 

Tfettire ivss push trig, there was shoving and ev^jyLimlv inn. 

\\* I. V. wor Lbere to film it, they jrmped nghs mvk r mil 

Later ijn E11;=I ^vCOmg, I W'ltcLlud Lt UU T Y. 


































































Talkin’ World War III Blues 

Words and Mmir by Bob Dylan 



(‘.ptikf.K. Some time a - *o 


a ra j) circam an me to tne, I 
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dreamt I was walk- in' in - to Wiald War Three. I 
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WGiit to the <ios - tOf the V*l s - y nejtL day In- 
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I wuuIlI- n 1 L war ry r 5>mir ai ftOJK, though. They -were jtjV 1 



own dreams, awd LtL-sy'r-s on ly in my head. 


L.ii|./i I|;ln IJWi;i, f 1 !'I: W.imi;r Rrcs. Jrc.: TTEKWSd LV^I, Sjnxj J Hir.tr Miser, Mi UJ^IS UKETrtiL. [ HL-= TH:iJI Lj. i> „i<J . /h-:j nil. 
































































































































































AfirfilitJ/tili ipfH::? 


2. T ?nir] : ' : E-Tolci it, Doc. a World War passed through my bfiiE'i. r 
He said. "Nuise, ^et your pifl, this hny's Insane,'’ 

TT? orabh’d my arm. I sold “Ouch!"' 

As L lunlnf. <m H i; : \ jKydiiarrlc couch. 

He said, Tell me abouLic." 

J , W* U> 1 1 ^ v.- \\<i\& i IV njs starred or 3 o’clock fast, 
l f . was ulIJ uv^r t?y *-m_: 111 , : : ■ past 
1 ms down Ln Lh^- sower wiilt lorn* iill^ trwer 
When T picked nnr rrnni a manhuJc covu: 

Wondering whu turned -tic lighrson 

■ I. Well. L ecl up r.nd walkec mxmnd 
Aid up aid down the Lonesome town 
1 stuod a-wund^i'iiig whicll way £n pg, 

T Hr a cipjETje on a parking meter 
And waited or. down tie road, 
n v.^s a. normal day. 

5. Well, S rang the lallout eJk kei bell 
Aitd f i&aned my he;id and I gave a yell. 

"GLvs iiie a suing bean, I s m a lungfy IPiWV' 

A Ehotguu fired and away I ran. 

L don't okime Ibit'i -00 much though, 

E know I iuok funny 

6. Dawn fttihc ;onicr by a Kc-t-doj, fitond 
1 seen fi man., I said, lL Hov/dy friend, 

1 gjess therc^ just us two-. 1 * 

He Reiearncrl a bit and away he tew. 
rhougilt 1 was fl CnmEnuniftl. 

7. Wftj I, I spied ii girl and bel'ane she could Leave, 

'"Lol's go r.nd piay Adorn lliL-I Eve," 

T ucok her by tie hand and my heart it was ShuifLpn rV 
Wh&n :-:ic said, '“Hey man, vltj crazy or sunipin'. 

You see whut happened Lilt; time ;hcy sianftd/ 1 


#. Well,! seen a Cadillac wunJu w upiuwn 
And llserp. was nobndy aimn 1 
1 ,cot into the Jri vet 'a seal 
4 imI I dfnvc -12nd Street 
in my Cadillac. 

Ckrnd caj to drive idler a ■vli: 

$ VAdl, 1 rtiiiii;ill lCi serin" some ad. 

Su-1 iimiwd i in my tlonelrad. 

Byt 1 didn’t pay ray Cuei Ed bill, 

Siji [he rvlin didn't wort so well. 

Turned un any record pLirye - 
Ti was T? 0 "t-A-r?ny, Johnny slngin', 

"lai Your Mu, 1HI Yum 1% 

Orir Loves Am Gorina Crow Uoh-wah, Ooh-wiih. H 

U>. 3 wax fecLin" kind a lonesome and blue, 

I neetkd somebody ra Lalk to. 

Ski 1 railed up ihe operator nf time 
Just to hear a. voice of SO^ik kind- 
lc W1iefi you bear tic beep 
Ji will be thme o'clock, 1 * 

S-lw siiid char far over nn hour 
And I hung it up. 

11 Well, tire doctor iilten upM me iJSL aboui I ban. 

Sayiu, -Hey fve be^n havin' I hi same old 

Bur mine was a Jattle diffsTerjt you sec 

I dreamt chat Ibe only person lell aft:r tbo was me. 

I didn’t saa yoa around . : " 

L'2_ Well, now time passed Lind now it saeniS 
Everybody’s hDvinj Lbem dreams. 

Everybody ^js LhfcmsiJves walkin' OuuralO with \\0 OW- eK-i. 
Tiulf ol die people ran he part :iglu aJl at' lhe dine, 

Sctfsie of ^Le people cum be «li righi .^it oi' ibeiinie. 

I think Abraham LjneuJn said Lhal 
1 LI let you be in my dreams if T CEn be in yours,” 

,1 .yyill InSjl. 


644 


Tangled Up in Blue 

Wowi? and Music bjf Bob Dvku 




Wan-d’rin’ if_ she'd changed at ail_ Tf her haLr_ was still 
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They licV i?r did like 
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I W53 iLL’icid - llV an Fh>:- side cuf Lite lOFid._ H£ h in fall Let 1 ujj illy 3 llOCS_ 


G A D i cl D 




dues g=L- Lin' durough_ "P*n ■ yted p ap in blue. 



AJJlitettial lyrics 


i, h-be iViis -nc-ii-'ietl ^lisri ivs first met 
te be divorced 

T helped her nuc nr a jam, [ ^ucss. 

J.Lul i iistirl a liiile mo nuicti forr-e. 

We diuve Lbul am m* IV ^ ■*?. eouEd 

Abandoned Lt out WesL 

SpJ-L ip oli a dark vid Tii^ht 

Rotli afrrcciny; it wus bast 

She turned UIOLntJ 1v IlkA m ei IE- 

Ae [ was walkin' <\vn \y 

I heard hz -7 «iy aver ]«y vioi.ldEi, 

:, Wc l iL meet again someday uic 1?is avenue, 1 
Tarried up Lu blu-e. 


j. J bad ii ji >!:■ iji lbs guest noiili wnnds 
Wbrkmy; luh a idok Lbr u spell 
Rial 1 never did like it nil that much 
,'Viid on> day the 3 jc .put fell, 
iu I drifted -Jowai N*w Of leans 
Where 1 happened ly ^ ruplyyid 
W-nrkm’ t'nr a while un u JIshLn" bull 
Ri^tU uuSside u; Ufrtacxoi jc. 

TtnE nil thK while: L ^vjk aiujic 
'I In* ^.imi was £ IfrvC behind, 

J. .yeHri ;i k>i woaacn 

Util viie riHvhi eseapod my mir_d. and 1 jusl grsiv 
IkqgleJ up in blurt- 
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4. ti he was u'wkiu 7 n h Lopfess pinoe 
Arad I stopped in for a hccr. 

[ just kept. lookin' at Ujs side other face 
Tn the spudiirbL ±>j detsr. 

And labor on us the cmwd thinned oui 

Fs j li-SC ah I" Lit ar do tfV: fl^iliP:, 

She "was ^rjrificii is-fr ik^r^. hs hufck -of niy chair 

Sairf Lo ns, "IVin’t I know your icunc7 s 

1 m uttered sojiKlhisn 1 unefernfiarh my hreaLiL 

S hr sludged I Is lurre ora tray fa 

1 iruiit admit I felt a 1 jerk iLiwssy 

When a hi* E^m down Lu Lie Ike luocs of my shoe, 

"lungled up in blue. 

3 ■ S Ivt l : i a ham^r on die atove imd uffejed me a pipe 
,fc l thought yoiFd never s^y nckD P ” she said 
"You Look like Lhe silenttypes, 71 
Then Khc operand up a hook of itfifiois 
And handed st Lo use 
Written by an Italian pqcf 
Fr'OcO the ihiibeeuEh oafeLury. 

And every nee nf them words rang true 

And gjowedi like bumin' coal 

Faurin’ off of every page 

Like it vm wfirr^n tn my soul from me. u> you, 

Ttuigled irp In blue. 

6. I lived with them an Montague Slraei 

lu a bssenwiit down ihe stairs,. 

There was itulflc in the cafts nt nagjit 
And revolution in die ah. 

Then he started into dealing with slaves 
A iid flricneilLii: K inside of him died 
ihe had- CO sell everything she owned 
And fio7e up inside. 

And when finally Che bottom fell out 

1 been its WslbdrttWri. 

The unly ching I knew how to do 

Was to keep on Leepin" on like- a bird that flew, 

Tangled up -in blue. 

7. So now Fm gain" back -again. 

I got rt> gel io her somehow 
A!, iJw pcuple vfv Used Lu know 
They 1 re an illusion to me now. 

Sonia sue nuilhfemaUciadB 

Sdl« ate t a epe Eller's wives. 

Don't know how it nil got ataned, 

I don't know what fihey 1 re dnin 3 with (heir liva-j. 

But Fm still on the iGijtd 

lle^idsn' loi another jomt 

Wc- jiliwiy^ did fey the £Di^ie r 

Wh juyi .>ii-> ii Jnwn adzffcrsait poi-rt of view. 

S snijr^d up in hUte. 


Tell Me, Momma 

Words (inn Music by Bob Dylan 
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Yon say you love me with what may he Love 
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AdilitTtmal lyricx 


X, I fe^i, Jylii j. tutnp -Eirii F riiH: SOifehA i^'ifid.-. 

Shucks. it sure fcch like tCx in the woods 

Spend ■jUlUjc Lijsie uiLyCuii Januaij 1 trips 

You gni tomhsumc. mnosc up aod your brave-yard whip* 

Tf ynu'ne narcinnE t-n find out when ynuT friendship’s jrnnna end 
tJu:ne -un. biiiby* E’iil your friendI 
A rid E know Eli at you know that ] know tliaJt you show 
Snnidl'iri ip is tcarlnft up yens - mind. 

Chants 

3. Ohh. we bone ifie ediLor h uldi'l ^ read 
Bnr. his painted sled, instead it's a bed 
Yes, E see you on your window tedg£ 

But 1 can ? B tell fi^ac haw far away you line from the edge 
And: ilciyw;ty. yOii'USJlWt gMlttf tlMJtC pMptejHfllp Mid fOfil 
Whatmha wanna gp and do IhaL i'or? 

For T know that yoa knn-w disc I know chat you know 
Something rs tnriflft up your mind. 
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Fears of Rage 

Word? ond Music by Hob EtyLm and Ridiaid Manuel 


Slowly 
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Wo cap - tied 
point- cri 
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yon_ 
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in our arms __ 

way to eo_ 
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Day, 

And 

now 

you'd throw u& 


Kcrumhed 

yt>ur 
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tiintL 

rhoiigh you 
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thought_ it 

WES 

went 
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to_ 
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All 

that 

false 
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all 
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[Kit U\ 

on 

our 

wtsy._ 

Ob 

noth ing 

man: . 

'llriLtn 
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you 
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Now, I 
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you Lo know 
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while- 
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with 

Sold 
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Tell Me That It Isn't True 

Words and Music fry Bob Dyl;m 
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Temporary Like Achilles 

Words arid Music by Bob Dylan 
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Things Have Changed 

Wu-rds and Music by Boh Hylan 
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Atblhhtmtl lyt ic* 


iViVi' 


2. Tli is /i in "L doing me \my good 

in Hie wrung eowji, 3 should he hi TTui'yw-yuU 
J u yL L'ur 4i ^ccoj^riS [hem 1 Ihnu^il T ynw yuimeLtaing m o\-z 
Gonna, take dzincii'if; Ikh^h-h? dy ihxi riLlcrbug rug 
Ami Me yonoa dress in drug 

OnEy & fuuJ in here woufd think he** ^,nr fliiyilni^ Lu prove 

Lot of win fur □ i-i dc = ffe Ewidpc, T xil of utber sin 11' tuo 
pinr n 11 pr-.nlI mhil-pi, I'm only passing dninugh 

^TrJfJJVf.Y 

J. I' vc bi^cn walking forty miles r-f bad road 
]f Llji hi Me is risJht, rhe world wall explode 
I 1 vc been i.p , 1 iaig Lo ^cL as far away fjum inyKJf -li:h ] olt . 

Some thi]figa Lie rcw> hot tn t-niscb 
The human EriEnd cun only siund so much 
Yqu cani win with a losing hand 

^.'VL/irf tfJ. 

Peel like falling in love whh :he first woman J meet 
Putting bci in a wh«J borrow and wheeling lie: udwt. the EliMt 

CJiom j 

£ E hurt easy, I jtrn d&nT sho-w li 

You can hurt someone and not even know it 
The next sixly seconds tmlti fr* like pji eternity 
Gci.mii get Low down, gnma fly high 
A:l [he oi.ili iii ilif world jdds op to nnc hip lit: 

[’m in Itfve w’ilh u woman who don't even npp^d to me 

.S.'v.j i i,:j! # 4 : 

Mr. Jfax Miss Lucy, they jumped in the. Joke 

I'm not [hiil wigsr to rrmU a misiDfce 




l ight Connection to My Heart 
(Has Anybody Seen My Love?) 

Wank sntl Mime by Bob Dylan 
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AdiliSumtil tyru.'fi 

2, Yon wniu rn udkluici^ 

Go iikead ttiiiJ tufc. 

W Elitevci y™ got to say 4 a h,.-; 

WiWl come :i$ any isIlwJl 
I he gjuilly of somcdmi^, 

Youi jiibL w Ed id per at. into my raj. 
hf*daiKte Ruiieifly 
She JuJ]cd mr to rdcq*, 
frt ;'j Town without pity 
WJ&tre ihe waL-sr runs deep. 

She said, "Be. easy, hahy. 

Them a in h i nothin 3 wwlh sUraLm" Jjl here." 

YOU'FB Che OIK T"VC 1 'htlIiI |ftQpfcji)g for, 

"Voy'ire the due ihar h s goi ibe ley. 

Bui II ^in'4 figure out wliethcr I'm tco good fbr you 
Or you’re too gond for me, 

Chonti 

3. Wc[E, they 're rwt showing any 1 j jjftts toflijfchi 
And ftiere^P no moon. 

There's just hot-blooded singer 
Singing H1 M.e-mplil& in June/ 

While they're heatin' Ihe devaS oliI of a guy 
Who's wiring u powder-blue wig. 

Later hc’31 hr shot 
For resisting Hineiii, 

I can sLil] hear hiK voire, crying 

In the vnild^iiess 

What Ieohs huge sUhonn a distance, 

Ctosr up ain't never -h^r Mg, 

Never couSd trai n to drinl Shar blood 
And call it wine, 

Ntfvei could fieafti Id hold you. love, 

And tftL) yiius mLrw 


This Wheel s on Fire 

WoL'-ds SLTtd Mrs sic by Rob l jylin -nnl Rids. Danko 
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Three Angels 

Words jnd Wusic by iiob Dy^ui 



*i T-rcr. riTig-?Is iiji uhovn Hie srmei, 


V K.Hoh one playing a ~ott. : 



¥ Drived i n gresn njbes. wi th ivings thill slick On [, 7 They' Vft been ii tics CLi riNl in as morn. 
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7 Th? wildest CLt Ironl Montana pO-SSt-S by iu a flaslu ? Thrn a lady an si bri^hL or-iingi: drei^, 



Out U-IIliuI LfALL^i', 1I'tdk wilh no wheels, 7 The Lbn Lh Avenue dux uolclu wetl. 



7 The dan,* a id pLp.c-sizi^ fly up and ffrey tlutLei; around, ? A nuin with e had^o skip^ by. 
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Tbrss fellat ciawhsL* Ocl tbe:r vviiiv buok La work, 7 Nobody Stop^ iu Lisk why. 



The bak-siy Liuok tL&ps outeide of (h&EJfejiee 7 Where the iiii.aeLS £tmd hi^li on ilisiir poles. 
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7 J he driver peeks out, trying to find one tsce 7 In this concrete world full of souls. 



The tnjfels pliy on their hunts Lit J day, 7 'file whole earth in pm^ression seem.? tn pass by, 



■ if 


7 Bu l do*3 anyone hear the citusic they ploy, 7 rtoes anyone even tjy-'. ? 
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’Til I Fell in Love with You 

\Kbfd.s and Mm.seu by Boh Dylan 
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do I was sEE right *t\l I___ fell In love with you 



2. Well tny Louse _ 


A\ifi\fi i/.'i.vi . i ‘ v, r 


1. Well r.\y houHv un Cav: buHlhig Lo Lie; sky 
I th.DUgh.1 it we -i M ^ai n but the MoudR pa.R*cd by 
Knw I tbel Like I nn coming Lu Lhe end of my w*iy 
L-juL T knew Gad Lr my shield and lie won't le^.d me astray 
i?LiLL 1 dun' L know wJiii; l 1 lu £u:uln do 
I was aJi ji^Lit ’til I tel’ in lovo with you 

/I. Boys in lie sene-et bceinnnig co play 
Girls iike bbds flying away 
When fin ^nncyou will remember nr.y name 
Fiji gooba alh iv.y way L » wenlih and fame 
1 don'L knuw wbul lieu gucubi du 
] was all right 1 tiJ 1 leJJ m Levs wiLh yuu 


<i„ Link is piling up; Ial:inn, up space 

My eyefi zofcl lake Lbey"re JaJun^ uJT rny L'uue 
Sw^al falling down, T : m sraring at ine floor 
I'm Lhiakiing about I hid yirl whu won’. hiM h;.i-:; - no iiKuti 
T dnn’1 know what Fin gonna do 
I nil n:'bl 'III I I'M I in lnvti vviili yon 

5 W-M] I'm lin*l ol ulkin^- I'm liftfl ol' Iryinjr lo ^pbnri 
My-dllempty l.u [jl^i^e yij:.i ;ill h: v;n:i 
Tutnoirow ]id. ljJjI hM'ure the guey duwu 
St I’m s-till among the Jiving, l r J: be Diaie bound 
I jusLdfwi't knaw what I’m gonna do 
I wss all jif=,hr 'til I fell in love with you. 
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The Times They Are A-Changin' 

Words and Music by hob Dylan 
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Additimai lyrics 


2 Come writers and tnl;is 
Who profit size- with your pen 
And keep your eyes wide 
Thp_ chance won't come again 
And don't tpes'ik lOO $ 00 ^ 

The wheels still zn spin 
Anri ihcnc's i&n raisin' who 
ThuL it’s □ wirin' 

For ibc loser now 
WpI I hucr to wi ie 

i’o-r U>e iimet H*:y :n^ fi n 

; : i Come flcnatoifl, cosi^rtssmcn 
Flense heed ike <Silt 
Don't stand in the dear way 
Don't blflcfc Up the hall 
For he lhai gels hurt 
Will be Eie who riD;i Rtul led 
Theiw'i a IwUlu oulsitte 
And il is ragin’. 

El’U soon shako your windows 

And. rniiSe your walla 

For the tunes they are 4-diflnfiin 

4. Come mothers and fatfueffi 
Throughout Ihe Sand 
And don? cnticijefi 

Wltal yen can't underhand 
Your !ynn^ aitd yttfu daii^hr&rs 
A^: beyond your command 
YwaroEd road ps 
Rapidly agin'. 

Please get out of the new one 
If you can'i lend your liand 
For the unnes they an: m-chiuigin 

5. the line lL it diuwfl 
The curse if is cast 
Thft ^low one now 
Wilt httOr bo fasl 
As the present now 
Will lateT be past 
The order is 
RafridJy fodiiF- 

And die first one now 
Will hiwt be last 
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To Ramona 

Wm-tls ar%rl Music bp Bob Dylan 
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Addtiftrmd Jj.'i' u:v 


2. Your rrriH;IcjJ cuunity lips, 

T still wish to InsH, 

As Li j he tiEk'ks' iJu;-: fiiivmp/h of your <kirj. 
Your nuignstK inweineiiU 
Srill eapceno the minuter Lm in. 

JLSul i( grieves my hcait, love. 

To aee- you ir^'ii i 1 he: a |'iaft of 
A world. chzd ji^^L t#ou"L e* bi 
Tt ?e , all just a drain, bate. 

A Y-unji.iin, tl sclfciiifi, hal^c. 

That suets you ltiLo LisJan' Me- Lhay. 

3. I can soc ihaL your 3 bead 

been Enisled and tied 
By worthies* foam f i i _ kT«i die IftmKh- 
I can cell you ait c Jtif □ 

tween stayin' aiid ratumin" 
n-i t^ek ro llw Snurli 
You've bs:i fooled, inlo thinkLri^ 

TlnaL Lilt. fijiLshuY end ay at bind 
Yet fc'iO oik to heat you, 

No one I 1 dsfeit you, 

'Cept Lli£ lhou]jhly of youncLf feeling bad. 

4. TV heard yOii y*y muy tifrits 
Tluc you're belter 'n no oue 
And nn one is heiccT 'n you. 

If you reatly helisv* i^at,. 

You know you gen 

Nothing to win and nothing to low. 

Fibril tl ittumg and forces and Friends, 

Your sorrow duos sLOm. 

Thai hype you and type you, 

Making you feJ 

TJuu you. must be exactly Uk-0- them 

5 I'd fortvter talk 10 yov, 

But ncKMU my wnnlt* 

They would finn into a meaningless ii ng. 
For <te|i in my he-nri 
L know -here is no help I OTiel bsiing. 
Everylliing, passes, 

EveiyfehEn-j chiingte, 

J\tst do what you tbinS: you should do 
And someday lunybt, 

Who knows, baby, 

PJ] come ond he rsyln lo yi>u. 
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Words nisd Music by Bob Dykn 
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2. Tl if: hy.sle-ricijd. bride in the pcnnj. 1 arcade 
St-ieuming aho moans, 'Tvc ju-si hsan midr" 

Hian scads oui for She dncKn- vAw pidly down the ah-ude 
Says, ,J My advice is to [*ni ku | lap li-Liyid In" 

Now Uje medicine num corner and tic shuffle* insid? 

He walks wsHi a swapper and I is says- Jo die bride 
:, P5rn^ M I rhiu. wrepEng, swallow your pride 
You wiLI not die, it's ur-t poison 17 

CJrcnJS 

3. Wei| h John tltf H;:pii.',i after torturing a UiieL' 

T/ inks up at lib hero the Ccimmimdcr-m-ChLef 
feayrng* "Tfcl-1 me great hero, but please- make it h-iict 
Is there a hate far me to pjcr gjek jn "" 1 ' 

The Ebmjnanderdn-Cliicfansivers him while cklflBilljt u fly 
Saying. ^'Dcatii to a]l rhnff who would whimper Und iry" 

And dropping. a bar bell *ie points to the sky 
Saving;, 4 *The sun 1 * not ye?kiw Jt's chicV^rT 

CAuritr 

d. Tte of the Fbilistto&s his soldiers to atiSg 

Put jawbone* On Lheir tornbalDiiMi end flaLters Ll>ei: graves 
Puts the pied pipers an prisnn and fattens Ijie g-ri^S 
Tluin sends them out to Lb* jungle 

Qj-psy Davey with a blow(weh Ib twins out (heir CSualpy 
With his faiLhftj I slave Pedro behind him he trumps 
With a fujiUistk- colSeelion of stamps 
To win friends and influence Ids uncle 

CSofw 

5. The gcomcay of innocence flesh on the hone 
Causes -Galileo's math book ttf rlr own 
At DelikiliL who rit£ ^^nbtessly aJunc 
But rtic tears on her cheeks rue from laughter 

Now L wish 1 c:r_*jJd gi ve Brother Bil l his great thrill 
I would set him in chains at the top of the hill 
Then send oilI for same nill.irs and C&CsJ LI, DeMLLLc 
lie COuJd die huppiSy *v*r -idler 

ChorsAi 

ii- Whtiiti M:l K-iciey luhJ IfccLhu-ven once yrawrupped their hec roll 
iubii players new rehearse- around the fia^pn l?. 

And the NitliomiJ Buiak ut n profit aeJlH road maps tor die snul 
Eii i K“ old thtI::, home- and the college 

Mow T wkIi I i.iiulil vptsi" you iL meiody lio pLidri 
That could IiljIlI mpii dear lady tom going insane 
Tfciiil could fniae you and cool you and cease die pai n 
Of ywt use-ley a i md peinrSess knowledge 
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Tonight I’ll Be Staying Here with You 

Wordt iiui Mime by Bob Dylan 


Mocleiatelv slow, with a be^t. 
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Ho- Oh, your love OOrties Ou so strong 
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Tough Mama 

Words And Music. by Bob Dylan 


Modt^aldv ilow hard rack 
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Cun 1 blow u ]il tic snu>ku Lm you? 
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2 . DarlrTfcftfHily 

Wuzl'l 1.1 mnvc it or, -river aitd \mkc. scune itotuj? 

It's my dmiy to !.ji-ri^ you down Lo Jit held where die flower 1 ? hinrrn 
Afire s :n Lhc Furnace, dust on Th/: risr:. 

You C'<=mr_ rttmngli i.< ydl ilu? way, lJ yin' Lbrou^h lie sk:e^. 

Dwk BeuuLy 

With that Ionni^hds joun^y in youi eyes, 

3. Goddess 

Rom nFa hiip'jr+ iihe; Ii^lti ^ind a cJungjiig wind, 

Kij\v Ljon’S hie modesL, you k jhjw who you are and wl-.^s yoif v<? ber-u. 

Juck the Cowhoy went up annlEi 

He's k-'Eii : hd in your past 

The. Lone WolF went outdrinking 

That was over pitLty fuiL. 

SweeL Goddess 

Your pert'eec singer* Cumin 1 in id lust, 

4. Angel 

With the budge of Lbe lranesanue roid sewed in your sIecve. 

T J be grateful Ll' this golden ling, you would receive, 

Toduy on the coumfyside il w^g alerter 'h^n & Crotch, 

[ stood niJnnie upon ihe ridge; and id I J did was watch. 

Swwr Goddess 

I[ must he tims m orye anwher notch 

5. I’m crcsEfaiien 

The world of illusion as at suiy door h 

[ Un't i-huuLbi 1 any cf my lumfru to the marketplace, anymore. 

The prison walls ana crutnbiin 1 , i\mt ii no end in sight, 

Tve gainee some JtcogrciLioii but E Lost my appetite. 

Dart llcuuty 

Meet rr-L: at Lhc border Sate tonight 
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Words aitd Music by Bob Dylan 
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Addrtiwiuf lyric.* 


3 . Dmugfut DTid sLuzvLtiioii^ packaging nt ihc souL 
ftiiraciarinn, csccutiun, govenuiueedS Out £>f ccmtnnJ. 

You one ^ee Lbe on tfic wals LnvhLng IroubTe. 

Chwtw 

4. Pur ynuf car ed rbo Lru.iji liiulus pul yourtaj to the ground, 

YOU tvtr' feel Tike you’re never <i3oci<t when rhorc : .i nobody eke ajuunfl 

S-hi^-e? i.l is beginning of i5v: universe nun's been eufsed by Lnoubls. 

Onuntf 

5 Ni^hcclubj; o; -jvi brokKis-i^ilKa. sodium* of chc danuicd, 

Leid^l-iLtur^ [iftrveiterf patura, doors 1 hui me iLidcly ilurt'l n^d- 
Loose into infinity, idl j'fws. .we is tfnnblG.. 
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Trust Yourself 

Words nixrf Music by Bub Dyla:! 
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hs dis-ap-pointed when vain pc® pic-let you down.Tn.3st yoar-- ^lf And 



look clOI fed lTu- swe^ where no an swera usn ho found. Docl'i LfflSL Jlie LO show yon love 





























































































































































































When my love: may lx 1 , oil - ly Ilkl 




A7 



A7 

k-= a i 
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—i—._k_ 



r h L J i?^Li!i & f{2ds 

m --- 

1 



-d' —a—■ - m --u- 3 


L i 1 II --1- 


riTi i ■ 

:U!*■»■ ■■ 


/ * 




*!■ 




TniyL your hc If._ lhi*L ynur - settr 


























































































Trvin to Get to Heaven 

j 

Words and Muelu hy Bob Dylan 
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+,■ 


M 


IT 


[ I . 

n :T _ * 


I.The air is get - ting Tiol - ter. 
3.-6. Set additional lyrics 




CtKihvIj.'S ti 



Ccp^lighc C' LT>V Epicill JlidLT Musi 1 :. All Fl'iJ'r Hr-a-rnid Imrni;'ii><i:il c I: I-;i -1 i I; 1 1 1 
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Eju r> 




T : vs been -■vuLk ins ?hrrm£f» (he m]d - die uf ]1LJ whiMic 


G D 




c 

'i 

D 




I 

i 




■; b l m 




4 -^ 

J'i Ji-.J . J.l ==!= 

_ 

* 



They ■would not lei _me vk 
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£] D Oftm/ba 



1 ~ ly rhw wtutL Efiey bL_ mo s&nr. You broke: a licm LhuL loved. 
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Litior 








































































































































Aildifionai lyrics? 
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IS. Feoplo cm ihc plalinnus 
Waiting tor the trai ns 
T li^r ‘Liclt tieiuli: =i-4_>raLLni" 

Like pc-ndulLiinB Rwiiygi ng nil chairs 
When yon ll-inh ilmi losl every iJibag 
Yuu Und out ycflii cisn uhv-iP.-s b.fot a licite memo 
I’m just going down the mart feeling 1 : 0 H 
Tryipifi. 20 gjsi. l.o l^iv?n h^fur*. [hey ctoss - ho Joe: 

4- 

5. Lrn ^olng down |he rivtfr 
Down lo New Orleans 
They te«t rite cvcryShing. is grama ho all :i_ulji 
But I i t kiijc^w whit : ^ll Tight" even imenra 
1 wat jidrng in a buggy with Miss Mary-] am: 

Miss Mary-in ml got a home in E-alti -i 11 ;.to 
T heon all an^inrt IheivouJjl, boyi 

Now I’m trying to get to heaven ho fore they close tic- dcor 

h. Gonna slorp down in Hie parlor 
And relive my dreama 
PIE dose my eygs aisd I wondei 
If everything Ey hallow as at seems 
Some !r aina don’t pull no gamblers 

No midnight ramblers* lake Lbey did before 

I been to Sygar Town, I ihook [he ujjar down 

Now I'm trying (o get to heaven before [hey cltfse [he door 


Two Soldiers 

Tnqdirinnalj ^rranfjad hy Bob Dylatl 


Wiilbc tempo 


A r J D G 



— f—-f 

^-Fs^--p 


: rf 
13 

T— r ■( 

-a- n 

iTr 

i ■ 

i 

3- 

"-^ 3 ?—r-— 

fS^. J- - 

A 4 ! • H 



--i-H 


,j H 



Inw v/Llh pain._"TU 4o yc^r hid - lIlci^, Cflifi - fade 




IduL if you fide Dacfc__ and I am left, Yuil'll do as mnch^ 6dr 



me _L_ Mn£b sr. you know, must heiiL 1 fhc news. 



Gioy-igH - : <? LSQ.5 Apodal Eider Mudt AJI JUgncr Ifcfwrvod. irucrrmb^ OspFTiyJ" ^ivznml. IJ^xl ky I r ■ ■ ■ ii:■ ■ ■. 





















































































































































































































AddiSiaml Syria? 


■L.'SH 


2. "Slie 's. wailing at honoc like a patient saint, 
ikr fond face pule wiLb woe 
Her lie art will he broken when E am gone, 

T :: l ^ec hci srwwv Jtnnw. H 

Jut! them i.he Order cairn* 1.0 diarg^ 

l J or an Lnsranec hand touched hunt!. 

Tli^y f.fir-i'1, £L Ay^ and sway rhey mde, 

'iTuiJC bnwc and devoted *Miad. 

1. Suaighl was Uk yruck Lu Lhe icif? cl' Lhe hilL 
The rebel.!-, they shot nnd shelled. 

Plowed furrows of death rh rough rhe toiling mnks ? 
Ajtd^uanfcd ihem they fcEl. 
there aeon tame a hem We dying yell 
I Tom heights that they could not gain. 

And those whom doom and desiiJj had spared 
Rndc Akiwlji hack 

4. But among [he d:ad that were |efr nn rhs hill 
Win fhe hoy wilh Hue curly hair. 

The tall daik man who i ode Liy hi? side 
Lay dead testds hint tlfefitt 
There** rlU one Lo write to Lhe oluc-eycd gjrl 
The words that her lover had said. 

Mamma, you know, awnks the mms. 

And she'Ll only know l^'s deM, 


Ugliest Girl in the World 

^■'ordii and Music by Bob Dylan stud Robert Hunter 



l.WeU, Uje 



3 


i \ §S 7~* 


- 


worn ■ ili Lhsit L love sLur. sot a hook ill Iter A0$£ 
7. if I =v . er lose her I will go in-sane 


Her eye ■ brows rrie*if, she wears 

J go half era - zy when she 


J J r r y tfk 1 4 "r r^T? 


^E-r £1 i* ^i= 


het- ood hand clothes ibe speaks with a itni-tcr and she walks with a hop i 

oallS— my name When the says, H ba - ba ba- tra ba* by, I I - l - love you'* Them tur/l 


D 


;u r b , 

'■i Li. 


Chorus 


f-H* i -i v ^ 


don’t know why I L-nv-c her ;ju.L I ju&l Cflfl’l -SfO[> ^ 
nrrfh - tnjg in th* world! dial 1 would - n ? 1 do ) 


Vnu know _ I. 


love hri; 


m 


v. j ^ -i 




Vi'idh I Jove her 


Tm in love with Lhe 


t::i|:;;ri^:n K* 1 -JUT .“vi:a:-nl Kklis Jdiuk-xiiJ Music. All PJ^hc P.:HrVC± Ir-'Enudon?; CnOSvr^" S"a - “n I. 





























































































































riiV:I 



Got to Ik uj - ly. 


to - tal - ly ug - ly. 



IV ■ II I—1 

F3»= ■ v—i—= 
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$ * —-EJ—J 

Lj -^- 

—J J Cf 1 



hq ug - ly, ttlan. y>ha\ up - ly. 


D A 


:■: t - 

JIM i i ' i —i .—i- 


-F-— - h -1--- 

( 

1 


] J J J *J* *r. 1 


GyL Lu be uj; Jy, to - ral - ly ng - ly. 


i r J, S- i'iw repeats) fitch- err Bridns 

E DA TV A A 


n 

S? 

=#V=i 

-j.' 

LL 

- * M ~ A -—- 

h j*. mt. a r 

■ p 

r h i 11 

n :-:r 

rr- n-. . -J- 

■ !■ 

L-T 



- LJ * 1 

* T '*-3 


Ug - ly; ua - ly, sire's so uu Ly. 3. Tnn 

















































































































































































































fafditwnfil lyriry 




J. Itie WXJUQlillL llifll I. hyvti ^ik J^iI. iwf> flai ficrt 

Her yjtfxa knuck LogeLber wiltjug down (ha $i nscl 
:Tha cracks her knuckles arra she snores In bed 
tihs dcn'i ilLueb Lu- iuuk bu< ' ikf. T said 

C'fcvjrjf 

4 , ] don’t raean Cq uay that stic got no tiling gem' 

Shft fli.cit a weird sejisc- erf humof that's all her own 
^hsr. E gel Jbw she 4*^ on my I'-i^i 

Got n five mch smile by I her brail II ia aweeL 

CftfflTtf 

5, Tlii-. woman tfuu T lews ^5i l: a a pci^fiRlitq- nose 
CaLllflatvef eara and a njn eh her hose 

She speaks with a sCucdc. 1 aid sl^i wallra wjch a hop 
I don'i know wtiy I iov«s her bul I jusl can'i stop 
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Unbelievable 

Wujxbi and Music by i^-ob Dylaj] 


.Ylndcrutely E*riu:hL ? u driving diuffit huAi 

hi fcy 




Hev- a - blc. 


it's scrajsge bm due, 


Jt'.s in • cnr. - 



—T- .L . 1 



-Sfl—C—1-1-1-1 

r-z-1 

i _ Li JL _ 1 

— 


-™rr , " i n» m m fD 

I 7 

1 



utr . - _ : _ : _ * * * ■ m i_.jy : -- 


ceiv-a . hie tt could hap-pen to you.._ 


X-h—1- 

^—>i— 4 — 

- tv; -*v— 

: - Sr— - 





—j=n-i 

4y J J ■ 

Yon so 

M.' J 

noith md 

—L* — ~ M 

you £ 

J.j 

,o .south. _ 

-- 

Just. 

lilre 

~y \~ 

baiL 

? . W- | 

ill Ltie 


J L fl 

--hr—P-- 

Jj 1- 

1 J J m 

y- 


jf 1 "- 

Q-ili.- I; 

^ ■■ ' 1g 

S lu-riuth. Yu 

ttiuhL be 

Jl*- ti — ■ - 

liv - Id 1 In flic- shad-o^ 1 

-■m- 

oL : 

- 

surne kind of a - vll 

—p- 1 

FtHT. . 


i j'l v /ri:; «i ii ’S K .':i J-|:i>:ijI RiAsr Music .01 PJghuJlc5ccn.Nl- lini-mniiDiil ii-i'.i-i i|;lii Stupid. 

























































































C7 

v il 
1 


F7fly 


No chord 
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i h Fri 

_ 

u ~ f— 

-f- 

-K--S~~ 

-- 


J-fc 

It’S Urt - b 

e - 

m d 

liev- a - tie 

-=- 

Jit WOtlld get_ this far._ 






& i L- — ■ 


-—-—, - — =*q— 



Si 

r 

i 

t 

j 

-i 


rn 1 V 1 

~K 1 1 ™ 


. 

1 

f 'i. 

v- J 




■M i 


J_ 1 

m m m 






lt : s vn-de - ni - a - Me what they'd taivc — yen tu think, 


0 i k |i d — n i i „ l i 



! ; ■ 

~TitrY~ ‘ II Ira ■ _ t ■ ■ i— Fr— 


-^r¥— -— ■■ W - ■ -*-- ■ -a-1-^- ■ — m — 


It's in * etc - smb- a - bie it can drive_ you so drink,. 



Tbcy said it was the Land of milk._ 



h - 1 

K—K 1 1 



k . 1 S 1 




h -^— h - 


_li _ □ n ~n i r ■ ■ . 1 _i 


. " 

rn 

H-Hi-H- 

-fm ■■ ■■■■ 


.0 V fl 



LIT V fV 

1 ■ 


L 


1 i ■ Mr -M-' -- 








c 


c-:- 


- and lion - ty r Now they saj?_ it r S the land_ of mrm 


C7 

_3 


p !. -—i— y~ i j v=^ — 

-H=-— 

1 


4 ^— — P— - 3 — ^ — 

— 4 f r 

p r — 



Who - CV cr thought _ Ihey could cv or make_ that stick. 
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IL : .* i.iij - bf - licv a bie 




~Tr| j d~ 




iEC 


yon can geL Qiia jlcU th is quiek. 




Fjwufcy Jre.^:rji?J3snJiri (ad lib*) 

f -7 C 9 ^Uk 4 


3 


F7 


f£ 




C 




iatLC - li - t'iec>: Ev-ery utSc Ls so 5fl[ - is - tied_ as 


B?7 

v^— 

-£tt£= 

h h 

h it 

t= 

t 

i 

n 

i 


Lojig, as 

you're _ ■lvLlIl 

S.\ ' .* 

me. 

A 


•—* ? r— f — 

AIL ilie sil - vei‘. 


J L I Tr-— t—- 

■ 

i — s,— =1 H- i 

—t i 

* 


4 —U ? r 

| t . M \ M yr._^M — 

m Z 1 


JJ ttue £ol<l_ Alt the sweei - hearts y<ui cm tiuhi— That dnr’t. 

Lib 7 
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F70 


4* 


7 J\ ~*=T 
— ■ ■-?*- 


- 

—— ^ 


^ - H_■ M1 I ■ ■ ■ —!■ 


£ 


It’s mi - tie - ]ie^- a - bEc 


Jit* u 3cad tinl- locus._ 



K P"M 

f- I .-T-- ^ ^--i- - 

-1 — =r i 1 1 1 

1 rzj_ 7 1 «i t i —i—l- i-1- 

Tffl ■-1 I p » » 

1 \f-m _ ^ 1 7 i rl 1 h m ---—- - 

.1 • - J -■— 111 - 1 —M ' ■—d-:-■—A,_-1 


IL'k ho im- pns-sj-ble *ci e> - yen Ifictrn the nine_. 


Th ~ - ■ 

B._ 

JL. V41-^= 

■ h 1 - 

h-j 

■ 1 . r-h- ~1 V M- 4r~ 

■ - 

Kl]] Lbat beast _ jmrj 

feed (hat 

mint, _ 

...■ trW- L —ff— -»-**■ 

Scale thar. wafl_ and smoke. 


C7 


-Jr 1 i ■ 

f - j ^ j r-r* v-n-^n— 

I - V l-- 


3 » — Pi 7 r?-J a u 



_ [hat vine. _ 


Feuil Lhat himsc and _ 


sad- die up_ the 


l)lM LLI ■ 


4i— 

io Coda Hi” 

Hn chard J - 7 

—=—=k—J~. i. 


X ! -|-1- ^1 I 1 1= 

-1- 


! Uj “ - 

3-i. 

-j-^—^L 

& 

-- 

Il : 3 un - be - ILev 

=1 bic. 

the day would fi - na[ - ]y 

come. 


D. S- ul Codci ■& 


IT#? 


h i 

r~i 

i=-1 

h- 

—\—;--- l , ■ 


i I 



i r? e : 


n j 


lJE 

i 7 * 

n— 

■_ m w, -^-1-n-?- 


- 

*- \ 

; '* - m ■_^yv ■ - = 


Ejksv - m - bk sE would down _ flics way,_ 


Inxtnwm:nTal ad iih 
F7 



i>: lV-!-: m: 1 





- ft 

Ji. J _=_L ■ ” 


. i 

fm •- 1 ■ 


- 1 

tv 
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i_J 




























































































































































Arfdiii&tKil tyricx 


Hrulfta #2: 

Once Lbere was u [[iv:U wlw luid aio 
Every lady Lr- tho 3an*d to3d him Lies, 

H - slwd berwaHi llw_ silver sines a*id bis hzarr hepan rn h!zed. 
Every bruin, is Ldvilizcd!, 

Every nerve if, analyzed, 

FveryrEiliifi, is. ciirieized when ye*i ;m c: in need. 

Tt : s unhcl ievah&e, it : 's fn it.e> -free, 

Su Eriteruhiy^tiit>le P so deS&LdnfiiL lo set. 

Turn ycKiT haefc, wash yrmT barw3s, 

Tiiert's always suEEieucie who uiklerdLiuHia 
1L don’t cneLler no more whdL you got tc say 
TtTribe I ievibre at vvoTjld pj; - i dewn rbi.s way. 
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Under the Red Sky 

Wo' rfs and Music tijrJVob Dylan 


M«dtXLiLdy, willi Li I teal 
Am f.Tin 


Dm 

ta’z 


# 


C%lih4 

y -4- 




I TT 


~ 


t -= 1 = 


' I "hers vwlS h, lit-tie buy 


P C 9 ius 4 £ CSW Jl_ F 7 

g it .a i_i 


—--- 


i—-,■=! | -•* --4- 

— ---==SSH 

/fn 1 i 1 

-1- 1— L 

■ - 1 1 f 

" ?- 1 --- . 

.ifck _ _ — 

tJ W * 

.M 21M 3 

t JJ 

i- - *<—pi-* 


and there was a t»-tte girl_ AillI Lhey lived in aji 


Bb F 9 EUS .4 Bp F C 9 su &4 F 





There was an old wan 


l”:i|.vi i^IiL C 1 IMML iiijHis_rjiI TU:lu Xdiur.. All tiiia-waL fulcui? .muil Cu\jfi i|;lil SluliiuL 
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FT: 1 C 


rii-. ~ 

. EEf 

=fe - 

-=-—- 1 -h -1 -E- 

—“V 

1 M 

w 

■ , . J J 

f 

— 1 -j~~ ■'— J 


actfl lie livetl ill Lhe [[lquii. 


One Hiiu-mer’£_ <3?iy_ 


B? 


Il 


F9&U&4 Ba 




=£ 


^TTTTtJ 


C%l&4 F 


tie. tame paKS. i rip by. 


There 


I>jn 

■ii 


# 


■ ,'L 

TO 


Am 


Gm 




JCL i jr-j —:jrTl 


was sin old man and he Lived m. the. moon. And one day he_ came pass-ini' by, 


Bridge 

Ah' € Dm 



F C0HTIS4 S' Al 

f V M --. 



V V 

PI 

11 

1 1 

ftfjft IV 

1 —hr — 7- 


-=1 — i 

j—j ^ 

— J- 

-i— - ‘ 1 

p rJ 1 — w —J 

-H-* 

r M- m J - 

nciv 

. 


Sflflit -1 by U 

i. - i Lc . v^jli 'll huve ti 


tins C 9 sus 4 K (^.sns 4 



- rvinjid a? 


bin, as yonv 


Lsl Llie wijtd blow low. 
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F C9.hus4 F F? 



lef Che hEf>w_ high Ojie 


Bl 




Gin €930,54 P 



second frtdfl 


} 
X .- 

*b 


-A*--- 
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-=-1 

t- J 

r_ 
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:■ 

Dm Am 1 

Gju C9sus4 

|| 
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=| a? j 

' zriim ltp r rvi j' .i 

M -——i 
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=L 
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AdditimKii iyrk x 


Britts* 

Tli is ]fl rh c key to dne kingdom nmd til is- is die town 
J. ditty \}i* hliiK.i hi.H'.j^t rh;.|| ImiicJv \f OU OirOanriS 

Let the bird sing, ]ct tlK- bhd Ely, 

n.ifi day rlu- rtfiEi m rhe iivnnii we at hewne and rhe river we,it dry. 
Let Lie bird aj*g P JeL Lbe biid Lily, 

The man ini lfte mnort went Twime and tic l iver mt dry. 


Under Your Spell 

Words and Music by Dob Dylan and Carole Baya -Saga 


Muilcruldj' hJmv 



L Sonifisf^iin 1 a-boul you that I can’L iliake^. DcuTi know how rnucti more, of link 
Psustf D Pro? 


k~=k 




i 


A 

■vc c 

a 


m J - I * \ n Hr f \ 


I’m uti- dfif your spell. _ 
E+ 


PT- 


I can take, _ Ba by, 

E A 


flu vn 

si 

t ¥ ™--> r' r 

m - ~M - M -II-- d -T-^-IZ-7-J7-—-—- 

ft * * J ■ 3 - 

■-r* .T. .*—.*-?*- -,£» - ~L . 


Ffm 


L ivas knocked. oul and load- ed 


in das na-toed night. 


Whan my 


A* * 1 ' * j* t 


7 ==* 


mi 


k 


i j: - 


i 


T r 


P 


last dream ex-plod-ed, 
Dm? 

'W 




I ito-tlwd yem light, 
A 

tit Cn.-iii -0- 

m 


Bii 


by. 


oh 


IT2T 


E+ 

raf 


3C 


what ii Htu ry 1 enutd Sell. 






li D Ii A 

: id± 


. Hr>&'j><> 
D 




3= 


* I* 




Rv-ciry-whrjc ymt n.ft it 7 F e - 


[_lnji;. r .;-'.ir tv lP3o-!>_DLTial JUdi.:. - >,-1usir -an-i GjwJ Ss^h 5^er hLusLe. M\ Right- Ix«iiYad. T.’i^r.iiiiDMul i_:if.yri^'.ic im-itd. 



































































































































































hearts 




ilftilp.il tfl k 


D 



a fire al - ways starts. Yw wenc roo hot ro han - die, yon were 


C 





A I> E 


A 



♦v* 

C'#m 


Dkuk4 

» 

- .P] : 

I— j 

h 


; hr —= 

i 

F f r 

■—T_LS 

W m, a J 

7 

moLin-tain h cur-sad,_ 

l 

Pray 

1 

that J 

don't die 

a t thirst. 




weJJ. 
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Adfitiicmnl lyrics 

"2. Il’r been nice seeing ycusL, ycm idad i=iti lik." ;.q buck 
IT yon Kwti warn in n^iuh sue, yon know where Lu -nuk 
Baby, I’JJ be lll :hs same hotel. 

F4 like- to tuelp yuti buL 1 ’sil in a bit ut' a jam, 

E’ 11 cull yOU tOTjtDITDW if there' =, |jhnilDS WIlCIlC I flm. 

Baby, caugM between (^v^n tunl Idh 

3_ But [ wih be buck, l will nur.'ivc, 

Yuu'll new gee rirl of rii“ as. Song sis VL^i're alive. 

Baby, cmfL you tell. 

Well h : 's four iff the meaning by the- sramrl nf ilie birds, 
rm skiriii 1 at your picture, I 1 ni hearfo* yftw words. 

Baby, ducy ring in my bead like n bc33L 

Everywhere you fp U’s enough to fruits 
SomcOaBd Efways gets hurt, ;i fire 4 )wfly 5 sfsrfa. 

You. were tco hot to hicwlfc, you were breaking every vow. 
T rreslerl ye-tf baby 1 :. you ein trust nw tiow, 

4, Turnback baby, wipe y cur eye, 

Dgn’t th.ink I’m leaving youi here without a kiss goodbye. 
Baby, is there anything. left to tell"? 

I'll see you lu.:er whftn E 1 in itot so our of my bead, 

Maybe n$x\ time: I’ll EcL she dead bury the dead. 

Baby, what more Can I (ell? 


Coda ■ 

Wei] the desert is hot. the lfttfutiiaio is cursed. 
Pray that I don’t die of (hirst. 

B nby, two fed from the well. 


Union Sundown 

Words :i rid Music hy Rnh Dylan 


Modeifitelj Fast 
A 


:■: m n 



1. SVdl, my 


A G 




C A 




Co^ii^hc S’ I j Spwdt: Eider h-insK.AM Rights Rn:r«i IzrocnujcHnaJ !;!■:ur-jd. 
































































































cU'lve 


A 



is a Chf.v - to - lei*_ it was 


G 

If 



put u> jieth er down lei At- gien - li - na By a guy mat-in’ thir-cy cents _ a clay. 


A DA 


uj_r 

=^ 2 }^--P= 

L 

n 

O'jivKN.? 

si J b( 

□ 

5—-— 

— r — bp—f- ~ r 4 ? i 

— i — * tip — 
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Adttiiiwwi tyrhs 


711 


2. Well, I±iLl: i-iLk 'ireii- imm Hong. Kong: 

A rud Lh-c pcarcs arc fmm Japan. 

Well, I he [IfijHF o>ll,ir.\ fmm t r 11 1 ;; q 

Ajic Lhu flower coL's- [mm Irakis Urn 

All [he furniture, i£ say 1 ? "Made in Fira7i3” 

Whcie a vrtmsiu, sSik slaved fen- sun- 

lii in-ri ti" OizfLy eerily 41 day Lo -it loudly u! LweLve, 

You know. Utiii’b n Juf at' money to her. 

Chorus 


d- Will, y nii know, lots of [WL>jdc vC-uipLi 13 ]□]).' LhiiL diere ]y au work. 
I say, "Why you hay thufi for 
When nothin-' yon fifrs ^ II S. nfiadeT* 

They iJcm'i. m-iifee nu^SiiiL 1 here ifj mure, 

Ye-'j know. capitaBEhm Lf. above flic law. 

[c Ray, "Tt don't c^iunt 'less It seh.s.' 1 

Whirl ip. COSiS Ltal much T;i buiM i'l «L hucac 

V|.1LI jny tjw i Id it chtsiper KuniGpSuce elye. 

Cfwtvs 

4. WetL. the joh that yep nsed to have* 

They ic to Mnwbody do^n in El SalY-adotn 
TIi*: imionS are big business, trieraS, 

And [hcy’Tc g-piit' gut like. a dinosaur- 

They used to s iow L'mxt in Kai&aa 

No* :tk:y w-iin*: CO* grow it on the moon and cat i L raw. 

I Cv.n sw Che day canning, when even your heme garden 
Is gonna be against like law. 


Clients 


S l LX'motr^cy dan't rule die- world. 

You'd better £ct flint i n ynur fiesni 
Tti is ^urld ii flikd by vLaLenCc 
13 lie I gucss. that's better left unsaid. 

Fncnii Broadway Lo Hw M.iJiy 

TthiC'y ;i Jlj^ ol territory indeed 

And 4 'l raan-y gunnd dc- what he has to do 

When he’s fsei a hnngjy mnnlh "o feed- 


Cfittrus 


Up to Me 

Wards an*f Mi^sic by TSrib Dylan 
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1, Pv -' i y - [h i ng wen r Fmin hart. 
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mon oy nev er uhangpd \a LLiiu^._ 
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Death kept fol - lo* - in’., txack - in’ us dimn. 


at 





I k:Luw you : ie lojjg gone,_ I guess it mn?r lx; up |i> 


I x. it pX 



me. 2 . Jr J'd me. 


Cooyrigju: ►T 1 L97l. LVio "Jjjr's Hani kiraic. AiJ ftigfiju feevsi. LnccmHicinJ Copy ri^c-kt - .: red. 






























































































































AsJflituufSfl lyrii/js. 


L Tt I d dinu^hr nhc.ul i T icver wuiild'im iiyi^ ■:. I gins-ss I wuuUV've- Id h slide, 

If 1 1 :11iv“xl my lift? by whsiL oUkts were Lhinkm", Lhe heart inside mi; would've died, 
i was j'Jit luo s:ubbEim to ever be governed hy cntbiczd lira filly, 

Snnicnnc had J _c- wadi r'nr tto. rishi* $iai, 

I gi/e^-s jl was Lip Lu me. 

1. Oh. die Union Centra] ^ pullin' 1 our and ifie orchids arc in hlouin, 

Fvm <inl v gul iri^ one- good ^Mll L left artd Ll smelly of sLulc perJ'Limc. 

Jr fuurtecn munLhs I’ve only snuiM once and ] didn't do It consciously. 

Somebody's got eq fine your trail, 

T ^ness r mpflr lie up to nw^ 

4. Il was J ks a reveUiLLun when you betrayed me with your modi, 

I'd jr.yt aboat uoLivinccd myself dial nothin’ luid dimmed ihai irmdi 
The old Rounder i.i die iron i^i^sk shipped in^ Hw n iiiste-.key r 

Somebody had k. hnM ywr h^iirl, 

Lit i-iud 2 t was up to me. 

Wei'. T werchfid you disappear down into the otl'LLers' club, 

1 would'-ve followed you in die cfnnr hut I dr-dn 'r hmrc $ r^clc^s Shib. 

So [ welted ell night ! til rtic break of day, hopin' lhic uf us could: gst fn^e. 

When ihe dawn I'^inir: over die river bridge, 

[ knew LL was up to me. 

6. Oh, die only dcos^t Ehlttg 1 -did when 1 worked as n postuJ clerk 

Was to h:U I your pic^tune down off die will] neur the cage wti**? T used 10 work. 

Wa\ [ a l'i j r 1 1 ur noL to try to protect your ideality"' 

You looked a licdc burned otn. my fricud, 

[ thought iL dlighi be up to me 

?. Well. I met somebody iso* SO face and ] hfld 10 rtiuOye. my nac P 
Silk's everyrtuELg 1 ne^d sicid iuve but ] camY bo swayed oy that 
Tr frightens me, the awful truth of how .sweet life cfin be, 

B at the fiLii 1 :. a-gone a moke n>e- efiO'A?, 

[ guess it i ii use be Lip Lo me 

5. We heard ibe Scmon on die Mount and 1 Bcikw If was roc eocnplu?i h 
It didn't amountic- eny thing moic Lkati wliac ilic broken ghiss reflects, 

When yoL bite □ Ff mnLvs Elian you CiUi chew you pUy llim penalty,, 

Somebody's gut Lo reli Lhe Iflld, 

1 uliuss i t iri'M be up eg me. 

9- Well, Dupree Cum* ifi piitipin' Luniglit to the Thundeiherd Cofc r 
Crystal warned tn talk lo hi m, f bod m knife she Othra W?iy 
Well, I just caa'r rest wtdintii yOJi, fu-ve : l jikCI ytnlr COmpan)', 

Ru J . you ,iii'i't a-g4>JSiaa cross Lbt lme r 
1 grasi it muss be up to me. 

10. There's ;i il-olc left in 1 1itr !>:ink : . yuti gj'-c sL Lo bsLdle, 

She'* ;;ie ueiu >uli tesr_ WuntL'rin' ^bout, but there p a reolLy nodiiii 1 much in i^ll 
We ooth heard vdllc:-: for a while, now the aesl is liEskn y h 
SULiiebody'a Lu cry sej]^ L^ir^, 

J guess :t muse be ap to mc_ 

l l go on., boys, -iind pkiy yuur h^nds_ Lite is s paratomime, 

TLic ringleaders from the connty scat say yoit ion't Liavc all dial jifiiieb ti:nt:. 

Anti Lhc ezilI with r_uc behind the shades-, she ain't my property. 

One c: n=- lias po: eg hir the mao. 

E guess ii masr 1>:- up un itn>. 

J2. And if we aever meet ogain. i^meanlrer me ? 

How my lone guitar ployed sweet few you rlioL old Ian it: ii^lcity. 

A_id tlic liarniG.iica oiound my neck, T blkyp- iL fnr you, fi^H, 

Nn n -le ?lse conk! play "tu.ii (urjis, 

Yi^:i Knuw it was l p to me. 


Visions of Johanna 

Words and Music by Bob Dylan 
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Walkin' Down the Line 

WWdK anti Miiaic by Bub Dylan 




C G C Ct 


-HH 



■5 


-1 

f=i 

d 

|=S 

k 

- 

:■ 

-r 

I- 

V 

; --- S — 

T*zo n ■=■ a:-:- 

- : F- JjWwwntf FJftf 

-i"- 1 




-# 


? - 

H- 


!-J 

L? J' 

- # - 

—— m 

'- ~^=J 

-J-- —-r* - * 


feet - ’ll pc it. fly in' To tell a-b(ni£ my trou - bled mind. 


4 




■a- 


Jn 


3 


I I 


1. I gul it besiv - y-licad ed gab. 


I £Of 


heav ■ y-head - cd 


C <5 

^ -■ a: ' 


: 

fldt 

if 

zn 

i- ^ 

IS - 

IU_- ^ -p- 

s; 

B 

*3 

" 

0 0~ -—- -=1 - \ 

®- 



J-- 

—— 


oal,_ _ I a iifiav - y - head cd Gtd, Sli c. 


G 



t ::■ |ii;;iii ft 1*^3, l^i*> Wnr.w Zjcos. Inc., wrumd 1WI, ^ktL.I KhIix Minr_ All S^iEi ftisemsd. hum-iron; 


In|KT mI‘ 























































































































































































































m 




^ 3 ^ 




lu; 


r^F 


2. M} 1 lIlUjl - ey wimc4 nnd gota> 


My moTi - £y anrl goes_ 



C 


¥ 






zr~ 


fr? Refrvfn S 


-+—+ 


— 


- line Hows — Through the holes. in the pock . eis in my dochag 

G C 


m 


T ~ m *i 


fete 


# 


m 




3. I see Lhe mam-tng ]jght. 
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Wallflower 

Woidi add Msisit: hy Bob Dylan 


IVI'kLltliLC country waits 
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Walls of Red Wing 

Words and Music: by Bub Dylan 


Moderate, smoothly 
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No young - er than rweEve, No old - sr h n sev- on - 



tccn. Thrown in Like ban - Jits Anri 
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Willis TLis_ Watts of Hcd Wing. 
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Jvpc-l’.t 

2. Fioin the- ilixty nld mess hall 

Vi .mi ii;ii'l:Ii I.iJ Mih (.irn :h v,\\ 1.. 

Too weary to talk 

And too ti-M lo sin^. 

Or., Li's llIj ul\^rnut;ii 

Yol: re men be: your home town. 

Ti skl?. thM y.'-.il U, 

The '-v-ilLl: of Red Wing. 

5. TVs many a puard 

i'Jiul stands around smilin'., 

Hold in' bis club 

Uks iue was ii king. 

Hopin' cli get you 

Behind a wood iiilir^ 
inside the widls. 

The walls nf Red Wi-nry 

T On, rhe _D.a r c^ arc cast iiVMi 

Anc ! If- Vfi\l y iiie b-arbed wire, 
ci Lin: Jiir Iidjii line ["cnee 

Wirh rhe Meenieiry .di-i£, 

And I.l'h keep dowtL your hcud 

And Htay in ynui number. 

Inside the walls. 

Tin: wllUi of Rid WilL". 

6. 1Tj& night /limed sbudnvv^ 
Thim.ijh tbe cumshat windows, 
AinS die wind pursued turd 

Tb make die wall-sjdjn^ s in p., 

Tt's many i\ nipjll 

Iprelended to be a-slecpin'. 
Inside the walk, 

The wall* of R#d Wing. 

-1. Oil, - : I>: fs.re tliec and 

To the deep hoilow du ri^eon, 

Farewell Lo Lbe boirrdwulk 

That tako-i ynu m rhe 

And frriwiU tu the minutes 

They LhTuU'.cri ygi wi rh it, 

Inside ih* tvaJJfi* 

The walls of Red Wing. 

7« As the rain naLtlcd he^y 

On rhe bunj. house shingles* 

And ';he sounds in lb: nigjit, 
They made my ears hn.c.. 

"Til the keys ef llie guards 
Clacked the cujig of 111* milling. 
Inside ihe walls* 

Tbe walls of Red W.in g. 

3„ 0h_ some of ns’11 end up 

In St. Cloud Prison, 

.And Home of us'SI wind up 

To be lawyers aad things, 

And 5 L«ria of Mi'll Stand Up 

To meet you chi your crassraads. 

From in^iefe [he walli, 

Ihe w^ills yf Rod Win* 


Wanted Man 

Ward 1 ; and Mlimc by Bab Dylan 
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Additional lyrkx 


2. I might he Iti Cnlcwnefci or Cfeorgitf by ilSie aeiL 

Wfir ki ilH fVir m hiik mini wtlUi 3n^y no - ! know [it aLL who I mi ght he. 

Tf yi.m Mvpr ser Etie tomin' and if you know who I am, 

J_>arj'L you bTLMifhc it co nobody 1 .cause ynn know Tru ucl Ltue Liltil. 

i. WlulL^U icizin by Lmiy WaLson, wanted man l>y Teanme Bidwau 
Wanted man by Nsillift Johnson wanted mum in ihia nex-. cow n. 

But I've tmd all tbdL i’ vxi waited of a 3nL -nf i-np, 1 ? 1 hfrf 

And a Lot more than I necdkii'l of ^inn*. l^hing.^ i-bji.1 tinned onL bud. 

d. t gut suJeLis-zked in LI Paso. stopped to p_cr myself a jump, 

Wcnc the wrong way trito Jiirirei with JmimLa on my lap. 

Thar T wficif i u in Shreveport, woke up in Abilene 
Wonderin’ why the hell I'm wanted at some lowp halfway between, 

r>. Wanted nti'm in AJbtic|wcn]iJc r wanted man Ln Syracuse, 
fthnted m-:m in "Tu]2abasKca r warned man i n Ejihfli Rouge, 

There’s somebody .wi it> grab me anywhere thaL I might he 
A r-d wher-eVeF you might Eook tomgSit, you ought a glimpse of me. 

6. Wanted man Ln California wanted man in EhiffuJo, 

Wanted «rian I n Kaunas City, wajiled man in Ohio, 

Wtutted man in MissEssspp], wanted man m olrj Cheyenne, 

Where™- you might look u>.nigbt, you might sec this wanted mnn. 


Watered-Down Love 

Words snd Mimic: by Bob Dylan 
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You wan na drown. Love 
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* 


You want a wn tenud dowu. 
Eb Bb 

njrjni 

Ur H v * rs * 


l&vn 


Eh 


r*r 


j— . f~k - j-j ] | j~^^_pr ? ;ji 


2. Ijovc ihaL'K pui-e,_ ii don’t mako no false cluim:-.lu-Let- 


CoJ^vighjC ►! 1 LtiJ Sp>.*."i?J Rider K-lmir, All ILij4iih: Hfjcrvixl. Jiilhi iihIiljjilI '."j.O"-i|j.lLr _ui:>i 
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fnr_ yon— ‘stead of cast - dig you blame, Will not de-cdve yoa_ ■f&L') I^dlI y 


■CLl 


Cm7 


B? 


Eb 


lib/L> 


JL 
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fr i 1 ] 

ji-ff— m J~-~_J-- ■-- -■ 

1 ' I 

l” 1 

f*' -=-*---# — 
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in •• tn— tran£-gJB£-Stun.. Wdfi't write _ jt ujj (and) mate yno sign— <1 false con lies- uoiu 
Chorus 

Cnili F Bb 12 b JR;? Ej 



CnY7/f 


Bb 


6b 6b 
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Yog wane a wa - rersd-down. 


lov* 


— — is- 

Eb Rs Eb Bb 
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Si 


Bb 


Es 


" i=c r- 




Wa-tered-down. Jove 


Yuu warn 


Eb 


Eb 


lib 





Bb 


Eb 
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Aiidtittmul lprk\? 


1. Love, that's pun; ww k \ Ifctfl you astray. 

Won't hold you back, wuq’ 1 aueyy up your day. 

Won' L jkc wit yon, comipL you vdth iXupUJ wis^os, 

Tt don't maku you envious, ir don 7 L make you HuspaduuS- 

Owriiw 

4, Lyve liar’s |>tuc ain’t no anadenL 
Always uci. ;s always content, 

Ail eternal iliiEne, qid^-y Iwur'iiiiVi;., 

Never needs So be proud, resllrisidy yooming,. 

Chanrx 


7 ^? 

We Better Talk This Over 

Words and Music by Bob Dylan 
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un ■ dcr - ^tand E'm. on - Iv a man th>i I*’ tile besi UlQl I can. 



Tnia *Lt - i: - a - tiOJ) can ou- ly £e< rui^h er. 
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■-m-.-,-, mil_ 



9 i 
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id 

'-5 



-—J- Q— 

~ L i t Si — ^ 1 


J M I 

w J n s 

-ffi 4 4 J J ^ 

# Hj M ~ # 4 

r " — -:- 1 l 


Wljy_ should wv deed- E-sss- ly suf - fer? I .l: lV- 



■: J: |VHJi■■ 1?7H Kjji r Muspv i a ll lUphrs JfeKrwd. JiucnuiLHHl OGoynphc 5: curve. 
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We've 6one to each oih- rj 


Time: wilf j%nt l 




ven - ui * nl fcy wft'll hfirk£ OUi - St-lvc^ __ on Q]]__ this tun vied 



« J3 



:■: n f.«g 


L? "ff il r. i- i‘ ff - 



jT qfc—r-1-- j - "tr 


-*- f m “ 

ia i X 1 1 # # if 

P_J 

m t t! 

—ir-.. r i i_i. 

1- 1 - 1 - 1 


wish 1_ wjks a nu - pj - cian_ 1 would 

























































































































































































































































AfltHllatud JjW-uM- 


2, 1 i^el dlypiuted, 1 gut it luw-duwri feeling 
You hKii two-faccd, you been dnabilc-c5oaLi.ng. 

1 Kuok <i diiiitw* gol CiSi-fghl rn | Ik Iham 

Of n downhill d sddc. 

Oils, chi Id, why vlwe wanna hurr. me"? 

I'm cjtUjedi you l^jel' L cun™L ]ue. 

l'rn lost in the haze □+' your delicto ways 

Wirh berth eyes glnjad. 

You don't have tn yesrn thr love, ynu don't hava to he alone, 
Somewhere* in I Isis universe ilbere a s fi place -h.'ir ynu emi call hoiVtf. 

3. I guess I II he leaving tniTmi/nw 
ITT have !■:':■ steaf or hOTnow. 

Ir'C h-“- gnMl iu m>Ss paths in ;i day itmd ii tail! 

Luok at ^-uch other and laugh. 

Rut T don't flilnit it's Hciible to happen 
Like Uie so-jjid of one hand cUippin r . 

The vows we kept plow broken and swept 
' Mcftth the bed where \vr. ilcpt 

Don't think nr me and FancitWE-e t>ft what we h&d. 

B^ gmiery-l forivhw ^vx=!' vi^ I *o®eiher and he gliul. 

Why ihnuJd ive go on watching each odiflr through a telwcope? 
Eventually well han# ourslv&s on all this ra^eL*d rope. 

Oh, hac-.ii, time for a new tr^nsttlom 
L wish I way u magician. 

[ would wave a wand and rid back the bond 
That we've both gone beyond. 
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Wedding Song 

Words sod Music by Bob Dylan 






I'Jdpyri.^Un ' 1 -- J ?76- lUnsMiGtn Music. AU 3U.^sn JlcHrpsd. inr k n j rimli Coc^iigKr ittuezd. 































































































































AfMilitMwt Zjmer.v 


2. Ever sincc you walked riftht chc chef's been complete, 

Cve ^nd goodbye Lo huunLetl njosiLS and fanes an Lhe sUvel, 

Tb Ihc courtyard of die jester whkh is Sudden iron 1 . the sun, 

T love you moie than ever and I haven't yet be.D.un, 

2. You. breathed on me and rnittk my Jile a riolser one to Ji vc_ 

When T was dnep i n poverty you fought me hnw to give, 

Dried Lne Usuri up from my dreams and puELed me ltu:ci Ltie hule, 
Quenched my thirs-t nnd sutiatkdl the- burning in my soul. 

d, You u.;ivt rr'iM b&bie& i\w, !w-u : \hi ee, whaL is mtue h von saved j:lj JjJe, 
Eye L'or eye and math lor fiaolh, ya*ir Love cuts like a knife, 

Nfy of you dofl't ever resf, ttey 1 *) ViH me if I Ui, 

l'd sacrifice the world for you and waLcIl my senses die. 

The rnne time is yours nrwt ntiitt m play U[Kwi lhia eairk 
Vk-e'LL play it uut She has! we know, whoever LL is- worth. 

What's ]osl La Inst, we ciui^c i again what wen! down Ifl ihe flmd, 

Bui happiness LO i^ie ss yOn a ltd T love ym more jjifln Wood. 

6. Lc’s never been my duly Lo rsmuhe the world at large. 

Not ia i: nr, 1 in - nn£tnn cn sound u bottle change, 

'Cause I love you more dian all of dial wiih a Love Ltsui doesn't bend, 
And if Overt- is. e tern tty E’d Jove you Lh&re again. 

"?. Oh, fian'l yOK &ec ihar you were boru Lo iiand fry my side 
And I was burn to be wi th you, you were bom to bn my bride. 

You're the other half of whai I m. you're rtw missing pJeoe 
And I Love yOi i nlure- than ever with Lbiil Jove dud doesn't nease. 

ft. Yau cum tbs tide on me cadi day and teach my eyr-i- to ice, 

Just bein' next to you is ;* imlUH] thing for me 

And I ctiuld JtovcF let you go, no matter wbaL guts on t 

'Cause I love yon more chin ever now chat the post is gone, 


Wliat Can I Do for You? 

Woids .ircJ Maisir \p/ Rob Dylnn 
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Yuu have_ 
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Kidled cclc <juL o! Dun - Lind You made me it- uewed ::l - aide. 


t'MfTrigni t - Ji'SC -HJdLrMusK Rraorrf. Lfirirnr.Tiooil Ccp^ichc L>:c.irad. 
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C]]i Bb Ep Hun 
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Filled up n hun - gc.T (fist: had :il .. w.nyK been dc tjlllL. 



Cm Eh/Jih Ah 

¥s^a = 


rff Iri 

A , r 

1 

B' v 


Tiicel 



FfT-f- 

. ... 

X - r , -4-"f" 

w 1 m , 




-fl-J-p-*-* J4. 


dso - seti ms to bs a, - mone the few. WhaL tan r 
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J|> ft 

r s ss 

7s-hr-1--1 

■Er-=-t- “hr ' - i 

T&l F X , 
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Lo r : nr You?_ 

j- 5. -—-7-pi— J —*U- 1 -! 

2. Y-du Jiavs _ 



liml cJi>wn Youi‘ life foi me Wlial am I do fan Von?_ 
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,'i .rfijr r L u f lyrt r:.v 


S3 


. Yun £iavc given nil there ii gjYe. 

WhnF ii-ici T Sbr Ynn? 

Yuu Julyc given rne lift Ki livt 
Hoy-' can 1 Jive fur You7 

T knftw all ahfNil prtisfjft, T Vi*nw all about ficrv dnits, 

I i It: ii 1 1 ■::. iv. Iinw Tucipji lta* n'uii L , -:Iiiiiv 11 wlttif. k slflils. 

Whatever pleua-ea Yuu* LeH i! my Iloh 

We J3, E don't deserve it but I xuzz did r.iako i t IhjnugjL 

What CiTirl T -in fif:-;' Yfii T: 


What Was It You Wanted? 

Words and Music by Rob Dylan 


Slow, with a steady befit 

ns 




Tell ms a - gain so HI krvow._ Whit's lup-pen-iiig in there. 
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When's, gu-Lne on in your show. _ What was It you want-ed. 



D5 



You causer it lo-geth-erfry cheji- 



WlLal was il yuu WaitL-ed You can LjkJJ ujk, I'm back._ 
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We uan &turt it u]J o ver Get it brack- on (he track, _ 


■"..■^yri-hc I 1 .'- IPGH operial 3bdtf lV^jbc. Air, Diigh-u Reived. EncerDiricrjl Ctpyrithc SfL.rtd. 
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Wat there tome- bod y look- i ng 
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When v-nu give me tha,i arise Some-one (hare in the ?Liad-ows 
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Som^-thing I dotve nn-der-stand.— Whof was it yen] wt^t-ed. 
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Drr I have it here in my handV 
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Slipped onr. nt' my mind. 
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Would you le-miud jue a - g?in_ If >'cui‘d lie so kind.- 

A 5 Ebs»s7. A5 Hl?Kii42 



is there some bod - y wiil-m'. 


Was (heat a slip of the lip?_ 
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Are you die same pci' - non That woh here be - for*? 
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Wluit was ir yon want-ed - ? 


Tell fW- gfUfl J for - sor»_ 
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AS HL.m:h2 A5 



mjLil. could iL be Df(J some-bod - y LeJl you 



TtiiiL you could get it rmni me,_ 


Is it £Cull&-thing Lhiit comch niiL ural 
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RtssjsZ tiTT1 y 
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:■ -fh 


Is it eas - y to say._ 

Eh 5 

■■ UIC 
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Why do }ou. wiinL it, 


Ern/B Am/C D5 
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Who are you an - y ■ way? 


is the gecn-er - y chang - ing. 
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Am I gcc-ting it wrong, _ is the whole tiling jo-ing t?aek - wgrdk : 
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Am fluey pt&y-log onr scmg?_ 


W licit were ymu when it start*. cd 
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Whatcha Gonna Do 

Wardsi anJ Music by Bob Dylan 
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shad- qw comet un - dcr your ckjor._ YfcJl me whflL _ >'Ou : ie gOJl - Cl a 
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Lajl-J, whaL studL you do? , 


m m m ■ u 

2_'Jcll me whan 




■‘---I'p;■ rc & J!'io3.. l£65 'tt-sizi 3css. [nf.; wnsmti JT-M. SjikhJ JUdar Musk. All 1 n.:.hihl-.mjI ■j-.i|;lii Su-mciJ. 
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lytiC.? 

2. tell mo what ynu’ ^onmi du 
Wlicn tltt tlfivij ■■■iill^ youi card.-. 

Tdt ms T.vhLiL you’re gonna dfi 
When the devil <:m5Lv your cuida,. 

Thll rite ivJt-Lil yuu"re gonna do 
When [bedevil cal ls yoiir cards 
O l_orrl. O F ipi].. 

W>Kit yFiLtli you do ,? 

3. Tell me wh^r.you'it! gonsici do 
When yuur water turns to wine. 

TfeJJ ms what yon’re gonna do 
When your witter iumy L-o wdne. 
r lt]l ms what yoitYf. gonna do 
When yen ir wider Humid Lo wine. 

0 Lord, O Lewd, 

WJial should you dj [ft 

4. TfcJJ me whai ycHj'm gotuiado 
When you ear*“ f play God sio more. 

TdJ me what you’ re gonna do 
When you can : r p&y God no mm. 

Tdl me what you’re gonna do 
W'Tier yon tan h L play God no more. 

O Lord., O Lord, 

W r hat shall you doV 

5. TelE me whiu yt>u F i^ jofiaa do 

Wh^n [hi:: shadow coitles Creepsn' In your room. 

TelL itie v/fwit you're t'oar.a do 

When ihc shadow comes creepin ! in your room 

Tell me wfroi you 1 re gonna do 

When the shadow comes creepiis" ir. your room 

O Lofd, O Lord, 

What should you do'? 


When He Returns 

Wards Hiul Musi*: by Bnb Dyke: 


Slowly with evpr^Hion 
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The i - con hand ain’t no rrutdi for the 




( hi|h.t._[+.i C4 c: JhI hkln AO RuuvaL TulufltaUrtilfel Cnpv rip^ic Moired. 




































































































































































































'M'j 






(f'or) Lske a. Llilef- in the night, He'll it ■ pJace 




voj ib ri^tit When _ He 
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:'i uiriison li l lyrics 



2. 1'rulh L -;i[i l'jtow Eind Gbe giiie is niinow LhaL ii gusset Lhjuugh r 
He unleashed His pnwer ui an unknown hour that nn nne knew. 

How Ion* enn f tisien to Hie Piei of prejudice? 

How* Long cun I stay efcuitk -an scar out in ljic- wildcme^:' 
r“!sn T 2 £isi it aside. all 11 !■ i.’i loynlty aad llm pride? 

W]il I ever Ira'ifu ihi? fI h-shh 5- 11 he m> pfiflee h lhal ilifi w?it wtMhh zea^ 

Until He- re-rjJZTjiiV 

J. ii LTT-!Z-JliJ"J yuuj ^iuwr_ OD Lhlb bSood-siULIHXt gnjqnjCk (ilktt off V< ini " Ifl-asV, 
He s&es your deed 1 ;, He known your Qfiecds even before you ante. 

How fcueig can yuu I'lila^y and wIi-eHL iv real? 

How iriLig can you. hate yourself for die weaknebt you eonceii]'? 

Of every Sillily char, ha known m ma^, H: *s unconcerned., 

He’s pe-" plans of His own to sei ugj Ills ihreait 

When He returns. 


When the Night Comes Falling from the Sky 

Wtmls and Musk: by Bob Dykn 
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Fmftl [he- fire - place where my It't-tel 5 *So you l re bum 
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Ycurv* had tcEtee __ i-u think lj bout it tm a white. 
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Well, I've WLi.n^ea _ Lm> Llliel - dred now look me o - vet 1 . 
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Hbm Gb 
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or I'Ll love yon. 


Gb 


Bb 


rn 


When iLlC ]]i^lt_ come!; L*ll 
G1! 


J.U, ; — 
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1 k I 

L JW-i- 
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a. • ..* 
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In”, 


when ihe nigh!_ comes fa]J 


jng, 


Bb 


I 1.-4. 
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Bbm 



kJj. 






^v'lu’ll the nicht coama Adi 



Gb 


Bb 
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Gb 


~p 


BbiTi 


G? 
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li K LCL 


Cvb 
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'i. T can see 
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AcifkiiontiS h'rurz 


2. T ear anr. ihnom.gh yuui walLb and I know you J r* Imning, 
Sur/uw ttmft you up like a cape. 

OjiLy yM.lcncfciy T It. mo* il^ie yi_ nj've been flirting 
WirFi rli^$Lw LbiH you managed tn c:^ca 

E cart jn i>-.- iiJ^ Jur you no tasty answcis, 

W I to u:e you LbuA I sjwmid have u> Ur? 

You'Ll know ziFt .ibc-iil ij a Love, 

TrT fi[ yrrj hke i glove 

Wticn Lhe JiLghc comes frilling fnjin Lhe sky. 

3. I tin hear your Humbling twsirt bout lake a river, 

Kiu rriLiL^ have been protecting snnvwitt kusL time 1 culled. 

I've nuvtir asked yon for Tithing you cnuldn'c dc-livei'. 

I've ntVftf asked you io set ynurself up for ii fdl. 

E sew nhoir.^jTicli. who could have oveimroe rhe du.rkzic-KK_ 

For Lhe Jove of u. lousy buck, I h vo watched Lbem die. 

■S:ick irmutirf, baby v^'renoL through, 

Don't look frtr me, I’ll see you 

When she rdi^hc cocks falling from the sky. 

4. In your leardr-nps, l *c?e my own reflection, 

Jt was- On lhe northern hordcr of T* xns Mierb I crossed the line, 
] doire want tn he y fool fiUlrviiig for aifeetk^, 

] dtfirr wanr to drown in someone §lse^ Wine. 

For all eternity I chink I will remember 
That icy v,-i^d uhu’s howFinjj in your eye. 

You will seek ine and ywi'tl trad me 

[n Lhe wasteland ol your irund 

When the night comes faEEi isg fron i i.iio sky. 

5. Well, I sent you my toolings in a JetLcr 
Hut you were gambling for suppoH, 
this mne iomonrow I E| know you better 
When my m^tciory fs ml so shew!. 

This tiiiK I'm ;uking tor Er-ccdo-m, 

Freedom tram a world which yo*i deny 
And you : LI tfFvo it cu cue now* 

T : 1il Lfi.-e il hi u,yhow 

wFjen die night comes faElinp; from Utf. sky 


When I Paint My Masterpiece 

Wbi'<jEs and Music by Bob Dylan 


Mcwitralulv kI&W 
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*f 

11 


s T T r T^ 



Oil, the Streets of Rome !ire fiJJed wifll Hit* • Ns, An - cicr.L hxjl - 

l tours I've spenrtL. in side tire Col - i - sc urn,,— Devin- infl li - 

Rome and laud-ed in Erus sda;- Oji a ptoilt 
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11 


P=§§ 


prints. 
ons _ 
_ ride 


HO 


are cv - try' - where _ 

and wait - in' time_ 

burnp-y dial J a I - most cried. _ 


You ea;i 
Oh. those 


I> 

z:-:z- 


ill - most dunk- 



J 




D 

Ur* 


m 


t. 


that you're see - in' dou-ble- 

LiiigfM. - y tcinfis of the jun - gje, I could hat'd - Ey stand to see 'em,- 

Cler gy-rnecL in nn - i- foam and young [*jris pu]]-in' mus -ciefi^- 

Am 


On ji 
Y es, it 
Ev - ery - 



night_ on the Span i«h Stairs, 

been_ a long, hard climb. 


col rl. dark 

sure Lias 

one v«ras rbere to meet me when I mopped in - side — 



Out to lun- ry on 


baok_ 


_ (0 my ho Lsl room. 

Train wheels run • nici' through the hack cst : my mcm-o Ty, 

News pa - per men «lt- hip, can dy. 


Where I've 
W'lien I 


Crfvri^hr JO 1 yj I. 1 J 7 G Bii Sky Musk AH tUgSm IWrraxl. ImkiiikiuuI Cffji-iEhq Smm-J 
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ET 


jzcjI me 
rjzL en 

Had 


:'1 d'tfc with Dm ti - eel- lTi 
rhe hill - top M - low fhjj a pact of wild 

Ln he held dovm by b\g pi> ■ 


niece. 

izcesc. 

lice. 
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T" 




,Shn 




paint-my mas - ter-piw*_ Oh, the 

paint.-mi 1 rails - ter-piece._ 
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flh, io bs back in The Hand— of Co - ta _ Co - la: 
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When the Ship Comes In 

Wnrrk ami Music by Boh Dylan 


\1ixLium hri| 

% 

-il-e==, 

gut 

G 

rrTfi 

n 

1 

■ii 

C 

a ■:■ 

ffl 

o 

j jn . * 

K- + - J-1 

j$-X* * 

*f—fcj— 


J--J 

J J 

=f—* L ^= I 


|, Oh rhe LmiE will corns up When itvc winds- wit! Stop And the hre^-ZC will censi! tu bi 


C <j 


j(U : 


|=: 

=—, •■-- J^=F 

■ if 

11 ~ 


4-f r - 

!—■ 

1- 

r t r r r ' 1 i 

J= 


breath-in 1 _ Lite the still-new m ihe wind ’Fore the hur- ri - cane be - gltis, 




-p-r 

# -*-J ~1 -' * j-" 

——*—p— 

*-*- 

■sands 

on LLur il 

C-L- -vi r 

lOL'c-line will be shak- ing. 

- ---|———1-- 

rtieu the fade wiJJ si 

..._■._ 

Jimd Anri Lhe 



Vr'lad will pousid And the [[torn-iflg will be brink 


inn. 


£ L£ 53 , . 95 $ TCgrm- Kti:«. | IIL -.; heewixI LOTI. Lttti SpKiditidfr Mimr. All Ui|;lila k== vJil T.IKMM^rLil \ :j. :iU. 





















































































































































































Adriilimai fyriex 


2 . Uh Lbe L'EsbcF, waEI 1 augji 

As they swim ont ol Ielc path 
And Lbu ix^uifia tfwy r ll he s-im il i-n p,. 

And The. mcks an ihfc jsirid 

will [WHji.irJJy siand. 

Tne bn-iu that die ship enm^ in. 

Azv] Lie words diaL lire used 
E'or to gee the ship confused 
WEEt not he imdeisrnrHl as il»“y r re apokai. 

For ri m chains u( die s&i 

WlEL have busied hi the- night 

And will he Inifted :.si ii^ buMum oL' Lbc mein. 

3. Asotiji wipr lilt 

As Ihe mamsinl sduJU 

And Lbt horns dri f£s nn (i> rhe shoreline. 

Aud rly: m n will respect 
Every f&tx on Lhe deck 
The? hour LhiiA Ehc ship comes in 

Then the Ninels will Kill 

Old a cajp^t ol gold 

For yaui weary tees to fctf a-tmichin 1 . 

And she aJiip's wise men 

Well renrund you rtfice again 

Th;Lt (he who] A wide world :s wstcfim*. 

4. Ob Lhe foes will rise 

Wish Ihu sleep still m Ibcir cy^s 

An4 Lheyll jerk from ifeir beds nrid think Lh.-e-y' ic dreamln’, 
Uut they’ll pinch Uteinselvijs and s^uea] 

And know iltfiE it h s for real. 

Thu huui; when the ship comes i n. 

Then U«.y1l Tai±c their hands, 
itaym’ weTI meet nil yo*n demands, 

But ftp'll sIw^l Lburra the bow yew days: shk- nvtubtted. 

And tike Pharaoh ! s [l ihc, 

Fney'lL he drowrwkd in i3ih LUte, 

And Tike Goli.iEh, IIs^.y r ll be conquered. 


When You Gonna Wake Up? 

Words and Music by Hob Dylan 


Moderately 
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i r p «r i 


l.God don't make 


prC'm- is - es (hat He dun i keep 



mm 


You tot some big dresn^ ba - by, but in or-der io dienjiLyou gpi-ta null be a - 


Am 
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sleep 
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Whc.lt you ^£H1 ELI ^'lA- 5 l.'lp F 


wbeu vuu gon - na wisfcc up 
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“ *_ 


M’-r^rr =* 

- -_— =£ - F-r * - i 


When ^ ! 0U gon - eh wukc up 


£ 1:11■ r ,i c'S Ridec Micik. j'HIS Uigfucs Kjlh-pwU- liiii:noi hiiisJ i1rt|:yri^E 5:airad. 









































































































































































Colj[l- ter - Jett phi . tos - 0 - pities have 


pol Jut - cri 


of your ihou^hts.. 



Ksrl _— Mots has got >u by the Lhroat, and Hen - fy 



Kis-xin-ger’s got you tied up in - til knot;. 


When you gOn-nu wake up. 



wJbunt yi'u gjr. r,a wake up 



Lite ttutigs that 
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mjinV 3. You gOl in - no-cent men iu. jaiJ, 
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deaL-iJlg drags that/II nev- er cure your ills. When you gun - na wake up. 
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When ynki g;jn cn wake Up 
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mem? 4. You got main? 
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AfkHiwmil lyrics 

Li - Vca got i ijiZji whn l^ti'i lwj§d Lbeii peuce and wo i ran who uul'i Lb dr tangoes. 

The uirh ■‘reduce Lbs roar and the fled t\«t seduued by Lbs young. 

Cfwt us- 

L ~. Adu^sieis in churches aiwr [wnK^rviphy in ihe aebua3h_ 

You gc: gangsters n powai uud lawbreakers making rules. 

Or/iJiT 

ft. Spirim&l aduismi-s imd gurus bn gufde yon* move, 

I H.::■ I■:ICI!. Loner pCSiCC Ilild CVfify Step ViJU lake fiLLi g*Jt JO hi: JlfTp.l'O'-td, 

Churns 

?. Dn you evLii- wonder juss what Clod1 e^i i-rtfs'? 

Yon think He's just an errand hoy 3o saciefy your wandering dcsiies. 

Ci'jri.iW.-T 


8 . You can’i take jt wjrh you and you know that if* non worthless to tc sold, 
They rail you, "Tims is mgn*y : ' as if your Jcfc way wanh its weight In gold. 

CAshij 

&. There's a Man up on a ^ruaa and He’s been crucified. 

Do you have uuy idea why or tor wlvo He died ? 


Ckwu. T 


Where Are You Tonight? 

WOlds ami Music by Roh Hylan 


Moderately 



a ■: 

f- 

3f ' 

*-=7—^- W II - 

#r 

f- m -■- m* -m - i - 

=?*— -^ 

- -*— i r 

•- f - f —i 


There's a long di* tunce iifiifl.— 
truth wnR nb - sOure, _ 


_F 

■jM 


c 

1 Cr a 


j 

r ~j — j 1/ -a,: — J' 

4>-»- 

F^FO 1 . 


—- 

«=. T L . 

T1 _ 1 , 


roJl- Lci.e throustuh^ nun. _ 

LOO pco - fOLTiTid— and Loo pare, 


tears on the Let - ter i write, 

bo live it you have to eit - plode. 


In Thar 



—--——- a 




p- ”P—p-- 



' T 

-■ p ■- w ,| 

~ ■ —r= 


worn- up I 
lost 


long lo touch _ 
hour of need: 


and 1 miss her SO much., 

we en - tire - ly a - greed, _— 


hut 5.hc"*k 
sac- ri - 


K 

— 2 —saJ 

■T r Hh TT, 

T 111-Ti Eu 

1 m t 



—n 

— ■ 

— n 

t-fr ? ■" T H 

: r j 

r—r ■—■—v— 


drift- mg lifje a sat - el lite. 

See wn? the unde of the to ad. 


There's u cl*-O n light_ a- blaaO. _ in Ihrs 

i left town _ nr cta^Ti wi(Ei Mai - 


K 


feft fa 

A F+3 S 

Jr-—■-=-j' 'j- 

is ^ 

■I—■—-p-- ■ ■ ■,»i» i 

i 

_k_ -1?--J 

4- r .rrr< f r - . 

t-i-P- r L-T-T 1 

- t * -*-■— i- 


preen smak - y t l li. , _ 
cel flnd_ ^t. John, 


Lm^h ier [hwii Oil E - Y17 a bsLti ^ueet 

suiting it^'n he lit tied by doi]hr_ 


And a 
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Crtjiyri^E £ J 7*73 Spcctil “<vi !T iVAura. Al Riatr/itd.. bsKruMicna] Cupyri^ii .S:ir n>.l. 



































































































































































LO-JIC - triJJtlK fodl 
COli]^ - n"L Id I 


rone. 
her _ 


in ihftf val - nt' Eton*. 

what my prs - v-bLl: thpnghfs were _ 


whern? she 
hnt sEi-e 


£4 




trt 


ba[ll(id LLi 41 KfreHTTl of pun; tlClli. 

had some wny of Hud - in| them out, 


C 


**= 


"F~ 

-I- 


m * 


Iier fti-flier would eai-phu size_ you £01 to 

lie t4iok ck’-ad-cetl-Lsr iiim_ but lie 


C 




P :—w 




-I- i e 


bs more tti&Ti street-wl3e but he prap-tteed wfutf he preached from the heart _ 

missed just the same. she was waif- ing, ptii-tiug flaw - e*s on the shelf. 
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P |P ■ If -ET - 1 -«■ 
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i——i 


F=*f- f -F-^^ 

- - 1 



fuN-bioad - ed Cher - 0 - lose, _ 
She ccjuld fee] my tie - hfiuir 


he pre - diet - ed to mo 

as I dimted up hei hair 


the 

iujd di:- 
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G 

Viii'i 1 
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:■: n . i 
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biibe in Lhe ^rm;_ of ft wum-uji in » mg{i AiJiJ a lun^ time gold-cri-hiiir&d 
lion in Ltifi m*id ? Lh^rc s ft ^le - men cs cafKirL, There’s ft jsjL]- ilun dn^annH pnnn. (E:fci^ : 3 ll 
fifty nL dnwn. and L n vf: tc- nal-Ij,-_ iar-nvctL Jf 1 r m fhpL'^ in ihe mum inp. og - by, 
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Km 
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to Cc'i-L' 0- 


'm 


7 T 

=P= 


book chat no oire can 

won ' r h bn: ihen n - gain.. may- be 

one you ll just does- seem 


write. 

(.a. 

where are 

y&u 

to - 

ii light. 

OJ], if 

1 could jniit fmd 

you 

t-n 

riubL 

(ft. 

when: urs 

you 

to - 


11 . 


IIT 



n,igjit7_ 

C 




7-jT 






1 




fought -i,v]-_h ctty [Win, _ 
hit in ed [tie roof 


that esi-e-uiy with -in. till both of us fell.— by the 

of for - bid - den fruit with the juic? run- ning dowel _ nrv 


way. 

lea- 
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,1 
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-i 1 ” 1 
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L, » =1 
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— ■ a —-; 
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■' r ~E=^= 
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Horse-play n=nrt diH cawe 
Then I dcfllt with your bmu, wbo'd ocv-cr known ll- jdliL loss— and who 


C 
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:■ c 

EE 
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^ *—■— 1 

■—-—i 
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—f-—*-| 


MEsf r r !bM 

a 

td 


law lonks the udi er way. 

al wayt- wa*. loo [imniri m hc£_ 


Ytwr paiE- ners ir. crime _ Jut lll^ [ip ftir 

Theirs a white dia mond_ gloom. on Lhe 
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cletn, It fdL out - n plf*cc h _ my loot in tiLs a facr.. but.hosJroaild-iS: stay-id. 

BEITS. It you don't b“» licvc ifimt's a price _ for [bis £W££L pir-a - di^_ I'S- =rJ.Lld_ 




n i trhT? 





















































































































Where Teardrops Fall 

Words and Mu hie by Bob Dylan 


Slowly, in 4 
C 




C CnrvFh G 

Knn wf n kb 






■? 


Far a - way whaju the jviifl winds blow. 


C Cm/Eb G 

• i> c xv a -MD, 



|'| 

-1 

F=3 — =*= 

=tF= 


Far a - way from il 

— - 1 

: all, 

L 

1 — * — < * 

Tliftie is 

■ 

a pi 

■ r r n 

lace yon go_ 


-- 

riTic 

H 


— 


—j » ' l * 1 EJ- 


Where Lear-drops fall. 


Far a - way in the storm- y night: Far a - 



Where Lear drops bdJ. 


We baiiyr-d life drum slu-w- ]y Arid played The Fife low - fy ; Von 



Ll.‘i|:yi .; j i i'i I 'ifr y.'KM .cxj a i Rnki Mzi-v .. AE Ri|;JiLa Ri 


li- fjlI'JI Jill llllixl I. .Il|:;ri Ir.ll ''rJ-'-IL-.l. 
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stiow rnc ii new pi tux: to start. 


T've tom my ckuhes— and Pvc drained tho cap 
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## 




C Cin/Eb G 

u r n >-^ £m 
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*• h' . =j 


?SLrip pin' u way_ at it all, 


^ " ? r 


Think ing i?f vou_ when the sun ccmes up 


UL 
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€ Cm/Eb G 


■' ~l M Uu M 


D G 
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^=1 t 


M \ H 


Where teaf-dro-ps fa]], By 




CLll-tiif Df fscic --sk 'Eb atmp^ers the kce^-£5 Thnt Jint- -bj- ill Lbs fins bull 


13 <j C Cm/Rl? 



rear- drops tblL 


1 j LitL [Qj^tLL 


have Lo come 


rae you 


Whcnc 
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Who Killed Davey Moore? 

’Words and IVfnsic W Boh Dylan 


Slowly aM freely 

Ijrn 




J.‘ ; Not I:’ : says the ref - «• - e£, “Dai’t point your fin - gw ill ftw. 





rno had he hud Lu go. But there was pres-sure on me mo. you know. 


A 

V 


i 






#« 


5 


a 


IL whh-d'L ills 1 UjliC EEtade llhll fall, 


No yoi] can't blame me 


LiL 


nil." 


^L 1 LSfr*. ,955 liftimr H/nii. hir ; mirthixl 1 J3?3J !v|:: - -.ui Kiilui Mn>ii_ All TM|-;1 1 1:- UiicK'tJ. Ill :t_114LOn^_ Copyr^JlT MUl.I.'d. 






































































































































































Arfdifhmft lyrics 


7 


/fitfraipr 

2. ""Net US, 17 S-=iyft I hi: uyw^ 

Whos* ^-i^iirns (jJled Lbenreoa kn.iiJ. 

“If a Lou bad be tiled that niche 

Bui we j:nst I it* so see, m flgM, 

We didn’t mean tor Sum f mazLhte dcajh, 
Wcjiisr meant to see some &whiu 

Ihere aiit'L nothing wrong in that 
k wusti't as thjif mafic !i im Bi]|. 

No, yuu ciui i blame us aL □II." 

Rfcfrvin 

3. "Not me/’ ays his. manager. 

Puffing on a big cigar. 

"It's hurt to say r it’s hard tn tell, 

I alwuy-s thought lhaL be was wd3_ 

It’s bon had Few hi.s wife nrf ScJiis he's defid, 

PitL if !se was he HbotLkTve suid. 

It wasn’t me thnl miMk: ?; i r-:i ft]]. 

No, you tan't bliimc me aL all. 71 

4. " Nol me." Says the giimbhfig man, 

With his ticket stoib still in \ m bawd 
"Is WniSti'l me tbuL knocked him down, 
y\y hands r^wer touched him none, 

I didirn commit Tto u[zly sin. 

Anyway, I put money on him t-o wrn. 
lr w;isn h t me ihat made him foil, 

No, you can 7 ! blame me at all. 1 ’ 

Refrain 

5. ,l Ngc me,'’ says She has inc w; itcr. 

Founding priftl oei Ills old lypewritex, 

Guyin'.. "Busing ain't tn blame, 

Thens's jliHL 4is nuidu danger in n LuotbulJ geme.'’ 
5-ayin : . 'Fist fighting as hero to stay, 

IS's j ust Use- old AjaueriCiin way 
Is wasn't me that made him Fall 
Nl>, yw tank bfcuiSE me :il id! ' r 

Rrfmm 

ri. 'Not mesays rhe man whewta fists 
T Jild hi in Imw inn elnud of nils!, 

Wiio iwte sVujzl Ctibu’a diM 
Where boxing urisft allowed no more. 

"1 hit tuna, yes„ k’a tnic* 

E:it that's what I am paid to dn. 

Dnn't say 'mui^fcf, 7 dnn ? l say ' : kil]_ > 

Tt was dcsthy. it ™ fund's will. 1 " 


Rijnuii 


The Wicked Messenger 

Words and Music by Rob DyLin 


HEoclKrLiti'ly Ann 

K3 3 



l.Thert was a wick - crt n*s win yer Fimii B - li lie did 



A Am 
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XU 

:d 

fl 41 t 

3 0 

ICC ffl 

I* 

ii jfcrfr— 

1 J . 1 ■ ■ * I. ——*--J—-»=». 

-& # L - 


l- 7-n -e-- -m a 

W - "" III - 1 M 

■J H 1 t—- i 


mat Ler. When qncs - ttoned who had s*nt fos him t He sn - 


G Am 


-P*Ay V 

nrw- 

r t - T 

T : T 

> - m — +* -T- 

1 . 1 — H. 

* -P—1 

*-r j 

j r =&*— 

- ■ “h 

C 


?wrrcd with his thumb, For bis tongue Jt could nut 


A 


K 7 t :■ 



(# -4- 

JL 

PT3— 

- T _ 

—i- 

! 

! JJ 

^ — 

f—T-1 J 


3 

* 

—■- * ,1 


spiiL but on - lv flat ijcj_ 2. He 

3 , Oh. the 



trp'/liehr 5J IHl^ nrnnuri I I.Wjrh Munir rtll i£ij>hrx ItrA: rwr:\. Inairtun+'iii: Cyijiyr;^ - .- 411 :: 1 

















































































































































7(1 > 


Add&iimat lyrics 

2. lie aaiyed behind the aflfiembh' ball , 

Tt was there tie made liii t«d P 
OLlenllmsfi he conLd he seen returni ng. 

Until one day lie juRt appealeri 

Willi ei riuct: [\h iik hLLretf which rend, 

“Itic :;nLc-o ot' my feet, T swem tfcy s nc hiLrninfi ” 

3. Oh. rhe kavus h*£jiai iu Lilian’ 

An<l ih? * 1 ik-L- begun 1 q pttrt. 

And Lhs petiole that crwitncBifcd him va -. j ?. many, 

And he tfas t$\il UjI lIk^c few words, 

Whkh op sited up hi-?, heart, 

1 Tf ye ean?KiT hrrn-jd j*r;-Mj:.l newa_ lh«L don’t bring imy_" 


Win cerlude 

Words Music by Dob Dylun 



=#->— 



1 



--■=■----- 

4 -^ —— 



■-i- 

— ] ~^z — 

. * 

-1-'-^- 


Win-ter - httfe 


by the rouwi 


to - fti&iH.. 


To - 



Gopyjigfr; QS .97!^ .97 L IHgiltj-Mink. Ail Eigfjfn HbcttoS. liuKEnafUKud Cc^riyln ^n;nr- :l. 
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>n ver Iict e nnd n,ive me more, TLuen Win - 4e?- liquid, Uiiss dude IhinVs_ yon're 


ITT 

c 



rr- 

c 

0 ™ 

1 


-- .- 1-_-1 -_-- ■ 


--- — if 

S L ^r 

L -- 1 =- ' ~ IL 


unmet. 


Additintmi lyrics 

2 . WiftLerld^e., Winterlude, my little apple, 
Winterltide by the com an rhe field, 
Wlitlerlilde, Lery go down Lo the chapel. 

Then come buck aed cock up a meal. 

Well, coins uui when the mi^ gbscens 

Ey the n-.lms. pih;u i | it: dd crasyrtxids tu^n 
I he snow is; so cold, but our love can be held, 
Wlncerdidc, eton ? ( he rude, please be urine 

-t. Win£eraudc_ Winrterhide, my Eitlle 
W jitR.r. ude by the icEupbunu wire r 
WLncerLudc. if:-; maki it" me lazy. 

Con** l>sc, siL by thr logy ihl Uic Sir-s 
i'he mounligfit rcrlcct-E tram Ihc window 
Where [he ^Dwflakes, they enver rhe .=;aiid. 
Conre CKitfoftip.hr, ev'rything will beiijlll, 

Wli irHTlui.ltt, this i.lti':.k: i hints ywfrc griind 

































































With God on Our Side 

Words and Music by Boh Dylan 








C:■ prL;2+LT 'T* LMo NGfcpyrr \$m- In* 1 ,; Ti-nowoil Ef>7 1 :• | ■ : ■- i i> Hiili-r Mmii: i\ll P.Ui-ila Rii-t:rri:-.l. Mil :a iihIm.- mI i|jliL 





































































































































































































2. Oh Lhc history I ionics ffcll 
They I .Tl : i vo well 
Ititf ciiur.lricf- charged 
The Tild i;"ii is r Hi( 

Tlltf CL.ViUritfl: ^hlU^Dd 

'J'hD lndif.ni di.id 

Oh rlif; l:i m hi it>- wuy youn" 

Wiln GuU un icy dde. 

2 . Oh the- £-pa n i r J i A n-.=■ ■ \c ;ii \ 

War iuid Lb day 
And die Civ*’ Wnr (oo 
WiLj tcx.T. J-iiLU away 
And the nsnfws of Ike heroes 
I ! $ iriiido Lu [[icrr_Lidii: 

With jiulis In rheir hards 
And God oil :tieLr side. 

4. Oh Lie First World War. boys 
El closed riur its fate 

The itfu,tfirj tbi J::gti!in lt 
1 never gc: Rtralghc 
Bp[ I Learned l j> nreept it 
Ac cep: iL with pride 
For you dun\ ixjum tbs deed 
When Cod's on your side. 

3- When Lbs Second World Waj 
Came- to iin end 
We forgave the Germans 
And we were liierJs 
Though thz-y murdered six million 
hi Lhe qvsjis ^ifey f?Ujd 
Five Oerrmno now coo 
Rive God on Ll'^ir 


6 . I’ve learned to liare Rudkina 
AH Ifirmi^li my wdole life 
11' another war stalls 

It'S dlCM l wti .. :i^rJ;L 

T<i hale them and fear diem 
lb run and u> hide 
And neccpf.it si I bravely 
Wirh God nn my aide. 

V. HeL now we- gqt weapons 
Of fie r K^aniLxd d usL 
If lire them we' re tnreftd i:j 
Tl^en fire Lksjai vt icnirt 
One push of lhe Ini-imi 
And a shoi iU“ world wide 
And you never ask qucid-ani 
When Ged'.> ca\ your sdde 

■S. fa o many dork hour 

I've been Lhinkin" about this 
ThsL Jesus Cnrisr 
WfiS hotmy-ed by li kiss 
BuL 1 can't think for you 
Yotj'll huve Lo decide 
WiLether Judas Iscariot 
Had Gnd chi hU itdo. 

U. So now -os I : m leavin' 

J : m weary as Hell 
The coiifusioia I'm fettlin' 
Ain't tiO Longue cun tell 
Hie words fill my head 
Arid fill! SO the fiuen" 

If God's on our side 
He'll Stop the next ivaT. 


World Gone Wrong 

TmrftftoTiiL arruijjerl by Tiob Tuvian 


Moderate blues L> 
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■tvcrld^ rone 


Capviipfic '& JPPj KiilirAjktjn . .41 Ki|-Jii^ Ri^tt^edL lmfinkAEianil CojTFJigtu: S«ur:J l.hr« l l y "■=■:■■ l 
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wi z- n 




Additiutfal tyricx 


.1. I aeld you. bnby, ri.glu to your head. 

If ( didu 1 1 Leave you I would have ie- Id]] you drad. 

1 can' [ be good no more, once like 1 did before. 

I eajt : t be good, baby, 
l l'- 'fi-i-y- bM'fljtfiS* the waHd’j; gone wrong 

4. I rried to he loving and tncai you kind. 

13ur Lt seems like you never right., you ge>1 mo loyuJ mind 
I Cilft' L be good no muffc, one* Jake 1 dad before. 

I can't b^- good, hiiihy. 

Honey, because die world's gone wroug 

5. If you have a woman and she dfsJi'L irtiir yiyci kind. 

Pi.id ^ lbs GutMI LukJ lo ge5 her nmt u-1 yc-ur mind 

I cio' t he good nci move, once hire 3 did before. 

1 caiv t be good, bafry, 

I Ic-iirty.. tetiULW 11 ip wufflj^ g^ihp wmi^ 

6. Said, when ytxr been good imjw, can't do nc- more, 

Jityl ki. ! l hi-r kindly “"lli^nf. sy |l»p lirjftl d^Or,” 

I Inin 1 1 btf guoo J3U more, uojoe bke I did be tore. 

1 c-iin 1 1 be good, baby, 

Haney, because the world's gone wrong. 

7. Peek up my sukease, give me my haL t 

Ki> use ki a*lc ni£ ? haby, ^enusMi P3i i ievK-i he liaek. 

I ;:.iii 1 1 ^LX>iJ ml eiUW fc, nm> like T LirL j^fiJi^. 

I l in 1 1 Eat! flOftdj, IkiI :y : . 

Tli'mirsy, tjtfCftntffi Hit' Weld's gone v-7|ii“iv. 


















































































Yea! Heavy and a Bottle of Bread 

minis and Musk l:ry Dylan 


Siomly, ivilli a Lm.hL 

D 


#* 


rrTT 

w 


C 

if. : :,_a 


U 


SI 


{Spoken:} Well, the comic book ami iue,juSL Ll£, WC CQUgfrr Hie btlS, The 


0 


C 


■w 


m 


ft 


D 


poor little chauffeur. rhimgh, Stic WAS bark in bed 

C D 


On. CtiR very tick I day w ith a nunc full 
C 



D 


C 


D 


i 


* t ■ 




a= 


1 =^ 


^— -f- 


Yea! lleuv-y 


and a bor-tle of bread 


Yea 1 1 [emi-y 


and a 



$ 



(Spoken:) It's a one IfitcklOWU. just blown, aid s btr.r.T.?. tan. 
r r> t: 

1 


Fii-L-k up Ltic msta. tv/ssl, we'rt ine-uJias" uul Ftfr WidtiLA in a pile of fiuit- 

l*i|ii-ngj:. Oi 1^7, 3^7^; :*is:™ikI IfWJ J Jiraif M*w_. .M! K:i;JiL-^ ISonvaJ. I iiI'jhi^.iiii.hI Cii|.yi irjiu 
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a- n 




J J 1 j 3 ^ 


fief rh,s I nor, rtnn’t Ijn sTow. we’re G.CU1- LUl catdl a Lri.HH. 

D C 


f Jl I—r 


« r 3 i J hTTI t 


Get the lone, don’t he alow, we're gon - na catch a trout 
D C 



pul] rhat drummer out fruin behuid th-iL bottle. Bring me my jnpe r w^'regonna shake Ll. 


D CD 



Ikks me down to fill - h - far - nja, tw - by 



❖ f;r 

i) i il 

aa 


■ ii i 

1 . 

ffi 

J? 

:far—— 


—? ii » 

L ^ m = 

— J- 

^ » =j 

-AS—• - 

*s 

Yen! 

Henv- v 

aitrl it 

bor-fle 

of 

1 

bi^Li'j. 







































































































































































You Aint Coin Nowhere 

WoEd. 1 : anri Music by Bob Dylan 


Moderately 



2 , I don'l caic_ 

ii. BliV TTlC a flute _ 


How mini - y lei - tens they sc-ut_ 


And a j>uu tliai 


StlTOtS- 


Mnm in^ cunie^, and 

Tail - giiiei and 



D7 Ffl 


Am 



:■ 

S 

-—K^ 

——S7 

■M-^—| 

f.ft? 

Trra ■ 

m 


KC 

■: 

j\ J h 


wh •> /' * 


—g - S , :- 1 - 


=M= 


1 jl jl'-fil— 


jnor-ix)w : s 3he day 

My 

brklcV gmi - m com c. 

Oh; 

oh. 

Arc we - m\ Qy 



vJL^-TijJu l 'L l llj'G”, Li?7E; n^nL-MiT.vl 1 I ih¥j*l" Mn-ir ftll Ki^Jrnc H.-~s.-i sv.l. Ii i: i::hI uln O.■ Jj j .ipji. I^lpJiIi ^:i. 





































































































7/7 


C 

j :■ n 


1 . 2 . 

G 


113. 

<3 


=m- 

l- s — 

io Co/ia 

V ' —:- 

— =- 4-\ — 



—■ --1 


--J— m 

LL-#- J 

L!——J— 

H- 


^=- 

f r -?—^ 


JJown in rhs cns - y cEtair^_ 


4. Gecl-j^lih Khun. _ He 


Am 

ru D 

a 


c 
_■■ 


I iv J - -j^-l-J | -j— 


-i 


could noL keep _ 
Am 


All ills JdELgfi Sup plied wi rh sleep_ 


#_# 


T 




c 

v ft ft 


We ? ll climb ib&t hill_ \\o 

G D7 C 


Codci 

D.S.ai Co&ify -*|> 


cp? xx? r.iiZi 


a 


X 


m 


b#r- 


maL-icrlioft- sreep_ 


Wtu&n we ger up To tr.. 


















































































































You Angel You 

Words and Music by Rob Dylan 


Moderate!) 

iLj A 

a 


\ 


<1 

i 

TT=n v n- 

n __l±_ 

Li 

at .-i 


jA 

m V 

! -i 4 

— r-r ■ 

■ J J 1 J ™ * * . 

ffH ~3 fe. 

w 


- X —fl| - 


J. 

* ■.._.J =~^ r — F— 

If ~ . f -F —1 


d= 

- * - 


You an gel you_ Vo a gnc n*s un - der you] witlg, _ The 

You an - yel you_ Yms’re as fine an fltl-y-tiling's fine.— The 


E/ 

tt ™ 

Gil DJ 

38 

Ffl [ 

L l '~ U ~ 

1 

dl vii 5 

L. 

D B 

i 1 - ! 

1 

A 

■T?i V 

u a-iLir-v—■- i 

n i 


— 'L . 1 

—M - -m - - - 


i i .-- 

FM 5 ' ~ g=, W 

■-1"-^-1 


“-r— 

* ■ ■' 1 

a* _ * i ■_u__ i _ ■ ■—i— 



1 

i n — r 

v 1 

£ . . ^ - - J .■ 

P 

€> 


... P r 



way you v^alk_ and die way_ you 1 feel 1 cuidd fil-moEt sing. _ 

way yon waJk_ and ftb& way_ you talfc . Il 


j - ) 

E J 

j!t | 

::: VU H 

ft J 

i d V !n 

i 

- , 


■ SI £ If- -3P- m -r 

—=:-:- 

Tf! 



T 


r 

rr * r -£ 

i M rp 




?—- 

JL t—p .j..' Cm 


fULC playn on my mind _ You kftOlv 1- CSP’1 ^cep uL flight- tor liy u 

ka>i>'A' I__ can’t idccp_ uL uigllt- for try 


E/Of DfF * 

ea IV :3E1 


1?: 

- A it 

E? lV 

r ^.-1 

i 

i iv m 

— \—i k 

i 1 

I« 

•j 


[ H — 



V 3 np 


L h 

^—■*— 


Nov UJ did feel _ tin? way_ he - fuie— 

Nov ur did fed_ dlis way _ he - foie— 



[ got up ai ni^ht and walk_ the Jfkm*-_ Tf diin is love then gkn-cne inOffc Anri more and 

Nev-e* did geL up Odd _the. floor. if lids is Hove tlien 


Oi|wr^.-..: Klim's E hndTi ftkiiu:. All Rfierwi fcKraimnr.'. Cnpyrr;^- r .-i-; ii-;i 
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A L A 





rdls aJl o - ve; me._ Yon 


CtxSa 


WFt & 

w ____ a 



gim-EFte more Anri. more. 




£■01 mt mi - cter yaur wing. The way you watk a*il fhc.* way_ 


1 

i/L t 

L 

TTlT 

i± 

. E> * 

1 iffl« 

A 

in 

—4-3-77^ 






g P r 

~a~ ' I'r^f r =i 

f~' r r .L j [1 

- 



^ 1 '■ —— -1 

L__j=——- 1 


_ yon Ulft _ IL ^ays*_ c-v cry - rhinj,. 
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You’re a Big Girl Now 

Woais an-H Music by Bub Dylan 


MfiikrjU’lj kIluv 

D[[l Ain7 


it i 

-t*Y;—E - f f * -=F 

! . ; f 

r-J'Z-_ ‘ ^ 


y* T p r r ' '■— f 

t__ 

i 

i 

* 

* 

f r 1 


L Our con-v^r-sa tjyn W3S L :hr>n and sweet _ It near Jy swept fflfi — 




^ Am? p, 

Bm7 si— D 

M % n 

1.-4. || 5- HC. 

9 D L> pncf^K^ 

■: n:<ts^ van 

in a 1 


t -- 

--HI- 

■ 

+A. i - m -*— + — m -J _ 

s-- 1 

J: 



Yuu'rc u. bi^_ girt Liow. 


LLTpyrijric S J 3? : i- IHff5 I^wi'r Hi rm Mmir ftll Ki^iix H.-:.v:i rj-:l. Ii :t ij'lL.oni. Go_py_"_gh.7 Skucec 








































































































































Afklitiimal lyrist 


7. Bi nt on the horizon., :diisn a on a fcnee h 

lie's singm* Im swig fur me ai his own expense. 

And T m jiiFit Lite that bird, oh, oh, 

Singm 1 jnasr fnf ynu, 

I hope 1h.ii you can hear. 

Hear me auigin’ threwgb these, tears. 

X Tirnu s jc( pfniw-, iL ti i ■ j i 'vt too J.U.iL 

Oh, buL whiU a .shame !f aSL -we've shared can't ]ast. 

I cun chfingc, I swear, eh, ah, 

!Jec what you can do. 

I can make it through 
You can mute il Lon. 

4, Lovfc is &u simphe, to quote a phrase, 

YotTve known it ah, the sime, I'm teamin' it these days 
Oh, I know where I van SI bid you, els, oil, 

In soiriebody's room, 
h. p s n price I have to jury 
You're a big giri ulE the way. 

5- A change In lbs weather Is ki&Own to be extreme 
But what's die sense of changing horses in midstPMQS? 
rm going out of my wind* oh, oh, 

Willi a pain that stops and starts 
Like a wotoerew So my heart 
Ever 5 eik*j we've been a pan 


~B2 


You re Gonna Make Me Lonesome When You Go 

WoixJs Music hy Roh Dyl^n 


Moderately fast 

D A 


t 


i 1 


31 3 






m 


X 


D 


l'#ni 

B 


P 


& 




1 , I've seen love go hy Jliy rtoor_ 

2, l>rng ™ l-IlmilIk so high a - bove _ 

3, Fur pie cLu - ven Queen An tie l»c-, 




J. Fill 


n-sv - er beeji- this close be - rone_ 
on - ]y known- care- less love,. 

Ciim- son hail’_ a - cross your facc.._ 

D 


Nev cr been i£> 615 - 

It's a] - ways Itir_ 

You could make me cry_ 

Film 


y or eo slow., 
me 1 'icm bs Low— 
if you don't know.. 


ir'n 

I’ve 




Been shoot-ing Lei_ ■Shf 

This time a-round it'-s 
Cen ? c re - mem bci whUL 


<lark Ion long- 

more our - r£CI_ 

I Uisuk - in' of 


When yotntchLLvy noc right it'a 
Right on tur gfcL f 

You might he ^poLL-ifi 1 jjjS 



£ 


15. [> 

K ■'■ 

h m 


D 


T 


"Tr¬ 


im. 


—Hhi J~T 7 


4- 


=?Y 


33= 


How-era oil Ihe liill 
Yk-.v gun - n.n make me ^'on 


side., hlnnm - in' 
dcr whi=:L J’m 


ers: jy, 
do - in",. 


j> m i|>Jm ft L, E'i'.i'v -Link's 3 hm Mkswc. AI Riftfria Efiisvw: L In Denkuiar.nl Cnpyripc-Scmn'd. 
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-+- 


E 


Cncfc els; talk -in’ hark_ 

£ Lay in' far he - hifld_ 


iFt 




fifld fcidi _ 
U'jth-OUL — 


III 


itiynie. 

you. 


# 


i=*± 




i. 




;rjr°.w 


S==F 


r 


s ■ 


Rliie riv- ei juu ran' slow and l.,i 

Ycr gon na make mn woj‘ - cter wliuL Em say 


Vf* 

in', 



I could slay with you for-ev - er And tiev- a re-al-izo Lb? rime, 
Yer gOn-tLlCrjiikc cue give my-self_ a good talk-in’ to. 

I> Fim g 


5. HI 


I 


fc 


W - ? 



£ 




TP- W~ 




4. Sit - u.- a - rions have end- ed sad,_ Re- la- tion- ships. have uil_been bad, _ 

look for you _ 1EI old Hon-o- Jit - lu h San Fran-cis. - co h Aatl - tu - bu - hi. 

n Fim n 


jlkY 

?5' 

1 -*11 = 

111 

—J j ~^f -V 

K 

± - 


1■-i 

r~p- v -^l^f- t -—*— 

=M= 

---—7 ■; -r 


Mine - 7 vc been EiSw Ver -Laine’i _ asad Run - baud_ 

Yef soti-Jia tuive to leave_ me now, I know. _ 

D FJStti 


Rut 
ftut I'll 


Ci 


i 1 

#*tF#== 

ffl 1 

j Jl-Tj— ;—f 

pp: 

\ ^ t ' ^ i 

ft J -'— 

j j J.4.J J * ^ ^ — 

- . Ji.J- J J jyJ 


there's no way 1 eon. 

see yon sti the sky. 

D 


turn- puFe_ All those stones _ Lu this at‘ loir. 

a - bcue_ la the tali grass* _ in the ones I love,_ 


l, 


D 


D 


j-j rh^ m 


¥ — ¥■—_-**- 

Yct pon - numak-z; mi- Lone no me when yon po. 

Ysr gun unmake me ione some ivtuen y«n gu_ 


7-> _ 
























































































































































































































You’re Gonna Quit Me 

'J'nuliiumai. 'irr&a&ed by Dob Dylaji 


Modemtely 




D7 G C 





CopL'.igjuc LWi Spt>:i jJ Kldtr Music. AJI Iu^Ke- KsHnwd. IrraaiuDonai. Cof^Tlgh: £ecuc;c. 









































































































































Additional lyrics 

3. You' rc gomyi q r dii me. baby. 

Put me fiHrta dfirirv, 3 JTCVtl, T^Wti 

/n.mTfmerctai! 

4- .Six nbmnLbs oll Lbe ttisren 

Beltsve me. i! ain't ito fim, Lawd r Liiivd. 

3. Day ynu quit me. ftatvy, 

i'haL't tlie Jay y wi die h L*iiwd h LnW 

d. Luihuuw alii c no play Using, 

Edteve me, ain't no lie, La*vd, La p * d. 

7. Day yuti quil e:w P "j^ib-y, 

Ttaafa the day you die. Lewd. Ltiu'd. 

\n\lrt{fT}f:ni,r4 



Wiggle Wiggle 

Words and Music by Bob Dylan 


BrIght shuttle {J "3 = J73.I 



Cm 


Bb 






¥■ ■•#■ -g- -m 


■=d= 


Wig-glc, wij^ g)c r wig-gje like a gyp-sy -qneen,- 


Cm 


Bb 


Cm 


E b 


r i p r i ^j —W 
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Wig glc 'til ihe mM)i sees you. 
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Wig-glc on your har.Lk End knce^_ 
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y-ig - gle 'til it shuts, Wjg- gEe ’til it bilcsi. 

Cm BHi 


wig - gle 'ill it iuts, 
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Wig - gle, ^vL&- gJe, w ij- pic Ukc u bowl of soup,_ 


Wig- gJe, wig-gJe, wle-gte like ^ 
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Wiggle yLm'jw higSu wiggle 1 lal ywi'n; higtwr* 
Wiggle \il you \-juhL live, 

Wiggle 'til iL wbiagera, mg^le ' lil :t huma. 
Wiggle 'uE it answcra, waggle 'riL it comes. 

Wiggly wiggle* wiggle like a^uba iULd alt, 
Wiggle, wiggle, wiggie lixs pail of milk, 

Wsgflle. wiflftlc, wiftpjSn, i^Sllc and : r j b ;H 1 .l : : :i 
Wa^K-l^ Hk« a hig f;il ■yn:tk i-:. 



ScJcEfrnns Include: 
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Abandoned Lave 
AbiQ9utfil)f Sw&d HlJrib 
Alberta u 1 

All Along the WdtehtM«r 
Are you fteatfy? 

Arthur McBride 
Baby, I'm in The Mood fw You 
Ballad of a Thin Man 
the Ballad ol Frankie Lee 
end Judas Priest 
BeEfe Isle 
Billy 

SEsckja^k Davey 
Blood in My Eyes 
Bto^in 1 in the Wind 
6a b HSlh Bream 

loot; of Bpanish Leather 

Qrewnsvilln &lri 
Qucfcnts pf Riiin 
Ciinndooi^ 

Changing e» 1 the Guards 
Chimes- of Fmedo m 
Cold Irons Bound 
CnvcMKini Woman 
Dark Eyes 

Dead Man, Dead Man 
The Death of Emmett Tin 
Della 

Desolation How 
Dignity 

Dirt Road Blues 
Disease of Conceit 
Don't Think Twice, Its All flight 

Down in th-p Flopd 
DrHtDf^ Escape 
DriFiin 1 Ton F;ir from Shane 
Ematkmall* Yours 
Everything Is Broken 
Farewell Angelina 
Father of Hlghl 
Forever Young 
Frankie nod Albert 
From a Buioh $ 

Gates of Edo n 
Got Your Hocks Off! 

Gad Knows 

Ganna Change My Way ol Thinking 
Golta Serve Somebody 
Gypsy Leu 

A Hand HsIn'E A-Gonna Fall 
Heart el Mine 

Highlands 

Highway til Revisited 
Hurricane 
I and I 

I Don't Believe Ynu 
E Shall Be Released 
I Wdfirtfi Be Your Luvfcr 
I'll Be Your Baby Tonight 
If Pegs Hun Free 
It Hot for You 
In Sr^rph pf little 
I; Your Love I" dflin? 

H Aint Mo Babe 

It'i Alright, Mo fl'm Only DteedrngJ 
Jim Jones 

John Wesley Harding 
Jokartnon 
Just Like a Woman 
Knockin' on Heaven^ Doer 
Lay Lady Lay 
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Loopard- Bkin Pillbox Hat 
Like a Rolling Slone 
Little MaggKa 
Living the Blues 

The Lonesome Death of Hatbe Carroll 
Lung Time Gonu 
Long-Difilanee Operator 
Make You Feel My Lave 
Man in the L-cn^ Black Coal 
Masters of War 
Million Miles 
Mined Dp Confusion 
lloterpaycho Nightmare 
Mr. ^fflbaurine Man 
My Back Pages 
Never Say Goodbye 
New Pony 
Not Dark Yel 
Nothing Was Delivered 
ONouily Five Believers 
One More Weekend 
Only a Hobo 
Open the freer, Homer 
Qg-ftaw Slues 
Paths nf Victory 
Political World 
Positively 4lht Str-cef 
Prctin-us Memories- 
Propcrty of Jesus 

Guinn Uie Eskimo ffrtt Aft #Hfy Quinn p 
Quit Your LawdOwn Way* 
flalay Day Wt-mem nz & 35 
Ring Them Bells 
Sad-Eyed Lady ol the Lowlands 
Sen or (Tates of Yankee PowwJ 
Series- Of OnepmE 
Seven Pays 
ShcV. Your Lover Now 
Shelter from the Storm 
Shot of Love 
Silent Weekend 
Silvio 

Simple Twist of Fate 
Semeflilng- There Is About You 
Spanish Harlem Incident 

Subterranean Homesick fr I Lifts 
TrV, Talkin' Song 
Tong led Up in Glue 
Tears of Rage 
Temporary Like Achilles 
Three Angela 
Til I Fell In Love with You 
The Times They Are A-Changln 1 
Tombatona Blues 
Toe Much of Nothing 

Trouble 

TYuo Lovfl Tends to Fflrgot 
Tryin 1 to Get to Heaven 
Uutio&t Girl in the World 
Under the fled Sky 
Union Sundown 
Visions of Johanna 
WalHIcwer 
Walli of Red Wing 
Watching the fliver Flew 
Wc-nt to See the Gypsy 
What Goad Am I? 
whalcha GoOha Do 
When E4 b Returns 
When the flight Comw 
Falling hom Die Sky 
Where Teardrape Fall 
Who Killed fravey Moore? 
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